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SECT.    I. 
OF  THE  NATURE  OF  EPIC  POETRY. 

TH  E  fables  of  poets  were  originally  employed  ia 
reprefenting  the  Divine  Nature,  according  to  tIj.Q 
notion  then  conceived  of  it.  This  fublime  fubjedl 
occafioned  the  firft  poets  to  be  called  Divines,  and 
Poetry  the  Language  of  the  Gods.  They  divided  tho^ 
Divine  Attributes  into  fo  many  perfons ;  becaufe  th? 
infirmity  of  a  human  mind  cannot  fufEciently  conceive^j 
or  explain,  fo  much  power  and  aflion  in  a  fimplicity 
fo  great  and  indivifible  as  that  of  God,  And,  perhaps, 
they  were  alfo  jealous  of  the  advantages  they  reape4 
from  fuch  excellent  and  exalted  learning,  and  of  which 
they  thought  the  vulgar  part  of  mankind  was  not 
worthy. 

They  could  not  defcribe  the  operations  of  this 
Almighty  Caufe,  without  fpeaking  at  the  fame  time  of 
its  effefts :  fo  that  to  Divinity,  they  added  Phyfiology ; 
and  treated  of  both,  without  quitting  the  umbrages  of 
their  allegorical  expreffions. 

But  man  being  the  chief  and  the  moft  noble  of  all 

that  God  produced,  and  nothing  being  fo  proper,  or 

more  ufeful  to  poets  than  this  fubjccl;;  they  added  it  to 

the  former,  and  treated  of  the  dodrine  of  morality 
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after  the  fame  manner  as  they  did  that  of  divinity  and 
philofophy ;  and  from  morality  thus  treated,  is  formed" 
that  kind  of  poem  and  fable  which  we  call  Epick. 

The  poets  did  the  fame  in  morality,  that  the  divines 
had  done  in  divinity-  But  that  infinite  variety  of  the 
aclions  and  operations  of  the  Divine  Nature  (to  which 
our  underftanding  bears  fo  fmall  a  proportion)  did,  as 
it  were,  force  them  upon  dividing  the  fmgle  idea  of  th^  , 
Only  One  God  into  feveral  perfons,  under  the  different 
names  of  Jupiter,  Juno,  Neptune,  and  the  reft. 

And  on  the  other  hand,  the  nature  of  moral  philo- 
fophy being  fuch,  as  never  to  treat  of  things  in  parti- 
cular, but  in  general ;  the  epicks  poets  were  obliged  to 
unite  in  one  fingle  idea,  in  one  and  the  fame  perfon, 
and  in  an  action  which  appeared  fingular,  all  that 
looked  like  it  in  different  perfons  and  in  various  aftions ; 
which  might  be  thus  contained  as  fo  many  fpecies 
under  their  genus. 

The  prefence  of  the  Deity,  and  the  care  fuch  an 
auguft  caufe  is  to  be  fuppofed  to  take  about  any  aftlon, 
obliges  the  poet  to  reprefent  this  adion  as  great,  im- 
portant, and  managed  by  kings  and  princes.  It  obliges 
him  likewife  to  think  and  fpcak  in  an  elevated  way 
above  the  vulgar,  and  in  a  flyle  that  may  in  fome  fort 
keep  up  the  charafter  of  the  divine  perfons  he  intro- 
duces. To  this  end  ferve  the  poetical  and  figurative 
expreffion,  and  the  majefty  of  the  heroick  verfe. 

But  all  this,  being  divine  and  furprizing,  may  quite 
ruin  all  probability ;  therefore  the  poet  Ihould  take  a 

particular 
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particular  care  as  to  that  point,  fmce  his  chief  aim  is 
to  inftruft,  and  without  probability  any  aftion  is  lefs 
likely  to  perfuade. 

Laftly,  fince  precepts  ought  to  be  concife,  to  be  the 
more  eafily  conceived,  and  lefs  opprefs  the  memory; 
and  fince  nothing  can  be  more  effe<R;ual  to  this  end  than 
propofmg  one  fingle  idea,  and  collecting  all  things  fo 
veil  together,  as  to  be  prefent  to  our  minds  all  at  once ; 
jherefore  the  poets  have  reduced  all  to  one  fingle  adion, 
under  one  and  the  fame  defign,  and  in  a  body  whofc 
members  and  parts  fhould  be  homogeneous. 

What  we  have  obierved  of  the  nature  of  the  Epick 
Poem,  gives  us  a  jufl  idea  of  it,  and  we  may  define  it 
thus : 

•*  The  Epick  Poem  is  a  difcourfe  invented  by  art, 
•*  to  form  the  manners,  by  fuch  inftru^flions- as  arc 
;*'  difguifed  under  the  allegories  of  fome  one  important 
*'  adion,  which  is  related  in  verfe,  after  a  probable, 
*'  diverting,  and  furprizing  manner." 


S  E  C  T.    IT.     : 
THE  FABLE  OF  THE  ILIAD. 

IN  every  defign  whi^h  a  man  deliberately,  under- 
takes, the  end  he  propofes  is  the  firft  thing  in  his 
mind,  and  that  by  which  he  governs  the  whole  work, 
zxiA  all  its  parts :  thus,  fmce  the  end  of  the  Epick 
Poem  is  to  regulate  the  manners,  it  is  with  this  firft 
\iew  the  poet  ought  to  begin, 
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But  there  is  a  great  difference  between  the  philofo- 
phical  and  the  poetical  doftrine  of  Manners.  The 
fchoohnen  content  themfelves  with  treating  of  virtues 
and  vices  in  general ;  the  inftrudions  they  give  are 
proper  for  all  ftates  of  people,  and  for  all  ages.  But 
the  poet  has  a  nearer  regard  to  his  own  country,  and 
the  necefilties  of  his  own  nation.  With  this  defign  he 
rtiakes  choice  of  fome  piece  of  morality,  the  mod 
proper  and  juft  he  can  imagine;  and  in  order  to  prefs 
this  home,  he  makes  lefs  ufe  of  the  force  of  reafoning, 
than  of  the  power  of  infinuation ;  accommodating 
himfelf  to  the  particular  cuftoms  and  inclinations  of 
thofe  who  are  to  be  the  fubjeft,  or  the  readers,  of  his 
■work. 

Let  us  now  fee  how  Homer  has  acquitted  himfelf  in 
thefe  refpeds. 

He  faw  the  Grecians,  for  whom  he  defiglied  his 
Poem,  were  divided  into  as  many  ftates  as  they  had 
capital  cities.  Each  was  a  body  politick  apart,  and  had 
its  form  of  government  independent  from  all  the  reft. 
And  yet  thefe  diftinft  ftates  were  very  often  obliged  to 
unite  together  in  one  body  againft  their  common  ene- 
mies. Thefe  were  two  very  different  forts  of  govern- 
jnentj  fuch  as  could  not  be  comprehended  in  one  maxim 
of  morality,  and  in  one  fmglepoem. 

The  poet,  therefore,  has  made  two  didlind  fables  of 
them.  The  one  is  for  Greece  in  general,  united  into 
One  body,  but  compofed  of  parts  independent  ori 
each  other ;    and  the  other  for  each  particular  ftate> 

confidcred 
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confidered  as  they  were  in  time  of  peace,  without 
the  former  circumftances  and  the  neceffity  of  being 
united. 

As  for  the  firft  fort  of  government,  in  the  union,  or 
rather  in  the  confederacy  of  many  independent  ftates"; 
experience  has  always  made  it  appear,  "  That  nothing 
*'  fo  much  caufes  fuccefs  as  a  due  fubordination,  and 
"  a  right  underftanding  among  the  chief  comniandfers', 
*•  And  on  the  other  hand,  the  inevitable  ruin  of  fuch 
*'  confederacies  proceeds  from  the  heats,  jealoufies*, 
*'  and  ambition  of  the  different  leaders,  and  the  dif- 
**  contents  of  fubmitting  to  a  fmgle  general."  All 
forts  of  ftates,  and  in  particular  the  Grecians,  had 
dearly  experienced  this  truth.  So  that  the  moft  ufeful 
and  neceflary  inftrudion  that  could  be  given  them. 
Wis,  to  lay  before  their  eyes  the  lofs  which  both  the 
people  and  the  princes  muft  of  neceflity  fuifer,  by  th& 
ambition,  difcord,  and  obftinacy  of  the  latter. 

Homer  then  has  taken  for  the  foundation  of  his  fabl6 
tliis  great  truth ;  That  a  mifunderftanding  between 
J>rinces  is  the  ruin  of  their  own  ftates.  "  I  fmg  (fayS 
"  he)  the  anger  of  Achilles,  fo  pe^-nicious  to  the 
'•  Grecians,  and  the  caufe  of  fo  many  heroes  deaths, 
*'  occafioned  by  the  difcord  and  feparation  of  Aga- 
•*  memnon  and  that  prince." 

But  that  this  truth   may  be  completely  and  fully 

known,  there  is  need  of  a  fecond  to  fupport  it.     It  is 

neceflary  in  fuch  a  deugn,  not  only  to  reprefent  the 

confederate  ftates  at  firft  difagreeing  among  themfelves, 
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and  from  thence  unfortunate;  but  to  fhow  the  fame 
dates  afterwards  reconciled  and  united,  and  of  confc- 
quence  victorious. 

Let  us  now  fee  how  he  has  joined  ajl  thefe  in  one 
general  aftion. 

"  Several  princes  independent  on  one  another  were 
'*  united  againft  a  common  enemy.  The  perfon  whom 
^*  they  had  elefted  their  general,  offers  an  affront  to 
'*  the  moft  valiant  of  all  the  confederates.  This 
*•  offended  prince  is  fo  far  provoked,  as  to  relinquifh 
'•  the  union,  and  obftinately  refufe  to  fight  for  the 
«*  common  caufe.  This  mifunderftanding  gives  the 
"  enemy  fuch  an  advantage,  that  the  allies  are  very 
"  near  quitting  their  defign  with  difhonour.  Hehim- 
"  felf  who  made  the  feparation,  is  not  exempt  from 
"  fharing  the  misfortune  v/hich  he  brought  upon  his 
*'  party.  For  having  permitted  his  intimate  friend  to 
"  fuccour  them  in  a  great  neceffity,  this  friend  is  kil- 
*•  led  by  the  enemy's  general.  Thus  the  contending 
*♦  princes,  being  both  made  wifer  at  their  own  cofl,  are 
♦•  reconciled,  and  unite  again :  then  this  valiant  prince 
**  not  only  obtains  the  vidory  in  the  public  caufe,  but 
**  revenges  his  private  wrongs,  by  killing  with  his  own 
•'  hands  the  author  of  the  death  of  his  friend." 

This  is  the  firfl  platform  of  the  Poem,  and  the  fiftion 
which  reduces  into  one  important  and  univerfal  aftion 
all  the  particulars  upon  which  it  turns. 

In  the  next  place  it  muft  be  rendered  probable  by  the 
circumftances  of  times,  places,  and  perfon s:  fomeper- 
foos  mufl  be  found  out,  already  known  by  hiftory  or 

otherwife^ 
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otherwife,  whom  we  may  with  probability  make  the 
adlors  and  perfonages  of  this  fable.  Homer  has  made 
choice  of  the  fiege  of  Troy,  and  feigned  that  this  aftion 
happened  there.  To  a  phantom  of  his  brain,  whom 
he  would  paint  valiant  and  cholerick,  he  has  given  the 
name  of  Achilles ;  that  of  Agamemnon  to  his  general ; 
that  of  Heftor  to  the  enemy's  commander,  and  fo  to 
the  reft. 

Befides,  he  was  obliged  to  accommodate  himfelf  to 
the  manners,  cuftoms,  and  genius  of  the  Greeks  his 
auditors,  the  better  to  make  them  attend  to  the  inftruc- 
tion  of  his  Poem :  and  to  gain  their  approbation  by 
praifmg  them;  fo  that  they  might  the  better  forgive  him 
the  reprefentation  of  their  own  faults  in  fome  of  his 
chief  perfonages.  He  admirably  difcharges  all  thefe 
duties,  by  making  thefe  brave  princes  and  thofe  vifto- 
rious  people  all  Grecians,  and  the  fathers  of  thofe  he 
had  a  mind  to  commend. 

But  not  being  content,  in  a  work  of  fuch  a  length, 
to  propofe  only  the  principal  point  of  the  moral,  and 
to  fill  up  the  reft  with  ufelefs  ornaments  and  foreign 
incidents,  he  extends  this  moral  by  all  its  neceflary 
confequences.  As  for  inftance,  in  the  fubjedl  before 
us,  it  is  not  enough  to  know  that  a  good  underftand- 
ing  ought  always  to  be  maintained  among  confederates : 
it  is  likewifeof  equal  importance  that,  if  there  happens 
any  divifion,  care  muft  be  taken  to  keep  it  fecret  from 
the  enemy,  that  their  ignorance  of  this  advantage  may 
prevent  their  making  ufe  of  it.  And  in  the  fecond  place, 
when  their  concord  is  but  contcrfeit  and  only  in  ap- 
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pearance,  one  fhould  never  prefs  the  enemy  too  clofely  ; 
for  this  would  difcover  the  weaknefs  which  we  ought  ta 
conceal  from  them. 

The  epifode  of  Patroclas  moft  admirable  fumiHies 
us  with  thefe  two  inftructions.  For  when  he  appeared 
in  the  arms  of  Achilles,  the  Trojans,  who  took  him 
for  that  prince  now  reconciled  and  united  to  the  confe- 
derates, immediately  gave  ground,  and  quitted  the  ad- 
vantages they  had  before  over  the  Greeks.  But  Patroclus, 
who  fhould  have  been  contented  with  this  fuccefs, 
preffes  upon  Heftor  too  boldly,  and,  by  obliging  him  to 
fight,  foon  difcovers  that  it  was  not  the  true  Achilles 
who  was  clad  in  his  armour,  but  a  hero  of  much  infe- 
rior prowefs.  So  that  Hector  kills  him,  and  regains 
thofe  advantages  which  the  Trojans  had  loft,  on  the 
opinion  that  Achilles  was  reconciled. 

SECT.     III. 
THE  FABLE  OF  THE  ODYSSEY. 

THE  Odyffey  was  not  defigned,  like  the  Iliad,  for 
the  inftruftion  of  all  the  ftates  of  Greece  joined  in 
one  body,  but  for  each  ftate  in  particular.  As  a  ftat6 
is  compofed  of  two  parts ;  the  head  which  commands, 
and  the  members  which  obey;  there  are  inftrudions 
requifite  to  both,  to  teach  the  one  to  govern,  and  the 
others  to  fubmit  to  government. 

There  are  two  virtues  neceflarv  to  one  in  authority  ; 
prudence  toordcr,  and  care  to  fct-  his  orders  put  in  cxe-- 

cufion. 
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eution.  The  prudence  of  a  politician  is  not  acquired 
but  by  a  long  experience  in  all  forts  of  bufinefs,  and  by 
an  acquaintance  with  all  the  different  forms  of  govern- 
ments and  ftates.  The  care  of  the  adminiftration  fuf- 
fers  not  him  that  has  the  government  to  rely  upon  others, 
but  requires  his  ov/n  prefence:  and  kings,  who  are 
abfent  from  their  dates,  are  in  danger  of  lofing  them, 
and  give  occafion  to  great  diforders  and  confufion. 

Thefe  two  points  may  be  eafily  united  in  one  and  the 
fame  msn.  "  A  king  forfakes  his  kingdom  to  vifit  the 
*•  courts  of  feveral  princes,  where  he  learns  the  man- 
**  ners  and  cuftoms  of  different  nations.  From  hence 
*'  there  naturally  arifes  a  vaft  number  of  incidents,  of 
"  dangers,  and  of  adventures,  very  ufeful  for  a  political 
*'  inftitution.  On  the  other  fide,  this  abfence  gives 
**  way  to  the  diforders  which  happen  in  his  own  king- 
**  dom,  and  which  end  not  till  his  return,  whofe  pre- 
*'  fence  only  can  re-eftablifh  all  things."  Thus  the 
abfence  of  a  king  has  the  fame  effefts  in  this  fable,  as 
the  dlvifion  of  the  princes  had  in  the  former. 

The  fubjeds  have  fcarce  any  need  but  of  one  general 
maxim,  which  is,  to  fufFer  themfelvcs  to  be  governed^ 
and  to  obey  faithfully  ;  whatever  reafon  they  may  ima- 
gine againft  the  Orders  they  receive.  It  is  eafy  to  join 
this  inftruftion  with  the  other,  by  beftowing  on  this 
wife  and  induftrious  prince  fuch  fubjefts,  as  in  his 
abfence  would  rather  follow  their  own  judgment  than 
his  commands ;  and  by  demonftrating  the  misfortunes 
which  this  difobedience  draws  upon  them,  the  evil 
confequences   which   almoft    infallibly    attend    thefe 

particular 
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particular  notions,  which  are  entirely  different  from 
the  general  idea  of  him  who  ought  to  govern. 

But  as  it  was  neceffary  that  the  princes  in  the  Iliad 
ihould  be  choleric  and  quarrelfome,  fo  it  is  necefTary 
in  the  fable  of  the  Odyfley  that  the  chief  perfcin  fhould 
be  fage  and  prudent.  This  raifes  a  difficulty  in  the 
iiftion  ;  becaufe  this  perfon  ought  to  be  abfent  for  the 
two  reafons  above  mentioned,  which  are  effential  to  the 
fable,  and  which  conftitute  the  principal  aim  of  it :  but 
he  cannot  abfent  himfelf,  without  offending  againft 
another  maxim  of  equal  importance,  viz.  '"I'hat  a  king 
fhould  upon  no  accounts  leave  his  country. 

It  is  true,  there  are  fometimes  fuch  neceffities  as  fuf- 
ficiently  excufe  the  prudence  of  a  politician  in  this  point. 
But  fuch  a  neceflity  is  a  thing  important  enough  of  itfelf 
to  fupply  matter  for  another  poem,  and  this  multipli- 
cation of  the  action  would  be  vicious.  To  prevent 
•which,  in  the  firft  place,  this  necefTity,  and  the  depar- 
ture of  the  hero,  mufl  be  disjoined  from  the  poem ;  and 
in  the  fecond  place,  the  hero  having  been  obliged  to 
abfent  himfelf,  for  a  reafon  antecedent  to  the  aftion, 
and  placed  diftinft  from  the  fable,  he,  ought  not  fo  far 
to  embrace  this  opportunity  of  inllruding  himfplf,  as 
to  abfent  himfelf  voluntarily  from  hi?  own  government. 
For  at  this  rate,  his  abfence  would  be  merely  volun- 
tary, and  one  might  with  reafon  lay  to  his  cliarge  all 
the  diforders  which  might  arife. 

Thus  in  the  conftitution  of  the  fable  he  ought  not 
to  take  for  his  adion,  and  for  the  foundation  of  his 
poem,  the  departure  of  a  prince  from  his  ov/n  country 
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nor  Ills  voluntary  ftay  in  any  other  place;  but  his  re- 
turn, and  this  return  retarded  againft  his  will.  This 
is  the  firfl:  idea  Homer  gives  us  of  it  *.  Hh  hero 
appears  at  firft  in  a  defolate  ifland,  fitting  upon  the 
fide  of  the  fea,  which,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  he  looks 
upon  as  the  obftacle  which  had  fo  long  oppofed  his 
return,  and  detained  him  from  revifiting  his  own  dear 
country. 

And  laftly,  fince  this  forced  delay  might  more  na- 
turally and  ufually  happen  to  fuch  as  make  voyages  by 
fea;  Homer  has  judicioufly  made  choice  of  a  prince, 
whofe  kingdom  was  in  an  ifland. 

Let  us  fee  then  how  he  has  feigned  all  this  adion, 
making  his  hero  a  perfon  in  years,  becaufe  years  are 
requifite  to  inftruft  a  man  in  prudence  and  policy. 

"  A  prince  had  been  obliged  to  forfake  his  native 
**  country,  and  to  head  an  army  of  his  fubjefts  in  a 
**  foreign  expedition.  Having  glorioufly  performed 
"  this  enterprize,  he  was  marching  home  again,  and 
*•  condufting  his  fubjefts  to  his  own  ftate.  But  fpite 
*•  of  all  the  attempts,  with  which  the  eagernefs  to  re- 
*'  turn  had  infpired  him,  he  was  ftopt  by  the  way  by 
**  tempefts  for  feveral  years,  and  eaft  upon  feveral 
**  countries,  differing  from  each  other  in  manners  and 
*'  government.  In  thefe  dangers,  his  companions, 
**  not  always  following  his  orders,  perifhed  through 
**  their  own  fault.  The  grandees  of  his  country 
*•  ftrangely  abufe  his  abfence,  and  raife  no  fmall  dif- 
**  orders  at  home.     The  confume  his  eftate,  confpire 

*Ody(rcyV. 
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"  to  deftroy  his  fon,  would  conftraln  his  queen  toac-., 
«_'  cept  of  one  of  them  for  herhufband  ;  and  indulge 
*f  themfel'/es  in  all  violence,  fo  much  the  more,  be- 
**  caufe  they  were  perfuaded  he  would  never  return. 
•*  But  at  laft  he  returns,  and  difcovering  himfelf  only 
«.'  to  his  fon  and  fome  others,  who  had  continued  firm 
«.'  to  him,  he  is  an  eye-witnefs  of  the  infolence  of  his. 
"  enemies,  punifhes  them  according  to  their  deferts, 
**  and  reftores  to  his  iiland  that  tranquillity  and  re- 
"  pofe  to  which  they  had  been  ftrangers  during  his 
*•  abfence." 

As  the  truth,  which  ferves  for  foundation  to  this 
fidlion,  is,  that  the  abfence  of  a  perfon  from  his  own 
home,  or  his  negled  of  his  own  affairs,  is  the  caufe 
of  great  diforders  :  fo  the  principal  point  of  the  aftion, 
and  the  moft  effential  one,  is  the  abfence  of  the  hero. 
This  fills  almoft  all  the  poem  :  for  not  only  this  real 
abfence  lafted  feveral  years,  but  even  when  the  hero 
returrvcd,  he  does  not  difcover  himfelf;  and  this  pru- 
dent difguife,  from  \yhence  he  reaped  fo  much  advan- 
tage, has  the  fame  efFeft  upon  the  authors  of  the  dif- 
orders, and  all  others  who  knew  him  not,  as  his  real 
abfence  had  before,  fo  that  he  is  abfent  as  to  them,  till 
the  very  moment  of  their  punifhment. 

After  the  poet  had  thus  compofed  his  fable,  and 
joined  the  fidion  to  the  truth,  he  then  makes  choice  of 
Ulyfles,  the  king  of  the  iHe  of  Ithaca,  to  maintain 
the  charafter  of  his  chief  perfonage,  and  beftowed  the 
reft  upon  Telemachus,  Penelope,  Antinous,  and  others, 
whom  he  calls  by  what  names  he  pleafes. 

1  I  ihall 
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I  fliall  not  here  infift  upon  the  many  excellent  ad- 
■vices,  which  are  fo  many  parts  and  natural  confe- 
quences  of  the  funfdamental  truth ;  and  v/hich  the 
poet  very  dexteroufly  lays  down  in  thofe  fidions  which 
are  the  epifodes  and  members  of  the  entire  aftio;i. 
Such  for  inftance  are  tliefe  advices :  not  to  intrude 
one's  felf  into  the  mjHeries  of  government,  which  the 
prince  keeps  fecret;  this  is  reprefented  to  us  by  the 
winds  ihut  up  in  a  bull-hide,  which  the  miferable 
companions  of  UlyiTes  would  needs  be  fo  foolifh  as  to 
pry  into:  not  to  fuffer  one's  felf  to  be  led  away 
by  the  feeming  charms  of  an  idle  and  inaftive  life, 
to  which  the  Syrens  fong  invited  * :  not  to  fuffer 
one's  felf  to  be  fenfualized  by  pleafures,  like  thofe 
who  were  changed  into  brutes,  by  Circe :  and  a  great 
many  other  points  of  morality  neceflary  for  all  fort? 
of  people. 

This  poem  is  more  ufeful  to  the  people  than  the 
Iliad,  where  the  fubjefts  fuffer  rather  by  the  ill  con- 
duct of  their  princes,  than  through  their  own  mifcar- 
riages.  But  in  the  Odyfley,  it  is  not  the  fault  of 
Ulyifes  that  is  the  ruin  of  his  fubjeds.  This  wife 
prince  leaves  untried  no  method  to  make  them  par- 
takers of  the  benefit  of  his  return.  Thus  tlie  poet  in  the 
Iliad  fays,  "  He  fings  the  anger  of  Achilles,  which 
**  had  caufed  the  death  of  fo  many  Grecians;"  and, 
on  the  contrary,  in  the  OdyfTey  he  tells  his  readers, 
*•  That  the  fubjedts  perilhed  through  their  own  fault." 
*  "  Improba  Syrsn  defidia."        Hora. 

SECT. 
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S  E  C  T.    IV. 
OF  THE  UNITY  OF  THE  FABLE. 

ARISTOTLE  beftows  great  encomiums  upon 
Homer  for  the  fimplicity  of  his  defign,  be- 
caufe  he  has  included  in  one  fingle  part  all  that  hap- 
pened at  the  fiege  of  Troy.  And  to  this  he  oppofes 
the  ignorance  of  fome  poets,  who  imagined  that  the 
unity  of  tlie  fable  or  aflion  was  fafficiently  preferved 
by  the  unity  of  the  hero;  and  who  compofed  their 
Thefeids,  Heraclids,  and  the  like,  wherein  they  only 
heaped  up  in  one  poem  ever  tiling  that  happeaed  to 
one  perfonage. 

He  finds  fault  with  thofe  poets  who  were  for  re- 
ducing the  unity  of  the  fable  into  the  unity  of  the 
hero,  becaufe  one  man  may  have  performed  feveral  nil 
ventures,  which  it  is  impoflible  to  reduce  under  any- 
one general  and  fimple  head.  This  reducing  of  all 
things  to  unity  and  fimplicitj',  is  what  Horace  like- 
wife  makes  his  firft  rule. 

*'  Dcnique  fit  quodvis  fimplex  duntaxat,  &  unum," 

According  to  thefe  rules,  it  will  be  allowable  to 
make  ufe  of  feveral  fables ;  or  (to  fpeak  more  correft- 
ly)  of  feveral  incidents,  which  may  be  divided  into 
feveral  fables,  provided  they  are  fo  ordered,  that  the 
unity  of  the  fable  be  not  fpoiled.  This  liberty  is  ftill 
greater  in  the  Epick.  Poem,  becaufe  it  is  of^  larger  ex- 
tent, and  ought  to  be  entire  and  complete. 

I  win 
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■I  will  explain  myfelf  more  diftindly  by  the  praflice 
•of  Homer. 

No  doubt  but  one  might  make  four  diftind  fables 
out  of  thefe  four  following  inftruAions. 

I.  Divifion  between  thofe  of  the  fame  party  expofes 
tliem  entirely  to  their  enemies. 

II.  Conceal  your  vveaknefs  ;  and  you  will  be  dreaded 
as  much,  as  if  you  had  none  of  thofe  imperfections, 
of  which  they  are  ignorant. 

III.  When  your  ftrength  is  only  feigned,  and 
founded  only  in  the  opinion  of  others  ;  never  venture 
fo  far  as  if  your  ftrength  was  real. 

IV.  The  more  you  agree  together,  the  IcA  hurt 
can  your  enemies  do  you. 

It  is  plain,  I  fay,  that  each  of  thefe  particjlar 
maxims  might  fcrve  for  the  ground-work  of  a  licliion, 
and  one  might  make  four  diftinft  fables  out  of  them. 
May  not  one  then  put  all  thefe  into  one  fingleEpopca  ? 
Not  unlefs  one  fmgle  fable  can  be  made  out  of  all. 
The  poet  indeed  may  have  fo  much  Ikill  as  to  unite  all 
into  one  body,  as  members  and  parts,  each  of  which 
taken  afunder  would  be  imperfedl:  and  if  he  joins 
them  fo,  as  that  this  conjunction  (hall  be  no  hindrance 
at  all  to  the  unity  and  regular  fimplicity  of  the  fable. 
This  is  what  Homer  has  done  with  fuch  fuccefs  in  the 
compofition  of  the  Iliad. 

I.  The  divifion  between  Achilles  and  his  allies 
tended   to   the   ruin  of  their  defigns.      2.  Patroclus 

Vol.  L,  C  comes 
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comes  to  their  relief  in  the  armour  of  this  hero,  and 
Heftor  retreats,  3.  But  this  young  man  pufhing  the 
advantage  which  his  difguife  gave  him,  too  far,  ven- 
tures to  engage  with  Heftor  himfelf;  but  not  being 
mafter  of  Achilles'  ftrength  (whom  he  only  repre- 
fented  in  outward  appearance)  he  is  killed,  and  by  this 
means  leaves  the  Grecian  affairs  in  the  fame  diforder, 
from  which,  in  that  difguife,  he  came  to  free  them. 
4.  Achilles  provoked  at  the  death  of  his  friend,  is  re- 
conciled, and  revenges  his  lofs  by  the  death  ofHeftor. 
Thefe  various  incidents  being  thus  united,  do  not 
make  different  adlions  and  fables,  but  are  only  the 
uncomplete  and  unfinifhed  parts  of  one  and  the  fame 
aftion  and  fable,  which  alone,  when  taken  thus  com- 
plexly, can  be  faid  to  be  complete  and  entire  :  and  all 
thefe  maxims  of  the  moral,  are  eafily  reduced  into  thefe 
two  parts,  which,  in  my  opinion,  cannot  be  feparated 
without  enervating  the  force  of  both.  The  two  parts 
are  thefe.  That  a  right  underftanding  is  the  preferva- 
tion,  arid  difcord  the  deftrudion  of  ilates. 

Though  then  the  poet  has  made  ufe  of  two  parts  in 
Iiis  poems,  each  of  which  might  have  ferved  for  a 
fable,  as  we  have  obferved :  yet  this  multiplication 
cannot  be  called  a  vicious  and  irregular  Polymythia, 
contrary  to  the  neceffary  unity  and  fimplicity  of  the 
fable ;  but  it  gives  the  fable  another  qualification, 
altogether  neceffary  and  regular,  namely,  its  perfeftion^ 
and  finifliing  ftroke* 


SECT. 
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SECT.    V. 
OF  THE  ACTION  OF  THE  EPICK  POExM, 

THE  aftion  of  a  poem  is  the  fubjeft  which  the  poet 
undertakes-,  propofes,  and  buiick  upon.  So  thiit 
the  moral  and  the  inftruftions  which  are  the  end  of 
the  Epick  Poem  are  not  ths  matter  of  it,  Thofe  the 
poets  leave  in  their  allegorical  and  figurative  ohfcunty. 
They  only  give  notice  at  the  exordium,  that  th(^- 
fing  fome  adion :  The  Revenge  of  Achilles,  the  Re- 
turn of  Ulyfles,  &c. 

Since  then  the  aftion  is  the  matter  of  a  fable,  it  is 
evident,  that  whatever  incidents  are  effential  to  the 
fable,  or  conftitute  a  part  of  it,  are  necefnry  alfo  to 
the  adlion,  and  are  paits  of  the  epick  matter,  none  of 
which  ought  to  be  omitted.  Such,  for  inftance,  are 
the  contention  of  Agamemnon  and  Achilles,  tha 
llaughter  Keftor  makes  in  the  Greciair  army,  the  re- 
iinion  of  the  Greek  princes ;  and  laiily,  the  re-fe£tle- 
ment  and.  viilory  which  was  the  confequencc  of  that 
re-union. 

There  are  four  qualifications  in  the  epick  aftiou : 
the  firft  is  its  unity,  the  fecond  its  integrity,  the  third- 
its  importance,.,  the  fourth  its  duration.' 

-•The  unity  of  the  epick  a'dion,  as  v/fill  as  the  unity 
of  the  fable,  does  not  confift  either  in  the-  unity  of  the 
hero,  or  in  the  unity  of  time  :  three  things,- 1  fuppoft*, 
are  neceffary  to  it.  The  firft  is,^- to-  make  ufe  of  no 
cpifode,  but  what  arifes  from  the  very  platfcim  and 
C  z  founds^ 
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foundation  of  the  aftion,  and  is  as  it  were  a  natural 
member  of  the  body.  The  fecond  is,  exaftly  to  unite 
thefe  epifodes  and  thefe  members  with  one  another. 
And  the  third  is,  never  to  finida  any  epifode  fo  as  it 
may  feem  to  be  an  entire  aftion  ;  but  to  let  each 
epifode  Hill  appear  in  its  o-vvn  particular  nature, 
as  the  member  of  a  body,  and  as  a  part  of  itfelf  not 


OF  THE  BEGINNING,  MIDDLE,  AND  END 
OF  THE  ACTION. 

ARISTOTLE  not  only  fays,  that  the  epick  adtion 
fhould  be  one,  but  adds,  that  it  (hoald  be  entire,  per- 
fedl,  and  complete ;  and  for  this  purpofe,  ought  to 
have  a  beginning,  a  middle,  and  an  end.  Thefe  three 
parts  of  a  whole  are  too  generally  and  univerfally 
denoted  by  the  words,  beginning,  middle,  and  end  ; 
we  may  interpret  them  more  precifely,  and  fay.  That 
the  caufes  and  defigns  of  an  aftion,  are  the  beginning  : 
that  the  eifeifls  of  thefe  caufes,  and  the  difficulties  that 
are  met  with  in  the  execution  of  thefe  defigns,  are  the 
middle ;  and  that  the  unraveling  and  refoluticn  of 
thefe  difficulties  are  the  end. 

THE  ACTION  OF  THE  ILIAD. 

HOMER'S  defign  in  the  Iliad,  is  to  relate  the  anger 
and  revenge  of  Achilles.  The  beginning  of  this  aftion 
is  the  change  of  Achilles  from  a  calm  to  a  paffionate 
temper.    The  middle  is  the  effeds   of  his  paffion, 

and 
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and  all  the  illuftrious  deaths  it  is  the  caufe  of.  The 
end  of  this  fame  adlion  in  the  return  of  Achilles  to 
his  calmnefs  of  temper  again.  All  was  quiet  in  the 
Grecian  camp,  when  Agamemnon,  their  general, 
provokes  Apollo  agarnft  them,  whom  he  was  willing 
to  appeafe  afterwards  at  the  coft  and  prejudice  of 
Achilles,  who  had  no  part  in  his  fault.  This  then  is 
an  exaft  beginning  :  it  fuppofes  nothing  before,  and. 
requires  after  it  the  efFefts  of  this  anger..  Achilles 
revenges  himfelf,  and  that  is  an-  exaft  middle  ;  it  fup^ 
pofes  before  it  the  anger  of  Achilles,  this  revenge  is 
the  efFeft  of  it.  Then  this-  middle  requires  after  it  the 
efFefts  of  this  revenge,  which  is  the  fatisfaftion  of 
Achilles  :  for  the  revenge  had  not  been  complete,  uni- 
lefs  Achilles  had  been  fatisfied.  By  this  means  this 
poet  makes  his  hero,  after  he  was  glutted  by  the  mis- 
chief he  had  done  to  Agamemnon,  by  the  death  of 
Heftor,  and  the  honour  he  did  his  friend,  by  infult- 
ing  over  his  murderer ;  he  makes  him,  I  fay,  to  be 
moved  by  the  tears  and  misforrunes  of  king  Priam. 
We  fee  him  as  calm  at  the  end  of  the  poem,  durin? 
the  funeral  of  Hedor,  as  he  \<-as  at  the  beginnino-  o'f 
the  poem,  whilil  the  plague  raged  among  tlie  Grecians. 
This  end  is  juft;  fince  the  calmnefs  of  temper  Achilles 
re-enjoyed,  is  only  an  efFeft  of  the  revenge  which 
ought  to  have  preceded  :  and  after  this- nobody  expefts 
any  more  of  his  anger.  Thus  has  Homer  been  very 
e\a(5t  in  the  l>cginning,  middle,  and  end  of  the  aftioo. 
he  made  choice  of  for  the  fubjecl  of  his  Iliad, 
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THE  ACTION  OF  THE  ODYSSEY. 

HIS  defign  in  the  Odyffey  v/as  to  defcribe  the  return 
of  Ulyffes  from  the  fiege  of  Troy,  and  his  arrival 
ift  Ithaca.  He  opens  this  poem  with  the  complaints 
of  Minerva  againft  Neptune,  who  oppofed  the  return 
of  this  hero,  and  againft  Calypfo,  who  detained  him 
jn  an  ifland  From  Ithaca.  Is  this  a  beginning  ?  No  ; 
doubtlefs,  the  xeader  would  know  why  Neptune  is  dif- 
pleafed  wi.h  UlylTes,  and  how  this  prince  came  to  be 
with  Calypfo  ?  "He  would  know  how  he  came  from 
Troy  thi the r  ?  Tht  poet  anfwers  his  demands  out  of 
the  mouth  of  Ulyfies  himfelf,  who  relates  thefe  things, 
and  begins  the  a6ion  by  the  recital  of  his  travels  from 
the  city  of  T  roy.  It  fignifie^  little  whether  the  begin- 
•ningof  the  aftion  be  the  beginning  of  the  poem.  The 
beginning  of  this  aftion  is  that  which  happens  to 
Ulyfies,  when,  upon  his  leaving  Troy,  he  bends  his 
ccurfe  for  Ithaca.  The  middle  comprehends  all  the 
misfortunes  be  endured,  and  all  the  diforders  of  his 
■own  government.  The  end  is  there-inftating  of  this 
hero  in  the  peaceable  pofleffion  of  his  kingdom,  where 
he  was  acknowledged  by  his  fon,  his  wife,  his  father, 
and  fcveral  others.  T  he  poet  was  fenfible  he  fliould 
have  ended  ill,  had  he  gone  no  farther  than  the  death 
■of  thefe  princes,  who  were  the  rivals  and  enemies  of 
Ulyfies,  becaufe  the  reader  might  have  looked  for  fome 
-revenge,  which  the  fubjefts  of  thefe  princes  might 
liave  taken  on  him  who  had  killed  their  fovereigns : 

but 
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inu  tills  danger  over,  and  the  people  vanqulflied  and 
ieted,  there  was  nothing  more  to  beexpefted.  The 
tcm  and  the  action   have  all  their  parts,    and   no 

more. 

But  the  order  of  the  Odyffey  differs  from  that  of 

the  Iliad,  in  that  the  poem  does  not  be^in  with  the 

beginning  of  the  aftion. 

OF  THE  CAUSES  AND   BEGINNING  OF 
THE   ACTION. 

THE  cauies  of  the  aftion  are  alfo  what  the  poet  Is 
obliged  to  give  an  account  of.  There  are  three  forts 
ofcaufes,  the  humours,  the  interefts,  and  the  defigns 
of  men ;  and  thefe  different  caufes  of  an  aftion  are  like- 
wife  often  the  caufes  of  one  another,  every  man  taking 
up  thofe  interefts  in  which  his  humour  engages  him, 
and  forming  thofe  defigns  to  which  his  humour  and 
intereft  incline  him.  Of  all  thefe  the  poet  ought  to 
inform  his  readers,  and  render  them  confpicuous  ia 
his  principal  perfonages. 

Homer  has  ingenioufly  begun  his  Odyfiey  with  the 
tranfaftions  at  Ithaca,  during  the  abfence  of  UlyfTes. 
If  he  had  begun  with  the  travels  of  his  hero,  he 
would  fcarce  have  fpoken  of  any  one  elfe,  and  a  man 
might  have  read  a  great  deal  of  the  poem,  without 
conceiving  the  leaft  idea  of  Telemachus,  Penelope,  or 
her  fuitors,  who  had  fo  great  a  Ihare  in  the  adion ; 
but  in  the  beginning  he  has  pitched  upon,  befides  thefe 
perfonages  whom  he  difcovers,  he  reprefents  Ulyffes 
C  4.  ia 
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in  his  full  length,  and  from  the  very  firft  opening  one 

fees  the  intereft  which  the  Gods  take  in  the  aftion. 

The  ikill  and  care  of  the  fame  poet  may  be  feen  like- 
wife  in  inducing  his  perfonages  in  the  Firft  Book  of 
his  Iliad,  where  he  difcovers  the  humours,  theinterefts, 
and  the  defigns  of  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  Hedor, 
Ulyfles,  and  feveral  others,  and  even  of  the  Deities, 
And  in  his  fecond  he  makes  a  review  of  the  Grecian 
and  Trojan  armies ;  which  is  full  evidence,  that  all  we 
have  here  faid  is  very  necelTary. 

OF  THE  MIDDLE  OR  INTRIGUE  OF  THE 
ACTION. 

AS  thefe  caufes  are  the  beginning  of  the  adion,  the 
cppofite  defigns  againft  that  of  the  hero  are  the  middle 
©f  it,  and  form  that  difficulty  or  intrigue,  which  makes 
lip  the  greateft  part  of  the  poem  ;  the  folution  or  un- 
raveling commences  when  the  reader  begins  to  fee  that 
difficulty  removed,  and  the  doubts  cleared  up.  Homer 
has  divided  each  of  his  poems  into  two  parts ;  and 
has  put  a  particular  intrigue,  and  the  folution  of  it, 
into  each  part. 

The  firft  part  of  the  Iliad  is  the  anger  of  Achilles, 
•who  is  for  revenging  himfelf  upon  Agamemnon  by  the 
means  of  Heftor  and  the  Trojans.  The  intrigue  com- 
prehends the  three  days  fight  which  happened  in  the 
abfence  of  Achilles :  and  it  confifts  on  one  fide  in  the 
lefiftance  of  Agamemnon  and  the  Grecians  :  and  or* 
the  other  in  the  revengeful  and  inexorable  humour  of 
Achillc-s  which  would  not  fuffcr  him  to  be  reconciled. 

The 
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The  lofs  of  the  Grecians,  and  the  defpair  of  Aga- 
memnon, prepare  for  a  folution  by  the  fatlsfaflioa 
which  the  inccnfed  hero  received  from  it.  The  death 
of  Patroclus  joined  to  the  offers  of  Agamemnon,  which 
of  itfelf  had  proved  ineffedual,  remove  this  dificulty, 
and  make  the  unraveling  of  the  firft  part. 

This  death  is  likewife  the  beginning  of  the  fecond 
part ;.  fmce  it  puts  Achilles  upon  the  defign  of  reveng- 
ing himfelf  on  Heiflor.  But  the  defign  of  Heftor  is 
oppofite  to  that  of  Achilles :  this  Trojan  is  valiant, 
and  refolved  to  ftand  on  his  own  defence.  This  valour 
and  refolution  of  Heftor  are  on  his  part  the  caufe  of 
the  intrigue.  AH  the  endeavours  Achilles  ufed  to 
meet  with  Heftor,  aad  be  the  death  of  him  ;  and  the 
contrary  endeavours  of  the  Trojan  to  keep  out  of  his.. 
reach  and  defend  himfelf,  are  the  intrigue  ;  which  com- 
prehends the  battle  of  the  laft  day.  The  unraveling 
begins  at  the  death  of  Heftor ;  and  befides  that,  it 
contains  the  infulting  of  Achilles  over  his  body,  the 
honours  he  paid  to  Patroclus,  and  the  intreaties  of 
king  Priam.  The  regrets  of  this  king  and  the  other 
Trojans,  in  the  forrowful  obfequies  they  paid  to  Hec- 
tor's body,,  and  the  unraveling;  they  juftify  the  fatis- 
fadion  of  Achilles,  and  demonftrate  his  tranquillity. 

The  firfl:  part  of  the  OdylTey  is  the  return  of  UlyfTes 
into  Ithaca.  Neptune  oppofes  it  by  raifing  tempefts, 
and  this  makes  the  intrigue.  The  unraveling  is  the 
arrival  of  Ulyfles  upon  his  own  ifland,  where  Neptune 
could  offer  him  no  farther  injury.  The  fecond  part  is 
the  re-inflating  this  hero  in  his  own  government.  The 

princes^ 
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princes,  that  are  his  rival-s,  oppofe  him,  and  this  is 
a   frefh  intrigue:  the  folution  of  it  begins   at  their 
deaths,  and  is  compleatcd  as  foon  as  the  Ithacans  were 
appeafed. 

Thefctwo  parts  in  the  Odyfley  have  not  one  common 
intrigue.  Tlie  anger  of  Achilles  forms  both  the  in- 
trigues in  the  Iliad  ;  and  it  is  fo  far  the  matter  of  this 
Epopea,  that  the  very  beginning  and  end  of  this  poem 
depend  on  the  beginning  and  end  of  this  anger.  But 
let  the  defire  Achilles  had  to  revenge  himfelf,  and  the 
deiire  UiyfTesliad  to  return  to  his  own  country,  be  never 
fo  near  allied,  yet  we  cannot  place  them  under  one  and 
the  fame  notion  :  for  that  defire  of  UlyfTes  is  not  a  paf- 
fion  that  begins  and  ends  in  the  poem  with  the  aftion  : 
it  is  a  natural  habit :  nor  does  the  poet  propofe  it  for 
his  fubjeft,  as  he  does  tlie  anger  of  Achilles. 

We  have  already  obferved  what  is  meant  by  the  in- 
trigue, and  tlie  unraveling  thereof;  let  us  now  fay 
fomething  of  the  manner  of  forming  both.  Thefe  two 
Ihould  arife  naturally  out  of  tlie  very  eiTence  and  fub- 
jed  of  the  poem,  and  are  to  be  deduced  from  thence. 
Their  conduct  is  fo  exaft  and  natural,  that  it  feenw  as 
if  their  aftion  had  prefented  them  with  whatever  they 
inferted,  without  putting  them feives  to  the  trouble  of 
a  ferther  enquiry. 

What  is  more  ufual  and  natural  to  warriours,  than 
anger,  heat,  paflion,  and  impatience  of  bearing  the  leaft 
affront  or  difrefped:  ?  This  is  Vv'hat  forms  the  intrigue 
of  the  Iliad :  and  every  thing  we  read  there  is  nothing 
cife  but  the  effeft  of  this  hunaour  and  thefe  paffions. 

What 
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What  more  natural  and  ufual  obftacle  to  thofe  who 
take  voyages,  than  the  fea,  the  winds,- and  the  ftorms  ? 
Homer  makes  this  the  intrigue  of  the  firft  part  of  the 
Odyfiey :  and  for  the  fecond,  he  makes  ufe  of  almoft 
the  infallible  eSeft  of  the  long  abfence  of  a  matter, 
whofe  return  is  quite  defpaired  of,  viz.  theinfolence  of 
his  fervants  and  neighbours,  the  danger  of  his  fon  and 
wife,  and  tlie  fequeftration  of  his  eflate.  Befides,  an 
abfence  of  almoft  twenty  years,  and  the  infuppcrtable 
fatigues  joined  to  the  age  of  which  Ulyfles  then  was, 
might  induce  him  to  believe  that  he  fhould  not  be 
owned  by  thofe  who  thought  him  dead,  and  whcfc 
interefl:  it  was  to  have  him  really'fo.  Therefore,  if  he 
had  prefently  declared  who  he  was,  and  had  called 
himfelf  Ulyfies,  they  would  eadly  have  deftroyed  him 
as  an  impoftor,  before  he  had  an  opportunity  to  make 
himfelf  knov/n. 

There  could  be  nothing  more  natural  nor  more  ne- 
ceffary  than  this  ingenious  difguife,  to  v.  hich  the  ad- 
vantages his  enemies  had  taken  of  his  abfence  had  re- 
duced him,  and  to  which  his  long  misfortunes  had 
inured  him.  This  allowed  him  an  opportunity,  with- 
out hazarding  any  thing,  of  taking  the  beft  meafures 
he  could,  againft.  thofe  perfons  who  could  not  fo  much 
as  miftruft  any  harm  from  him.  This  way  was  af- 
forded him,  by  the  very  nature  of  his  aftion,  to  exe- 
cute his  defigns,  and  ovexcome  the  obftacles  it  caft  be- 
fore him.  And  it  is  this  eonteft  between  the  prudence 
and  the  dilTimulation  of  a  fmgle  man  on  one  hand, 
and  the  ungovernable  infoleuce  of  fo  many  rivals  on 

z  the 
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the  other,  which  confiitutes  the  intrigue  of  the  fecond 

part  of  the  OdyfTey. 

OF  THE  END  OR  UNRAVELING  OF  THE 
ACTION. 

IF  the  plot  or  intrigue  muft  be  natural,  and  fuch 
as  fprings  from  the  very  fubjed,  as  has  been  already- 
urged  ;  then  the  winding-up  of  the  plot,  by  a  more  fure 
claim,  muft  have  this  qualification,  and  be  a  probable 
Gonfequence  of  all  that  went  before.  As  this  is  what 
the  readers  regard  more  than  the  reft,  fo  ftiould  the  poet 
be  more  cxad  in  it.  This  is  the  end  of  the  poem, 
and  the  laft  impreffion  that  is  to  be  ftamped  upon  them. 

We  fliall  find  this  in  the  Odyffey.  Ulyfles  by  a  tem- 
peft  is  caft  upon  the  ifland  of  the  Phxacians,  to  whom 
he  difcovers  himfelf,  and  defires  they  would  favour  his 
return  to  his  own  country,  which  was  not  A'ery  far  dif- 
tant.  One  cannot  fee  any  reafon  why  the  king  of  this 
ifland  fhould  rcfufe  fuch  a  reafonable  requeft,  to  a  hero 
whom  he  feemed  to  have  in  great  efteem.  The  Phxa- 
cians  indeed  had  heard  him  tell  the  ftory  of  his  adven- 
tures ;  and  in  this  fabulous  recital  confifted  all  the  ad- 
vantage that  he  could  derive  from  hisprefence  ;  for  the 
art  of  war  which  they  admired  in  him,  hisundaunted- 
nefs  uj^der  dangers,  his  indefatigable  patience,  and 
other  virtues,  were  fuch  as  thefe  iilanders  were  not  ufed 
to.  All  their  talent  lay  in  linging  and  dancing-,  and 
whatfoever  was  charming  in  a  quiet  life.  And  here 
we  fee  how  dextroufly  Homer  prepares  the  incidents  he 
makes  ufe  of,    Thefe  people  could  do  no  lefs,  for  the 

account 
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account  with  which  Ulyfles  had  fo  much  entertained 
them,  than  afford  him  a  fliip  and  a  fafe  convoy,  which 
was  of  little  expence  or  trouble  to  them. 

When  he  arrived,  his  long  abfence,  and  the  travels 
which  had  di  figured  him,  made  him  altogether  un- 
known ;  and  the  danger  he  would  have  incurred,  had 
hedifcovered  himfelf  too  foon,  forced  him  to  a  difguife : 
laftly.  This  difguife  gave  him  an  opportunity  of  fur- 
prizing  thofe  young  fuitors,  who  for  feveral  years  toge- 
ther had  been  accurtomed  to  nothing  but  to  fleep  well, 
and  fare  daintily. 

It  was  from  thefe  examples  that  Ariftctle  drew  this 
rule,  that  "  Whatever  concludes  the  poem,  fliould  fo 
**  fpring  from  the  very  conltitution  of  the  fable,  as 
"  if  it  were  a  neceffary,  or  at  leaft  a  probable,  con- 
*'  fequence." 


SECT.      VI. 
THE  TIME  OF  THE  ACTION. 

TH  E  time  of  the  epick  aftion  is  not  fixed,  like 
that  of  the  dramatick  poem  ;  }t  is  much  longer  : 
for  an  uninterrupted  duration  is  much  more  neceffary 
in  an  aftion  which  one  fees  and  is  prefcnt  at,  than  in 
one  which  we  only  read  or  hear  repeated.  Befides, 
tragedy  is  fuller  of  paffion,  and  confequently  of  fuch 
a  violence  as  cannot  admit  of  fo  long  a  duration. 

The  Iliad  containing  an  aftion  of  anger  and  violence, 
the  poet  allows  it  but  a  Ihojt  time,  about  forty  days. 

The 
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The  defign  of  the  OdyfTey  required  another  condufl ; 
the  character  of  the  hero  is  prudence  and  long-fuiFering ; 
therefore  the  time  of  its  duration  is  much  longer,  above 
eight  years. 

THE  PASSIONS  OF  THE  EPICK  POEM. 

THE  paflions  of  tragedy  are  dilFerent  from  thofe  of 
the  epick  poem.  In  the  former,  terror  and  pity  have 
the  chief  place  ;  the  paffion  that  feems  raoft  peculiar  to 
epick  poetry,  is  admiration. 

Befides  this  admiration,  which  in  general  diftinguifhes 
the  Epick  Poem  from  the  Dram.uick  ;  each  epick  poem 
has  likev.ife  fome  peculiar  pafiion,  which  dillinguifhes 
it  in  particular  from  other  epick  poems,  and  conititutes 
a  kind  of  unguiar  and  individual  difference  between 
thefe  poems  of  the  fame  fpecies.  Thefe  fmgular  paf- 
f.ons  correfpond  to  the  cliaracler  of  the  hero.  Anger 
and  terror  reign  throughout  the  Iliad,  becaufe  Achilles 
is  angry,  and  tlie  raoll  terrible  of  all  men.  The 
iEneid  has  all  foft  and  tender  paffions,  becaufe  that 
is  the  charader  of  ^Ener.s,  The  prudence,  wifdom, 
and  conllancy  of  Ulyfcs  do  not  allow  him  either  of 
thefe  extremes ;  therefore  the  poet  does  not  permit  one 
of  tliem  to  be  predominanr  in  the  OdyfTey.  He  confines 
himfelf  to  admiration  ov.iy,  which  he  carries  to  an 
higher  pitch  than  in  the  Iliad  :  and  it  is  upon  this  ac- 
count that  he  introduces  a  great  many  more  machines, 
in  the  Odj-fley,  into  the  body  of  the  adlion,  than  are 
to  be  feen  in  the  actions  of  the  other  two  poems. 

THE 
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THE    MANNERS. 

THE  manners  of  the  Epick  Poem  ought  to  be  poeti- 
cally good,  but  it  is  not  necefTary  they  be  always 
morally  fo.  They  are  poetically  good,  when  one  may 
difcover  the  virtue  or  vice,  the  good  or  ill  inclinations 
of  every  one  who  fpeaks  or  ads  :  they  are  poetically 
bad,  when  perfons  are  made  to  fpeak  or  aft  out  of 
charafter,  or  inconfillently,  or  unequally.  The  man- 
ners of  ^neas  and  of  Mezentius  are  equally  good, 
confidered  poetically,  becaufe  they  equally  demon- 
ftrate  the  piety  of  the  one,  and  the  impiety  of  the 
other. 

CHARACTER  OF  THE  HERO. 

IT  is  requifite  to  make  the  fame  dlftinftion  betw^ecn 
a  hero  in  morality,  and  a  hero  in  poetry,  as  between 
moral  and  poetical  goodnefs.  Achilles  had  as  much 
right  to  the  latter,  as  ^neas.  Ariftotle  fays.  That 
the  hero  of  a  poem  fhould  be  neither  good  nor  bad  ; 
neither  advanced  above  the  reft  of  mankind  by  his 
virtues,  or  funk  beneath  them  by  his  vices;  that  he 
may  be  the  proper  and  fuller  example  to  others,  both 
vvhat  to  imitate  and  what  to  decline. 

The  other  qualifications  of  the  manners  are,  that 
they  be  fuitable  to  the  caufes  which  either  raife  or  dif- 
cover them  In  the  perfons ;  that  they  liave  an  exaft 
xefcmblance  to  what  hlftcry,  or  fable,  have  delivered 
of  thofe  perfons,  to  whom  tliey  are  afcribed ;  ajui  that 

tliere 
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tliere  be  an  equality  in  them,  fo  that  no  man  is  made 

to  aft,  or  fpeak,  out  of  his  charafter. 

UNITY  OF  TKE  CHARACTER. 

BUT  this  equality  is  not  fufficient  for  the  unity  of 
the  charafter;  it  is  further  neceiTary,  that  the  fame 
fpirit  appear  in  all  forts  of  encounters.  Thus  ^Eneas 
acting  with  great  piety  and  mildnefs  in  the  firft  part  of 
the  JEntld,  which  requires  no  other  charafter;  and 
afterwards  appearing  illuftrious  in  heroic  valour,  in 
the  wars  of  the  fecond  part ;  but  there,  without  any 
aj^earance  either  of  a  hard  or  a  foft  difpofition ;  would 
doubtlefs,  be  far  from  offending  againil  the  equality 
of  the  manners :  but  yet  there  would  be  no  fimplicity 
or  unity  in  the  character.  So  that,  bcfides  the  quali- 
ties that  claim  their  particular  place  upon  different 
occafions,  there  muft  be  one  appearing  throughout, 
which  commands  over  all  the  reft  ;  and  without  this, 
■we  may  affirm,  it  is  no  charafter. 

One  may  indeed  make  a  hero  as  valiant  as  Achilles, 
as  pious  as  ^neas,  and  as  prudent  as  Ulyffes.  But 
it  is  a  mere  chimera,  to  imagine  a  hero  that  has  the 
valour  of  Achilles,  the  piety  of  JEneas,  and  the 
prudence  of  Ulyfles,  at  one  and  the  fame  time.  This 
vifion  might  happen  to  an  author,  who  would  fuit  the 
charafter  of  a  hero  to  whatever  each  part  of  the  adion 
might  naturally  require,  without  regarding  the  effence 
of  the  fable,  or  the  unity  of  the  character  in  the  fame 
perfon  upon  all  forts  of  occafions  :  this  hero  would  be 
the  mildeft,  befc-natured  prince  in  the  world,  and  alfo 

the 
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tlie  moft  choleric,  hard-hearted,  and  implacable  crea- 
ture imaginable ;  he  would  be  extremely  tender  like 
^Eneas,  extremely  violent  like  Achilles,  and  yet 
have  the  indifference  of  Ulyfles,  that  is  incapable 
of  the  two  extremes.  Would  it  not  be  in  vain  for 
the  poet  to  call  this  perfon  by  the  fame  name 
throughout  ? 

Let  us  refleft  on  the  efFefts  it  would  produce  in  feve- 
ral  poems,  whofe  authors  were  of  opinion,  that  the 
chief  character  of  a  hero  is  that  of  an  accompliihed 
man.  They  would  be  all  alike ;  all  valiant  in  battle, 
prudent  in  council,  pious  in  the  afts  of  religion,  cour- 
teous, civil,  magnificent;  and,  laftly,  endued  with 
all  the  prodigious  virtues  any  poet  could  invent.  All 
this  would  be  independent  from  the  aftion  and  the 
fubjeft  of  the  poem  ;  and  upon  feeing  each  hero  fep;i- 
rated  from  the  reft  of  the  work:  we  .Tr^uld  not  eafily 
guefs,  to  what  aftion,  and  to  what  poem,  the  hero 
belonged.  So  that  we  fhould  fee,  that  none  of  thofe 
would  have  a  charafter ;  fince  the  charafter  is  that, 
which  makes  a  perfon  difcernible,  and  which  diftin- 
guifhes  him  from  all  others. 

This  commanding  quality  in  Achilles,  is  his  anger  ; 
in  Ulyfles,  the  art  of  diffimulation;  in  ^neas,  meek- 
nefs.  Each  of  thefe  may  be  ftiled,  by  way  of  emi- 
nence, the  characler  in  thefe  heroes. 

But  thefe  charafters  cannot  be  alone.  It  is  abfo- 
lutely  neceflary  that  fome  other  fhould  give  them  a 
luftre,  and  embellifh  them  as  far  as  they  are  capable ; 
cither  by  hiding  the  defeds  that  are  in  each,  by  fome 

Vol.  L.  D  noble 
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noble  and  fliining  qualities  ;  as  the  poet  has  done  the 
inger  of  Achilles,  by  fhading  it  with  extraordinary 
Talour :  or  by  making  them  entirely  of  the  nature  of 
a  true  and  folid  virtue,  as  is  to  be  obferyed  in  the  two 
6thers.  The  diffimulation  of  Ulyfles  is  a  part  of  his 
;prudence;  and  the  meeknefs  of  ^Eneas  is  wholly  em- 
ployed in  fubmitting  his  will  to  the  Gods.  For  the 
making  up  of  this  union,  our  poets  have  joined  toge- 
ther fuch  qualities  as  are  by  nature  the  moft  compatible ; 
valour  widi  anger,  meeknefs  with  piety,  and  prudence 
with  diffimulation.  This  laft  union  was  neceflary  for 
the  goodnefs  of  Ulyfles ;  for,  without  that,  his  diffi- 
mulation might  have  degenerated  into  wickednefs  and 
double-dealing. 


SECT.    VII. 
OF    THE    MACHINERY. 

WE  nov>'  come  to  the  machines  of  the  Epick  Poem, 
The  chief  paffion  which  it  aims  to  excite  be- 
ing admiration,  nothing  is  fo  conducive  to  that  as  the 
marvellous;  and  the  importance  and  dignity  of  the 
aftion  is  by  nothing  fo  greatly  elevated  as  by  the  care 
and  interpofition  of  Heaven. 

Thefe  machines  are  of  three  forts.  Some  are  theo- 
logical, and  were  invented  to  explain  the  nature  of 
the   Gods.     Others  are  phyfical,    and   reprefent  the 

things 
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tilings  of  nature,  The  laft  are  moral,  and  are  images 
of  virtues  and  vices. 

Homer  and  the  ancients  have  given  to  their  deities 
the  manners,  paflions,  and  vices  of  men.  The  poems 
are  wholly  allegorical;  and  in  this  view  it  is  eafier  to 
defend  liomer  than  to  blame  him.  We  cannot  accufc 
him  for  making  mention  of  many  Gods,  for  his  be- 
ftow^ing  paflions  upon  them,  or  even  introducing  thenv 
fighting  againft  men.  The  Scripture  ufes  the  like 
figures  and  expreifions. 

'  If  it  be  allowable  to  fpeak  thus  of  the  Gods  in 
theology,  much  more  in  the  fiftions  of  natural  philo- 
fophy ;  where,  if  a  poet  defcribes  the  Deities,  he  muft 
give  them  fuch  manners,  fpeeches,  and  aftions,  as  are 
conformable  to  the  nature  of  the  things  they  repre- 
fent  under  thofe  divinities.  The  cafe  is  the  fame  in 
the  morals  of  the  Deities :  Minerva  is  wife,  becaufe 
Ihe  rep refents  prudence;  Venus  is  both  good  or  bad, 
becaufe  the  paflion  of  love  is  capable  of  thefe  contrar/ 
qualities. 

Since  among  the  Gods  of  a  poem  fome  are  good, 
(bme  bad,  and  fome  indifferently  either;  and  fince  of 
our  paflions  we  make  fo  many  allegorical  Deities ;  we 
may  attribute  to  the  Gods  all  that  is  done  in  the  poem, 
whether  good  or  evil.  But  thefe  Deities  do  not  act 
conftantly  in  one  and  the  fame  manner. 
•  Sometimes  they  act  invifibly,  and  b}'  mere  infpira- 
tlon ;  which  has  nothing  in  it  extraordinary  or  mira- 
tulous ;  being  no  more  than  what  we  fay  every  day, 
D  2  »•  Thit 
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•'  That  fome  God  has  aflifted  us,  or  fome  dasmon  has* 

•*  infligated  us." 

At  other  times  tliey  appear  vifibly,  and  manifeft 
themfelves  to  men,  in  a  manner  altogether  miraculous 
and  prasternatural. 

The  third  way  has  fomething  of  both  tlie  others ; 
it  is  in  truth  a  miracle,  but  is  not  commonly  fo  ac- 
counted^ this  includes  dreams,  oracles,  &c. 

All  thefe  ways  muft  be  probable ;  for  however  ne- 
ceffary  the  marvellous  is  to  the  Epick  Adlion,  as  no- 
thing is  To  conducive  to  admiration ;  yet  we  can,  on 
the  other  hand,  admire  nothing,  that  we  think  impof- 
fible.  Though  the  probability  of  thefe  machines  be  of 
a  very  large  extent,  (fmce  it  is  founded  upon  Divine 
Power)  it  is  not  without  limitations.  There  are  nu- 
merous inftance:)  of  allowable  and  probable  machines  in 
the  Epick  Poem,  where  the  Gods  are  no  lefs  aftors  than 
the  men.  Bat  the  lefs  credible  fort,  fuch  as  metamor- 
phofes,  &c,  are  far  more  rare. 

This  fuggefts  a  refleftion  on  the  method  of  rendering 
thofe  maehines.probable,  which  in  their  own  nature 
are  hardly  fo.  Thofe,  which  require  only  divine  pro- 
bability, iTiould  be  fo  difengaged  from  the  aftion,  that' 
one  might  fubtraft  them  from  it,  without  deilroying 
the  aftion.  But  thofe,  which  are  effential  and  necef- 
fary,  ftould  be  grounded  upon  human  probability, 
and  not  on  the  fole  power  of  God.  Thus  the  epifodes 
Df  Circe,  the  Syrens,  Polyphemus,  &c.  are  neceffary 
to  the  action  of  tlie  •  OdylTey,  and  yet  not 'humanly 
jprobable :  yet  Homer  has  artificially  reduced  them  to 
Z  humaa 
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l^uman  probability,  by  the  fimplicity  and  ignorance  of 
the  Phsacians,  before  whom  he  caufes  thofe  recitals  to 
be  made. 

The  next  queilion  is.  Where,  and  on  what  occa- 
sions, machines  may  be  nfed  ?  It  is  certain  Homer  and 
Virgil  make  ufe  of  them  every  where,  and  fcarce  fuf- 
fer  any  aftion  to  be  performed  without  them,  Petronius 
makes  this  a  precept :  ♦'  Per  ambages,  deorumque  mi- 
»'  nifteria,  &c."  The  Gods  are  mentioned  in  the  very 
propofition  of  their  works,  the  invocation  is  addreft  to 
them,  and  the  whole  narration  is  full  of  them.  The 
Gods  are  the  caufes  of  the  aftion,  they  form  the  in- 
trigue, and  bring  about  the  folution.  The  precept  of 
Ariftotle  and  Horace,  that  the  unravelling  of  the  plot 
Ihould  not  proceed  from  a  miracle,  or  the  appearance 
of  a  God,  has  place  only  in  Dramatick  Poetry,  not  iu 
the  Epick.  For  it  is  plain,  that  both  in  the  folutioa 
of  the  Iliad  and  Odyffey,  the  Gods  are  concerned;  in 
the  former,  the  Deities  meet  to  appeafe  the  anger  of 
Achilles :  Iris  and  Mercury  are  fent  to  that  piirpofe, 
and  Minerva  eminently  affifts  Achilles  in  the  decilive 
combat  with  Heftor.  In  the  Odyfley,  the  fame  God- 
defs  fights  clofe  by  Ulyfles  againft  the  fuitors,  and 
concludes  that  peace  betwixt  him  and  the  IthacenfianSj 
which  compleats  the  poem. 

We  may  therefore  determine,  that  a  machine  is  not 
an  invention  to  extricate  the  poet  out  of  any  difficulty 
which  embarraffcs  him  :  but  that  the  prefence  of  a  Di- 
^;inity,  and  fome  adtion  furprizing  and  extraordinary, 
are  inferted  into  almoft  all  the  parts  of  the  work,  in 
D  3  crdci' 
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order  to  render  it  more  majeftick  and  more  admirable. 
But  this  mixture  ought  to  be  fo  made,  that  the  ma- 
chines might  be  retrenched,  without  taking  any  thing 
from  the  action :  at  the  fame  time  that  it  gives  the 
readers  a  leflbn  of  piety  and  virtue ;  and  teaches  them, 
that  the  mofl:  brave  and  the  moft  wife  can  do  nothing, 
and  attain  nothing  great  and  glorious,  without  the 
afliflance  of  heaven.  Thus  the  machinery  crowns  the 
whole  work,  and  renders  it  at  once  marvellous,  pro- 
bable, and  moral. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Minerva's  Defcent  to  Ithaca. 

THE  Poem  opens  within  forty-eight  days  of  the  ar- 
rival of  UlylTes  in  his  dominions.  He  had  now  re- 
mained feven  years  in  the  ifland  of  Calypfo,  when 
the  Gods  aflembled  in  council  propofed  the  method 
of  his  departure  from  thence,  and  his  return  to  his 
native  country.  For  this  purpofe  it  is  concluded  to 
fend  Mercury  to  Calypfo,  and  Pallas  immediately 
defcends  to  Ithaca.  She  holds  a  conference  with 
Telemachus,  in  the  fhape  of  Mentes,  king  of  the 
Taphians ;  in  which  fne  advifes  him  to  take  a  jour- 
ney in  queft  of  his  father  UlyfTes,  to  Pylos  and 
Sparta,  where  Neftor  and  Menelaus  yet  reigned : 
then,  after  having  vifibly  difplayed  her  divinity,  dif- 
iippears.  The  fuitors  of  Penelope  make  great  enter- 
tainments, and  riot  in  her  palace  till  night.  Phe- 
mlus  fmgs  to  them  the  return  of  the  Grecians,  till 
Penelope  puts  a  ftop  to  the  fong.  Some  words  arife 
between  the  fuitors  and  Telemachus,  who  fumraons 
the  council  to  meet  the  day  following. 
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THE  man,  for  wifdom's  various  arts renown'd. 
Long  exercis'd  in  woes,  ohMufe!  refound. 
Who,  when  his  arms  had  wrought  the  deftin'd  fall 
Of  facred  Troy,  and  raz'd  her  heaven-built  wall. 
Wandering  from  clime  to  clime,  obfervant  ftray'd,     ^ 
Their  manners  noted,  and  their  ftates  furvey'd. 
On  ftormy  feas  unnumber'd  toils  he  bore. 
Safe  with  his  friends  to  gain  his  natal  fhore  : 
Vain  toils !  their  impious  folly  dar'd  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  God  of  day;  lO 

The  God  vindiftive  doom'd  them  never  more 
{Ah,  men  unblefs'd!)  to  touch  that  natal  Ihore. 
Oh,  fnatch  fome  portion  of  thefe  ads  from  Fate, 
Celeftial.  Mufe !  and  to  our  world  relate. 

Now  at  their  native  realms  the  Greeks  arriv'd  ;     i^ 
All  who  the  war  of  ten  long  years  furviv'd. 
And  'fcap'd  the  perils  of  the  gulphy  main, 
UlyfTes,  fole  of  all  the  vidor  train. 
An  exile  from  his  dear  paternal  coaft, 
Deplor'd  his  abfent  queen,  and  empire  loft.  20 

Calypfo  in  her  caves  conftrain'd  his  ftay. 
With  fweet,  reluftant,  amorous  delay : 
In  vain — for  now  the  circling  years  difclofe 
The  day  predeftin'd  to  reward  his  woes. 
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At  length  his  Ithaca  is  given  by  fate,  25 

"Where  yet  new  labours  his  arrival  wait ; 

At  length  their  rage  the  hoftile  powers  reflrain. 

All  bat  the  ruthlefs  monarch  of  the  main. 

But  now  the  God,  remote,  a  heavenly  gueft. 

In  ^Ethiopia  grac'd  the  genial  feaft  30 

(A  race  divided,  whom  with  Hoping  rays 

The  rifingand  defcending  fun  furveys) ; 

There  on  the  world's  extremeft  verge,  rever'd 

With  hecatombs  and  prayer  in  pomp  preferr'd, 

Diftant  he  lay  :  while  in  the  bright  abodes  3  5 

Of  high  Olympus,  Jove  conven'd  the  Gods: 

Th'  afiembly  thus  the  Sire  fupreme  addrefl, 

iEgyfthus'  fate  revolving  in  his  breaft. 

Whom  young  Oreftes  to  the  dreary  coaft 

Of  Pluto  fent,  a  bbod-polkted  ghoH:.  43 

Perverfe  mankind !  whofe  wills,  created  free. 
Charge  all  their  woes  on  abfolute  decree ; 
All  to  the  dooming  Gods  their  guilt  tranflate. 
And  follies  are  mifcall'd  the  crimes  of  fate. 
When  to  his  lull  ^gyfthus  gave  the  rein,  4  j' 

Did  Fate,  or  we,  th'  adulterous  aft  conftrain? 
Did  Fate,  or  we,  when  great  Atrides  dy'd. 
Urge  the  bold  traitor  to  the  regicide  ? 
Hermes  I  fent,  while  yet  his  foul  remain'd 
Sincere  from  royal  blood,  and  faith  profan'd  ;  jc 

To  warn  the  wretch,  that  young  Oreftes,  grown 
To  manly  years,  Ihould  re-affert  the  throne. 
Yet,  impotent  of  mind,  and  uncontrol'd. 
He  plung'd  into  the  gulf  which  heaven  foretold, 

Hete 
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Here  paus'd  the  God;  and  penfivethus  replies       55 
Minerva,  graceful  with  her  azure  eyes : 
O  thou  !  from  whom  the  whole  creation  fprings. 
The  fource  of  power  on  earth  deriv'd  to  kings  1 
Mis  death  was  equal  to  the  direful  deed  ; 
So  may  the  man  of  blood  be  doom'd  to  bleed !  6o 

But  grief  and  rage  alternate  wound  my  breaft. 
For  brave  UlyiTes,  ftill  by  Fate  oppreft. 
y^Inidfl:  an  ifle,  around  whofe  rocky  fhore 
The  forefts  murmur,  and  thefurges  roar. 
The  blamelefs  hero  from  his  wifh'd  for  home  6^ 

A  goddefs  guards  in  her  inchanted  dome : 
(Atlas  her  fire,  to  whofe  far-piercing  eye 
The  wonders  of  the  deep  expanded  lie ; 
Th'  eternal  columns  which  on  earth  he  rears 
End  in  the  ftarry  vault,  and  prop  the  fpheres.)  70 

By  his  fair  daughter  is  the  chief  confin'd. 
Who  foothes  to  dear  delight  his  anxious  mind :  • 

Succefslefs  all  her  foft  carefles  prove, 
Tobanifh  from  his  breaft  his  country's  love; 
To  fee  the  fmoke  from  his  lov'd  palace  rife,  7^  1 

While  the  dear  ifle  in  diftant  profpeft  lies,  >■ 

With  what  contentment  wo'.iid  he  clofe  his  eyes  ?        J 
And  will  Omnipotence  negleft  to  fave 
The  fufFering  virtue  of  the  wife  and  brave? 
Muft  he,  whofe  altars  on  the  Phrygian  fhore  So 

V.'ith  frequent  rites,  and  pure,  avow'd  thy  power, 
V.c  doom'd  the  worft  of  human  ills  to  prove, 
Unblefs'd,  abandon'd  to  the  wjath  of  Jove  ? 

Daughter! 
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Daughter!  what  words  have  pafs'd  thy  lips  unweigh'd  ? 
(Reply 'd  the  Thunderer  to  the  martial  maid)  85 

Deem  not  unjuftly  by  my  doom  oppreft 
Of  human  race  the  wifeft  and  the  beft. 
Neptune,  by  prayer  repentant  rarely  w^on, 
Afflifts  the  chief,  t'  avenge  his  giant-fon, 
Whofe  vifual  orb  Ulyflcs  robb'd  of  light  !  90 

Great  Polypheme,  of  more  than  mortal  might! 
Him  young  Thoofa  bore  (the  bright  increafe 
Of  Phorcys,  dreaded  in  the  founds  and  feas) : 
Whom  Neptune  ey'd  with  bloom  of  beauty  bleft. 
And  in  his  cave  the  yielding  nymph  compreft.  95 

For  this,  the  God  conftrains  the  Greek  to  roam, 
A  hopelefs  exile  from  his  native  home. 
From  death  alone  exempt — but  ceafe  to  mourn ! 
Let  all  combine  t'  atchieve  his  wifh'd  return  : 
Neptune  aton'd,  his  wrath  fhall  now  refrain,  joo 

Or  thv.-art  the  fynod  of  the  Gods  in  vain. 

Father  and  king  ador'd  !  Minerva  cry'd. 
Since  all  who  in  th'  Olympian  bower  refide 
Now  make  the  wandering  Greek  their  public  care. 
Let  Hermes  to  th'  Atlantick  *  ifle  repair ;  105 

Bid  him,  arriv'd  in  bright  Calypfo's  court. 
The  fandion  of  th'  aflembled  powers  report ; 
That  wife  Ulyffes  to  his  native  land 
Muft  fpeed,  obedient  to  their  high  command. 
Meantime  Telemachus,  the  blooming  heir  no 

Of  fea-girt  Ithaca^  demands  my  care : 
*  Orgygia, 

'Tis 
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*Tis  mine  to  form  his  green  unpraftis'd  years, 
Tn  fage  debates ;  furrounded  with  his  peers. 
To  favethe  ftate;  and  timely  to  reftrain 
The  bold  intrufion  of  the  fuitor-train  :  1 1^ 

Who  croud  his  palace,  and  with  lawlefs  power 
His  herds  and  flocks  in  feaftful  rites  devour. 
To  diftant  Sparta,  and  the  fpacious  wafte 
Of  fandy  Pyle,  the  royal  youth  Ihall  hafte. 
There,  warm  with  filial  love,  the  caufe  enquire      120 
That  from  his  realm  retards  his  god-like  fire  : 
Delivering  early  to  the  voice  of  fame 
The  promifeof  a  great,  immortal  name. 

She  faid  :  the  fandals  of  cekftial  mould, 
Fledg'd  with  ambrofial  plumes,  and  rich  with  gold. 
Surround  her  feet^  with  thefe  fublime  flie  fails 
Th'  aerial  fpace,  and  mounts  the  winged  gales : 
O'er  earth  and  ocean  wide  prepar'd  to  foar. 
Her  dreaded  arm  a  beamy  javelin  bore, 
Ponderous  and  vaft ;  which,  when  her  fury  burns,  130 
Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  hods  o'erturns. 
From  high  Olympus  prone  her  flight  flie  bends. 
And  in  the  realm  of  Ithaca  defcends. 
Her  lineaments  divine,  the  grave  difguife 
Of  Mentes'  form  conceal'd  from  human  eyes  i^j^ 

(Mentes,  the  monarch  of  the  Taphian  land): 
A  glittering  fpear  wav'd  awful  in  her  hand. 
Therein  the  portal  plac'd,  the  heaven-born  maid 
Enormous  riot  and  mif-rule  furvey'd. . 
On liides  of  beeves,  before  the  palace  gate,  140 

^Sad  fpoils  of  luxury],  the  fuitors  fate* 

Witl^ 
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With  rival  art,  and  ardour  in  their  mien. 

At  chefs  they  vie,  to  captivate  the  queen  ; 

Divining  of  their  loves.     Attending  nigh 

A  menial  train  the  flowing  bowl  fupply;  14^ 

Others,  apart,  the  fpacious  hall  prepare. 

And  form  the  coftly  feaft  with  bufy  care. 

There  young  Telemachus,  his  bloomy  fade 

Glowing  celeftial  fweet,  with  god-like  grace 

Amid  the  circle  {hines :  but  hope  and  fear  150 

(Painful  vicifTitude  !)  his  bofom  tear. 

Now,  imag'd  in  his  mind,  he  fees  reftor'd  T 

In  peace  and  joy,  the  people's  rightful  lord ;  r 

The  proud  opprelTors  fly  the  vengeful  fword.  J 

Wlule  his  fond  foul  thefe  fancied  triumphs  fvvell'd  ; 

The  ftranger  gueft,  the  royal  youth  beheld  : 

Griev'd  that  a  vifitant  fo  long  fhould  wait 

Unmark'd,  unhonour'd,  at  a  monarch's  gate; 

Inftant  he  flew  with  hofpitable  hafte. 

And  the  new  friend  with  courteous  air  embrac'd.      160 

Stranger!  whoe'er  thou  art,  fecurely  reft, 

Afiianc'd  in  my  faith,  a  friendly  gueil  : 

Approach  the  dome,  the  focial  banquet  fhare. 

And  then  the  purpofe  of  thy  foul  declare. 

Thus  affable  and  mild,  the  prince  precedes,         165 
And  to  the  dome  th'  unknown  Celeftial  leads. 
The  fpear  receiving  from  her  hand,  he  plac'd 
Againft  a  column,  fair  with  fculpturegrac'd  ; 
Where  feemly  rang'd  in  peaceful  order  ftood 
Ulyfles'  arms,  now  long  difus'd  to  blood.  I'jo: 

He  led  the  Goddefs  to  the  fo\ereign  feat,  f 

Her.feet  fupported  v/ith  a  ftool  of  ftate 

(A  pur- 
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(A  purple  carpet  fpread  the  pavement  wide) ; 
Then  drew  his  feat,  familiar  to  her  fide ; 
Far  from  the  fuitor-train,  a  brutal  crowd,  17^ 

With  infolence,  and  wine,  elate  and  loud  : 
Where  the  free  gucft,  unnotic'd,  might  relate. 
If  haply  confcious,  of  his  fathers  fate. 
The  golden  ewer  a  maid  obfequious  brings, 
Replenifh'd  from  the  cool,  tranflucent  fprings;       180 
With  copious  water  the  bright  vafe  fupplies 
A  filver  laver,  of  capacious  fize  : 
They  wafh.     The  tables  in  fair  order  fpread. 
They  heap  the  glittering  canifters  with  bread ; 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte,  18  j 

Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaft ! 
Delicious  wines  th'  attending  herald  brought ; 
The  gold  gave  luftre  to  the  purple  draught. 
Lur'd  with  the  \apour  of  the  fragrant  feaft. 
In  rufn'd  the  fuitors  with  voracious  hafte :  19O 

Marflial'd  iii  order  due,  to  each  a  fewer 
Prefents,  to  bathe  his  hands,  a  radiant  ewer. 
Luxuriant  then  they  feaft.     Obfervant  round 
Gay  ftripling  youths  the  brimming  goblets  crown'd. 
The  rage  of  hunger  quell'd,  they  all  advance,  igj; 

And  form  to  meafur'd  airs  the  mazy  dance  : 
To  Phemius  was  confign'd  the  chorded  lyre, 
Whofe  hand  reludlant  touch'd  the  warbling  wire  ; 
Phemius,  whofe  voice  divine  could  fweeteft  fing 
High  ftrains,  refponfive  to  the  vocal  ftring.  20® 

Meanwhile,  in  whifpers  to  his  heavenly  gueft 
His  indignation  thus  the  prince  expreft ; 

Indulge 
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Indulge  my  rifmg  grief,  whilft  thefe  (my  friend) 
With  fong  and  dance  the  pompous  revel  end. 
Light  is  the  dance,  and  doubly  fvveet  the  lays,       205 
When  for  the  dear  delight  another  pays. 
His  treafur'd  ftores  thefe  cormorants  confume, 
Whofe  bones,  defrauded  of  a  regal  tomb 
And  common  turf,  lie  naked  on  the  plain. 
Or  doom'd  to  welter  in  the  whelming  main.  210 

Should  he  return,  that  troop  fo  blithe  and  bold. 
With  purple  robes  inwrought,  and  ftifFwith  gold. 
Precipitant  in  fear  would  wing  their  flight. 
And  curfe  their  cumbrous  pride's  unweildy  weight. 
But,  ah,  I  dream  I — th'  appointed  hour  is  fled!      21^' 
And  hope,  too  long  with  vain  delufion  fed. 
Deaf  to  the  rumour  of  fallacious  fame. 
Gives  to  the  roll  of  death  his  glorious  name  { 
With  venial  freedom  let  me  now  demand 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  paternal  land  :  220 

Sincere,  from  whence  began  thy^'courfe,  recite. 
And  to  what  Ihip  I  owe  the  friendly  freight  ? 
Now  firft  to  me  this  vifit  doft  thou  deign. 
Or  number'd  in  my  father's  fecial  train  ? 
All  who  deferv'd  his  choice  he  made  his  own,         22j^ 
And,  curious  much  to  know,  he  far  was  known. 
My  birth  I  boaft  (the  blue-ey'd  virgin  cries) 
From  great  Ancliialus,  renown'd  and  wife  : 
Mentes  my  name ;  I  rule  the  Taphian  race, 
Whofe  bounds  the  deep  circumfluent  waves  embrace : 
A  duteous  people,  and  induftrious  ifle. 
To  naval  arts  inu-r'd,  and  ftormy  toii. 

Freighted 
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Freighted  with  iron  from  my  native  land, 
I  (leer  my  voyage  to  the  Brutian  ftrand ; 
To  gain  by  commerce  for  the  laboiir'd  mafs,  Z^y 

Ajuft  proportion  of  refulgent  brafs. 
Far  from  your  capital  my  fhip  refides 
At  Reithrus,  and  fecure  at  anchor  rides ; 
Where  waving  groves  on  airy  Neion  grow. 
Supremely  tall,  and  (hade  the  deeps  below.  240 

Thence  to  revifit  your  imperial  dome. 
An  old  hereditary  gueft  I  come  : 
Your  father's  friend.     Laertes  can  relate 
Our  faith  unfpotted,  and  its  early  date  ; 
Who,  preft  with  heart-corroding  grief  and  years,    245 
To  the  gay  court  a.  rural  fliade  prefers. 
Where,  fole  of  all  his  train,  a  matron  fage 
Supports  with  homely  food  his  drooping  age, 
V/ith  feeble  fteps  from  marfhaling  his  vines 
Returning  fad,  when  toilfome  day  declines-  2^0 

With  friendly  fpeed,  indue 'd  by  erring  fame. 
To  hail  Ulyfles'  fafe  return,  I  came ; 
But  ftill  the  frown  of  fome  celeftial  Power 
With  envious  joy  retards  the  blifsful  hour. 
T-et  not  your  foul  be  funk  in  fad  defpair;  25' J 

He  lives,  he  breathes  this  heavenly  vital  air. 
Among  a  favage  race,  whofe  fhelfy  bounds 
With  ceafelefs  roar  the  foaming  deep  furrounds. 
The  thoughts  which  roll  within  my  ravifh'd  bread. 
To  me,  no  feer,  th'  infpiring  Gods  fuggeft  ;  260 

Nor  Ciill'd,  nor  ftudious,  witli  prophetic  eye 
To  judge  the  winged  omeiis  of  the  Iky.. 
.    Vol.  L.  E  Yet 
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Yet  hear  this  certain  fpeech,  nor  deem  it  vain ; 

Though  adamantine  bonds  the  chief  rcftrain. 

The  dire  reftraint  his  vvifdom  will  defeat,  26j 

And  foon  reftore  him  to  his  regal  feat. 

But,  generous  youth!  fincere  and  free  declare. 

Are  you,  of  manly  growth,  his  royal  heir  i 

For  fure  JJly&s  in  your  look  appe-irs, 

Thefame  his  features,  if  the  fame  his  j'ears.  270 

Such  was  that  face,  on  which  I  dwelt  with  joy 

Ere  Greece  alTembled  ftemm'd  the  tides  to  Troy; 

But,  parting  then  for  that  detefted  fhore. 

Our  eyes,  unhappy !  never  greeted  more. 

To  prove  a  genuine  birth  (the  prince  replies}       27  j^ 
On  female  truth  affenting  faith  relies ; 
Thus  manifeft  of  right,  1  build  my  claim 
Sure-founded  on  a  fair  maternal  fame, 
Ulyffes'  fon  :  but  happier  he,  whom  fate 
Hath  plac'd  beneath  the  ftorms  which  tofs  the  great!  280 
Happier  the  fon,  whofe  hoary  fire  is  bleft 
With  humble  affluence,  and  domeflic  reft! 
Happier  than  I,  to  future  empire  born. 
But  doom'd  a  father's  wretched  fate  to  mourn ! 

To  whom,  with  afpeft  mild,  the  gueft  divine:  285 
Oh  true  defcendant  of  a  fcepter'd  line  ! 
The  Gods  a  glorious  fate  from  anguifh  free 
To  chafte  Penelope's  increafe  decree. 
But  fay,  yon  joyful  troop  fo  gaily  dreft. 
Is  this  a  bridal  or  a  friendly  feaft  !  igo 

Or  from  their  deed  I  rightlier  may  divine, 
Unfeemly  flown  with  infolence  and  wine ; 

Unwelcome 
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Tfnwelcome  revellers,  whofe  lawlefs  joy 
Pains  the  fage  ear,  and  hurts  the  fober  eye  ? 

•Magnificence  of  old  (the  prince  replied)  295 

Beneath  our  roof  with  virtue  could  refide; 
Unblam'd  abundance  crown'd  the  royal  board. 
What  time  this  dome  rever'd  her  prudent  lord  ; 
Who  now  (fo  heaven  decrees)  is  doom'd  to  mourn, 
Eitter  conftraint !  erroneous  and  forlorn.  300 

Better  the  chief,  on  Ilion's  hottile  plain. 
Had  fall'n  furrounded  with  his  warlike  train  ; 
Or  fafe  return'd,  the  race  of  glory  pafl. 
New  to  his  friends'  embrace,  had  breath'd  his  laft ! 
Then  grateful  Greece  with  ftreaming  eyes  would  raife 
Hiftoric  marbles,  to  record  his  praife ; 
His  praife,  eternal  on  the  faithful  ftone. 
Had  with  tranfmiffive  honour  grac'd  his  fon. 
Now  fnatch'd  by  harpies  to  the  dreary  coaft. 
Sunk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  loft  :  310 

Vanifh'd  at  cnce !  unheard-of,  and  unknown! 
And  I  his  heir  in  mifery  alone. 
Nor  for  a  dear,  loft  father  only  flow 
The  filial  tears,  but  woe  fucceeds  to  woe : 
To  tempt  the  fpoufelefs  queen  with  amorous  wiles,  3  r  5: 
Refort  the  nobles  from  the  neighbouring  ifles  ; 
From  Samos,  circled  with  the  Ionian  main, 
Dulichium,  and  Zacynthus'  fylvan  reign  : 
Ev'n  with  prefumptuous  hope  her  bed  t'  afcend. 
The  lords  of  Ithaca  their  right  pretend.  3  20 

She  feems  attentive  to  their  pleaded  vows. 
Her  heart  detcfting  what  her  ear  allows. 

E  2  They, 
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They,  vain  expeftants  of  the  bridal  hour. 

My  {lores  in  riotous  expence  devour. 

In  feaft  and  dance  the  mirthful  months  employ,       32 j 

And  meditate  my  doom,  to  crown  their  joy. 

With  tender  pity  touch'd,  the  Goddefs  cried  : 
Soon  may  kind  heaven  a  fure  relief  provide ! 
Soon  may  your  fire  difcharge  the  vengeance  due. 
And  all  your  wrongs  the  proud  opprefTors  rue  !        330 
Oh !  in  that  portal  fhould  the  chief  appear. 
Each  hand  tremendous  with  a  brazen  fpear. 
In  radiant  panoply  his  limbs  incas'd 
( For  fo  of  old  my  father's  court  he  grac'd. 
When  focial  mirth  unbent  his  ferious  foul,  ^^^ 

O'er  the  full  banquet,  and  the  fprightly  bowl) : 
He  then  from  Epyre,  the  fair  domain  ^ 

Of  Ilus,  fprung  from  Jafon's  royal  ftrain,  ^ 

Meafur'd  a  length  of  feas,  a  toilfome  length,  in  vain.   J 
For  voyaging  to  learn  the  direful  art  340 

To  taint  with  deadly  drugs  the  barbed  dart ; 
Obfervant  of  the  Gods,  and  fternly  juft, 
Ilus  refus'd  t'  impart  the  baneful  truft : 
With  friendlier  zeal  my  father's  foul  was  fir'd. 
The  drugs  he  knew,  and  gave  the  boon  defir'd,       34J 
Appear'd  he  now  with  fuch  heroic  port. 
As  then  confpicuous  at  the  Taphian  court ; 
Soon  fhould  yon  boafters  ceafe  their  haughty  ftrife. 
Or  each  atone  his  guilty  love  with  life. 
But  of  his  wifh'd  return  the  care  refign  ;  3  p 

Be  future  vengeance  to  the  powers  divine. 
My  fentence  hear  :  with  ftern  diftafte  avow'd. 
To  their  own,  diftrids  drive  the  fuitor-crowd : 

I  When 
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Wlien  next  the  morning  warms  the  purple  call. 

Convoke  the  peerage,  and  the  Gods  atteft ;  355 

The  forrows  of  your  inmoft  foul  relate ; 

^nd  form  fure  plans  to  fave  the  finking  ftate. 

Should  fecond  love  a  pleafing  flame  infpire. 

And  the  chafte  queen  connubial  rites  require; 

Difmifs'd  with  honour,  let  her  hence  repair  ^66 

To  great  Icarius,  whofe  paternal  care 

Will  guide  her  paflion,  and  reward  the  choice 

With  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price. 

Then  let  this  diftate  of  my  love  prevail : 

Inftant,  to  foreign  realms  prepare  to  fail,  365 

To  learn  your  father's  fortunes  :  Fame  may  prove. 

Or  omen'd  voice,  (the  meflenger  of  Jove) 

Propitious  to  the  fearch.     Diredl  your  toil 

Through  the  wide  ocean  lirft  to  fandy  Pyle ; 

Of  Neftor,  hoary  fage,  his  doom  demand:  370 

Thence  fpeed  your  voyage  to  the  Spartan  ftrand  ; 

For  young  Atrides  to  th'  Achaian  coaft 

Arriv'd  the  laft  of  all  the  vidlor  hoft. 

If  yet  Ulyfles  views  the  light ;  forbear. 

Till  the  fleet  hours  reftore  the  circling  year.  375 

But  if  his  foul  hath  wing'd  the  deftin'd  flight. 

Inhabitant  of  deep  difaftrous  night : 

Homeward  with  pious  fpeed  repafs  the  main, 

To  the  pale  (hade  funereal  rites  ordain. 

Plant  the  fair  column  o'er  the  vacant  grave,  383 

A  hero's  honours  let  the  hero  have. 

With  decent  grief  the  royal  dead  deplor'd. 

For  the  chafte  queen  feleft  an  equal  lord. 

E  5  Then 
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Then  let  revenge  your  daring  mind  employ,  y 

By  fraud  or  force  the  fuitor-train  deflroy,  ^ 

And,  ftarting  into  manhood,  fcorn  the  boy.  J 

Haft  thou  not  heard  how  young  Oreftes,  fir'd 

With  great  revenge,  immortal  praife  acquir'd  ? 

His  virgin-fword,  ^gyfthus'  veins  imbrued ; 

The  murderer  fell,  and  blood  aton'd  for  blood,       390 

0  greatly  blefs'd  with  every  blooming  grace ! 
With  equal  fteps  the  paths  of  glory  trace; 
Join  to  that  royal  youth's  your  rival  name,. 
And  fhine  eternal  in  the  fphere  of  Fame, — • 

5ut  my  affociates  now  my  ftay  deplore,  295, 

Impatient  on  the  hoarfe-refounding  fliore. 
Thou,  heedful  of  advice,  fecure  proceed ; 
My  praife  the  precept  is,  be  thine  the  deed, 

Thecou^fel  of  my  friend  (the  youth  rejoin'd) 
Imprints  convidlion  on  my  grateful  mind.  400 

So  fathers  fpeak  (perfuafive  fpeech  and  mild) 
Their  fage  experience  to  the  favourite  child. 
But,  fmce  to  part,  for  fweet  refedion  due 
The  genials  viands  let  my  train  renew  : 
And  the  rich  pledge  of  plighted  faith  receive,         40J 
Worthy  the  heir  of  Ithaca  to  give. 

Defer  the  promis'd  boon,  (the  Goddefs  cries,- 
Celeftial  azure  brightening  in  her  eyes) 
And  let  me  now  regain  the  Reithrian  port : 
From  Teniese  return 'd,  your  royal  court  410 

1  fhall  revifit ;  and  that  pledge  receive ; 
And  gifts,  memorial  of  our  friendfhip,  leave. 

Abrupt,  with  eagle-fpeed  fhe  cut  the  iky ; 
Inftant  inviuble  to  mortal  eye. 

Then- 
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Then  firll  he  recogniz'd  th'  aetherial  gueft ;  415; 

Wonder  and  joy  alternate  fire  his  bread : 

Heroic  thoughts,  infus'd,  his  heart  dilate  ;. 

Revolving  much  his  father's  doubtful  fate. 

At  length,  compos'd,  hejoiii'd  the  fuitor-throng ; 

Hulh'd  in  attention  to  the  warbled  fong.  420 

His  tender  theme  the  charming  lyrift  chofe, 

Minerva's  anger,  and  the  direful  woes 

Which  voyaging  from  Troy  the  victors  borCj,, 

While  ftorms  vindictive  intercept  the  (hore. 

The  fhrilling  airs  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds,  425^ 

Reflefting  to  the  queen  the  filver  founds. 

With  grief  renew 'd  the  weeping  fair  defcends ; 

Their  fovereign's  ftep  a  virgin  train  attends : 

A  veil,  of  richeft  texture  wrought,  (he  wears. 

And  filent  to  the  joyous  hall  repairs.  430 

There  from  the  portal,  with  her  mild  command. 

Thus  gently  checks  the  minftrel's  tuneful  hand  : 

Phemius !  let  afts  of  Gods,  and  heroes  old. 
What  ancient  bards  in  hall  and  bower  have  told. 
Attemper'd  to  the  lyre,  your  voice  employ;  43^ 

Such  the  pleas'd  ear  will  drink,  with  filent  joy. 
But,  oh!  forbear  that  dear  difaftroL'-S  name. 
To  forrowfacred,  and  fecure  of  fame  : 
My  bleeding  bofom  fickens  at  the  found. 
And  ever}'  piercing  note  inflids  a  wound,  440 

Why,  deareft  objefi;  of  my  duteous  love, 
(Reply 'd  the  prince)  will  you  the  bard  reprove? 
Oft,  Jove's  a:thereal  rays  (refiftlefs  fire) 
The  chanter's  foul  and  raptur'dfong  inrpi.ce;. 

E4.  Ihftina 
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Inftinft  divine  !  nor  blame  fevere  his  choice,  445 

Warbling  the  Grecian  woes  with  harp  and  voice : 

For  novel  lays  attraft  our  ravilli'd  ears; 

But  old,  the  mind  with  inattention  hears; 

Patient  permit  the  fadly  pleafing  drain  ; 

Familiar  now  with  grief,  your  tears  refrain,  450 

And  in  the  public  woe  forget  your  own  ;- 

You  weep  not  for  a  perifli'd  lord,  alone. 

What  Greeks,  now  wandering  in  the  Stygian  gloom. 

With  your  Ulyffcs  fhar'd  an  equal  doom  ! 

Your  widow'd  hours,  apart,  with  female  toil  4J5 

And  various  labours  of  the  loom,  beguile  ; 

There  rule,  from  palace-cares  remote  and  free  j 

That  care  to  man  belongs,  and  moft  to  me. 

Mature  beyond  his  years  the  queen  admires 
His  fage  reply,  and  with  her  train  retires.  460 

Then  fv/elling  forrows  burft  their  former  bounds. 
With  echoing  grief  afrclh  the  dome  refounds ; 
Till  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  plaintive  cries. 
In  llumber  clos'd  her  filver-ftreaming  eyes. 

Meantime,  rekindled  at  the  royal  charms,  465 

Tumultuous  love  each  beating  bofom  warms ; 
Intemperate  rage  a  wordy  war  began  ; 
Sut  bold  Telemachus  aiTum'd  the  man. 
Inftant  (he  cry'd)  your  female  difcord  end. 
Ye  deedlefs  boafters !  and  the  fong  attend  j  4^0 

Obey  that  fweet  compulfion,  nor  profane 
With  diflfonance  the  fmooth  melodious  ftrain. 
Pacific  now  prolong  the  jovial  feaft ; 
But  when  the  dawn  reveals  the  rofy  eaft, 

I,  to 
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j,  to  the  peers  affembled,  fhall  propofe  47^ 

'I'he  firm  refohe,  I  here  in  few  difclofe : 

No  longer  live  the  cankers  of  my  court; 

All  to  your  feveral  ftates  with  fpeed  refort; 

Wafte  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 

There  ply  the  early  feaft,  and  late  caroufe.  480 

But  if,  to  honour  loft,  'tis  ftill  decreed 

For  you  my  bowl  fnall  flow,  my  flocks  Ihall  bleed  ; 

Judge  and  revenge  my  right,  impartial  Jove!— 

By  him,  and  all  th'  immortal  thrones  above, 

(A  facred  oath)  each  proud  oppreflbr,  flain,  ^8| 

Shall  with  inglorious  gore  this  marble  ftain. 

Aw'd  by  the  prince,  thus  haughty,  bold,  and  young. 
Rage  gnaw'd  the  lip,  and  wonder  chain'd  the  tongue. 
Silence  at  length  the  gay  Antinous  broke, 
Conftrain'd  a  fmile,  and  thus  ambiguous  fpoke  :      490 
What  God  to  your  untutor'd  youth  aiFords 
This  headlong  torrent  of  amazing  words  ? 
May  Jove  delay  thy  reign,  and  cumber  late 
So  bright  a  genius  with  the  toils  of  ftate  ! 
.  Thofe  toils  (Telemachus  ferene  replies)  ^g^ 

Have  charms,  with  all  their  weight,  t'  allure  the  wife, 
Faft  by  the  throne  obfequious  Fame  refides. 
And  wealth  inceflant  rolls  her  golden  tides. 
Nor  let  Antinolis  rage,  if  ftrong  defire 
Of  wealth  and  fame  a  youthful  bofom  fire :  500 

Ele6l  by  Jove  his  delegate  of  fway. 
With  joyous  pride  the  fummons  I'd  obey. 
Whene'er  Ulyffes  roams  the  realm  of  night. 
Should  fadious  power  difpute  my  lineal  right. 

Some 
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Some  other  Greeks  a  fairer  claim  may  plead ;:  50  J' 

To  your  pretence  their  title  would  precede. 
At  leall,  the  fceptre  loft,  I  ftill  fhould  reign 
Sole  o'er  my  vaffals,  and  domeftic  train. 

To  this  Eurymachus :  To  heaven  alone 
Refer  the  choice  to  fillthe  vacant  throne.  510 

Your  patrimonial  ftores  in  peace  pofTefs; 
Undoubted,  all  your  filial  claim  confefs: 
Your  private  right  (hould  impious  power  invade. 
The  peers  of  Ithaca  would  arm  in  aid. 
But  fay,  that  ftranger  gueft  who  late  withdrew,      515 
What  and  from  whence?  his  name  and  lineage  (hew,- 
His  grave  demeanour  and  majeftic  grace 
Speak  him  defcended  of  no  vulgar  race  : 
Did  he  fome  loan  of  ancient  right  require. 
Or  came  fore-runner  of  your  fcepter'd  fire  ?■  520 

Oh,  fon  of  Polybus !  the  prince  replies. 
No  more  my  fire  will  glad  thefe  longing  eyes : 
The  queen's  fond  hope  inventive  rumour  cheers. 
Or  vain  diviners'  dreams  divert  her  fears.  [ 

That  ftranger-gueft  the  Taphian  realm  obeys,  525  ' 

A  realm  defended  with  incircling  feas; 
Mentes,  an  ever-honour'd  name,  of  old 
High  in  Ulyffes'  focial  lift  inroll'd. 

Thus  he,  though  confcious  of  th'  etherial  gueft, 
Anfwcr'd  evafive  of  the  fly  requeft.  ^^0 

Meantime  the  lyre  rejoins  the  fprightly  lay  ; 
Love-dittied  airs,  and  dance,  conclude  the  day. 
But  when  the  ftar  of  eve  with  golden  light  -,. 

Adorn'd  the.  matron-brow  of  fable  night  j  ■|| 

The     11 
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The  mirthful  train  difperfing  quit  the  court,  53^ 

And  to  their  feveral  domes  to  reft  refort. 
A  towering  ftrufture  to  the  palace  join'd  ; 
To  this  his  fteps  the  thoughtful  prince  inclin'd  ; 
In  his  pavilion  there,  to  fleep  repairs ; 
The  lighted  torch,  the  fage  Eurycler.  bears ;  54.0 

(Daughter  of  Ops,  the  juft  Pifenor's  fon. 
For  twenty  beeves  by  great  Laertes  won ; 
In  rofy  prime  with  charms  attraftive  grac'd, 
Honour'd  by  him,  a  gentle  lord  and  chafte,. 
With  dear  efteem  :  too  wife,  with  jealous  ftrifc       54^ 
To  taint  the  joys  of  fweet,  connubial  life. 
Sole  with  Telemachus  her  fervice  ends, 
A  child  flie  nurs'd  him,  and  a  man  attends.) 

Whilft  to  his  couch  the  prince  himfelf  addreft. 
The  duteous  dame  receiv'd  the  purple  veft  :  553 

The  purple  veft  with  decent  care  difpos'd. 
The  filver  ring  fhe  pull'd,  the  door  reclos'd  ; 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  filken  cord. 
To  the  ftrong  ftaple's  inmoft  depth  reftor'd, 
Secur'd  the  valves.    There  wrapt  in  filent  (hade,     j^j. 
Penfive,  the  rules  the  Goddefs  gave,  he  weigh'd ; 
Stretch'd  on  the  downy  fleece,  no  reft  he  knows. 
And  in.his  raptur'd  foul  the  vifion  glows. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Council  of  Ithaca. 

TELEMACHUS,  in  the  affembly  of  the  lords  of 
Ithaca,  complains  of  the  injuftice  done  him  by  the 
fuitors,  and  infifts  upon  their  departure  from  his 
palace ;  appealing  to  the  princes,  and  exciting  the 
people  to  declare  againft  them.  The  fuitors  endea- 
vour to  juftify  their  ftay,  at  leaft  till  he  Ihall  fend  the 
queen  to  the  court  of  Icarius  her  father;  which  he 
refufes.  There  appears  a  prodigy  of  two  eagles  in 
the  Iky,  which  an  Augur  expounds  to  the  ruin  of 
the  fuitors.  Telemachus  then  demands  a  vefiel  to 
carry  him  to  Pylos  and  Sparta,  there  to  enquite  of 
his  father's  fortunes.  Pallas,  in  the  fhape  of  Mentor 
(an  ancient  friend  of  Ulyffes),  helps  him  to  a  fhip, 
aflifts  him  in  preparing  neceflaries  for  the  voyage, 
and  embarks  with  him  that  night;  which  concludes 
the  fecond  day  from  the  opening  of  the  Poem. 

The  fcene  coatinues  in  the  palace  of  Ulyffes  in 
Ithaca, 
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Now  reddening  from  the  dawn,  the  morning-ra)r 
Glow'd  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  gave  the  day. 
The  youthful  hero,  with  returning  light, 
Rofe  anxious  from  th'  inquietudes  of  night. 
A  royal  robe  he  wore  with  graceful  pride,  j 

A  two-edg'd  faulchion  threaten 'd  by  his  fide, 
Embroider'd  fandals  glitter'd  as  he  trod. 
And  forth  he  mov'd  majeftic  as  a  God. 
Then  by  his  heralds,  refllefs  of  delay. 
To  council  calls  his  peers  :  the  peers  obey,  lO 

Soon  as  in  folemn  form  th'  affcmbly  fate. 
From  his  high  dome  hirafelf  defcends  in  ftate. 
Bright  in  his  hand  a  ponderous  javelin  fhin'd; 
Two  dogs,  a  faithful  guard,  attend  behind ; 
Pallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves,  r^ 

And  gazing  crouds  admire  him  as  he  moves. 

His  father's  throne  he  fill'd  :  while  diftant  ftood 
The  hoary  peers,  and  aged  wifdom  bow'd. 

*Twas  filence  all.     At  laft  ^gyptius  fpoke  j 
^gj'ptius,  by  his  age  and  forrows  broke  :  20 

A  length  of  days  his  foul  with  prudence  crown'd, 
A  length  of  days  had  bent  him  to  the  ground. 

His 
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His  eldefl;  *  hope  in  arms  to  Ilion  came. 

By  great  UlyfTes  taught  the  path  to  fame  ; 

But  (haplefs  youth)  the  hideous  Cyclops  tore  25 

His  quivering  limbs,  and  quafF'd  his  fpouting  gore. 

Three  fons  remain'd  :  to  climb  with  haughty  fires 

The  royal  bed,  Eurynomus  afpires ; 

The  reft  with  duteous  love  his  griefs  affwage. 

And  eafe  the  fire  of  half  the  cares  of  age.  30 

Yet  ftill  his  Antiphus  he  loves,  he  mourns. 

And,  as  he  ftood,  he  fpoke  and  wept  by  turns : 

Since  great  Ulyffes  fought  the  Phrygian  plains. 
Within  thefe  walls  inglorious  filence  reigns. 
Say  then,  ye  peers,  by  whofe  commands  we  meet!  2S 
Why  here  once  more  in  folemn  council  fit  ? 
Ye  young,  ye  old,  the  weighty  caufe  difclofe  : 
Arrives  fome  mefiage  of  invading  foes  ? 

Or  fay,  does  high  neceffity  of  ftate 

Infpire  fome  patriot,  and  demand  debate!  40 

The  prefent  fynod  fpeaks  its  author  wife ; 

Aflift  him,  Jove,  thou  regent  of  the  fkies ! 
He  fpoke.     Telemachus  with  tranfport  glows, 

Embrac'd  the  omen,  and  majeftic  rofe 

(His  royal  hand  th'  imperial  fceptre  (wzy'd)  j  4J 

Then  thus,  addreffing  to  ^gyptius,  faid  : 
Reverend  old  man  !  lo  here  confeft  he  ftands 

By  whom  ye  meet ;  my  grief  your  care  demands. 

No  ftory  I  unfold  of  public  woes. 

Nor  bear  advices  of  impending  foes :  50 

Peace  the  bleft  land,  and  joys  inceffant  crown  j 

Of  all  this  happy  realm,  I  grieve  alone. 
*  Antiphus, 

For 
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Tor  my  loft  fire  continual  forrows  fpring. 
The  great,  the  good ;  your  father,  and  your  king. 
Yet  more  ;  our  houfe  from  its  foundation  bows,       5^ 
Our  foes  are  powerful,  and  your  fons  the  foes  : 
Hither,  unwelcome  to  the  queen,  they  come; 
Why  feek  they  not  the  rich  Icarian  dome! 
If  fhe  muft  wed,  from  other  hands  require 
The  dowry  :  is  Telemachus  her  fire  ?  60 

Yet  through  my  court  the  noife  of  revel  rings. 
And  waftes  the  wife  frugality  of  kings. 
Scarce  all  my  herds  their  luxury  fufiice ; 
Scarce  all  my  wine  their  midnight  hours  fupplles. 
Safe  in  my  youth,  in  riot  ftill  tl>ey  grow,  6^ 

Nor  in  the  helplefs  orphan  dread  a  foe. 
But  come  it  will,  the  time  when  manhood  grants 
More  powerful  advocates  than  vain  complaints. 
Approach  that  hour  !  infufFerable  wrong 
Cries  to  the  Gods,  and  vengeance  fleeps  too  long.   70 
Rife  then,  ye  Peers !  with  virtuous  anger  rife ! 
Your  fame  revere,  but  moll  th'  avenging  fkies. 
By  all  the  deathlefs  powers  that  reign  above. 
By  righteous  Themis  and  by  thundering  Jove, 
(Themis,  who  gives  to  councils,  or  denies;  -^r 

Succefs;  and  humbles,  or  confirms  the  wife) 
Kife  in  my  aid  !  fuffice  the  tears  that  flow 
For  my  loft  fire,  nor  add  new  woe  to  woe. 
If  e'er  he  bore  the  fword  to  ftrengthen  ill. 
Or,  having  power  to  wrong,  betray'd  the  will,         8© 
On  me,  on  me  your  kindled  wrath  affwage. 
And  bid  the  voice  of  lawlefs  riot  rage. 
\ou  L,  F  If 
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If  ruin  to  our  royal  race  ye  doom, 

Ee  you  the  fpoilers,  and  our  wealth  confume. 

Then  might  we  hope  redrefs  from  jufter  laws,  8^ 

And  raife  all  Ithaca  to  aid  our  caufe  : 

But  while  your  fons  coniniit  th'  unpunifh'd  wrong. 

You  make  the  arm  of  violence  too  ftroiig. 

While  thus  he  fpoke,  with  rage  and  grief  he  frown'd. 
And  dafli'd  th'  imperial  fceptre  to  the  ground.  90. 

The  big  round  tear  hung  trembling  in  his  eye  : 
The  fynod  griev'd,  and  gave  a  pitying  iigh. 
Then  filent  fate — at  length  Antinolis  burns : 
With  haughty  rage,  and  fternly  thus  returns: 

O  infolence  of  youth  !  whofe  tongue  affords         9  j 
Such  railing  eloquence,  and  war  of  words. 
Studious  thy  country's  worthies  to  defame. 
Thy  erring  voice  difplays  thy  mother's  fhamei 
Elufive  of  the  bridal  day,  flie  gives 
Fend  hope  to  all,  and  all  with  hopes  deceives.        100 
Did  not  the  fun,  through  heaven's  .wide  azure  roll'd. 
For  three-  long  years  the  royal  fraud  behold  ? 
While  fhe,  laborious  in  delufion  fpread 
The  fpacious  loom,  and  mix'd  the  various  thread  : 
Where  as  to  life  the  wonderous  figures  rife,  105 

Thus  fpoke  th'  inventive  queen,  with  artful  fighs : 

"  Though  cold  in  death  UlylTes  breathes  no  more, 
•'  Ceafe  yet  a  while  to  urge  the  bridal  hour ; 
"  Ceafe,  till  to  great  Laertes  I  bequeath 
"  A  tafk  of  grief,  his  ornaments  of  death  ;  1 10 

"  Left  when  the  Fates  his  royal  afhes  claim, 
"  The  Grecian  matrons  taint  my  fpotlefs  fame ; 

*'  Whea 
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"*  Wlienhe,  whom  living  mighty  realms  obey 'd, 
*'  Shall  want  in  death  a  fliroud  to  grace  his  fhade." 

Thus  fhe :  at  once  the  generous  train  complies,  1 1^'- 
Nor  fraud  miftrufts  in  Virtue's  fair  difguife. 
The  work  fhe  ply'd ;  but,  ftudious  of  delay ,- 
By  night  revers'd  the  labours  of  the  day. 
While  thrice  the  fun  his  annual  journey  made. 
The  confcious  lamp  the  midnight  fraud  furvey'd  ]   1 2» 
Unheard,  unfeen,  three  years  her  arts  prevail ; 
The  fourth,  her  maid  unfolds  th'  amazing  tab. 
We  faw,  as  unperceiv'd  we  took,  our  Hand, 
The  backward  labours  of  her  faithlefs  hand. 
Then  urg'd,  flie  perfects  her  illuftrious  toils ;  12}' 

A  wonderous  monument  of  female  wiles! 

Eat  you,  oh  peers!  and  thou,  oh  prince  !  give  ear 
(T  fpeak  aloud,  that  every  Greek  may  hear)  : 
Difmifs  the  queen  :  and  if  her  fire  approve^j 
Let  him  efpoufe  her  to  the  peer  fhe  loves  ;•  tjo 

Bid  inftant  to  prepare  the  bridal  ti-ain. 
Nor  let  a  race  of  princes  wait  in  vain. 
Though  with  a  grace  divine  her  foul  isblefl:. 
And  all  Minerva  breathes  within  her  breaft,  - 
In- wonderous  arts  than  woman  more  renown 'd,         15? 
And  more  than  woman  with  deep  wifdom  crown'd ; 
Though  Tyro  nor  Mycene  match  her  name. 
Nor  great  Akmcna  (the  proud  boaftsof  Fame) 
Yet,  thus  by  heaven  adorn'd,  by  heaven's  decree, 
Slie  fliines  with  fatal  excellence  to  thee :  14.0 

With  thee,  the  bowl  we  drain,  indulge  the  feaft. 
Till  righteous  heaven  reclaim  her  ftubborn  brcaft, 

Fa^.  What 
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What  though  from  pole  to  pole  refounds  her  name. 

The  fon's  deftruftion  waits  the  mother's  fame  : 

For,  till  fhe  leaves  thy  court,  it  is  decreed,  14J 

Thy  bowl  to  empty,  and  thy  flock  to  bleed. 

While  yet  he  fpeaks,  Telemachus  replies: 
Ev'n  nature  ftarts,  and  what  ye  aflc  denies. 
Thus,  fliall  I  thus  repay  a  mother's  cares. 
Who  gave  me  life,  and  nurs'd  my  infant  years?      i5'o 
While  fad  on  foreign  fhores  UlylTes  treads. 
Or  glides  a  ghoft  with  unapparent  {hades ; 
How  to  Icarius  in  the  bridal  hour 
Shall  I,  by  wafte  undone,  refund  the  dower  ? 
How  from  my  father  fhould  I  vengeance  dread  ?      i  ^e 
How  would  my  mother  curfe  my  hated  head  ? 
And  while  in  wrath  to  vengeful  fiends  flie  cries. 
How  from  their  hell  would  vengeful  fiends  arife  ? 
Abhorr'd  by  all,  accurs'd  my  name  would  grow. 
The  earth's  difgrace,  and  human-kind  my  foe.        1 60 
If  this  difpleafe,  why  urge  ye  here  your  ftay  ? 
Hafte  from  the  court,  ye  fpoilers,  hafle  away : 
Wafte  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 
There  ply  the  early  feaft,  and  late  caroufe. 
But  if,  to  honour  loft,  'tis  ftill  decreed  1 6^ 

For  you  my  bowls  fhall  flow,  my  flocks  Ihall  bleed; 
Judge  and  aflfert  my  right,  impartial  Jove ! 
By  him,  and  all  th'  immortal  hoft  above, 
(A  facred  oath)  if  heaven  the  power  fupply. 
Vengeance  I  vow,  and  for  your  wrongs  ye  die.       170 

With  that,  two  eagles  from  a  mountain's  height 
By  Jove's  command  direct  their  rapid  flight ; 

Swift 


( 
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Swift  they  defcend,  with  wing  to  wing  conjoin'd. 
Stretch  their  broad  plumes,  and  float  upon  the  wind. 
Above  th'  aflembled  peers  they  wheel  on  high,        175 
And  clang  their  wings,  and  hovering  beat  the  fky ; 
With  ardent  eyes  the  rival  train  they  threat. 
And,  flirieking  loud,  denounce  approaching  Fate, 
They  cufF,  they  tear;  their  cheeks  and  neck  they  rend. 
And  from  their  plumes  huge  drops  of  blood  defcend: 
Then,  failing  o'er  the  domes  and  towers,  they  fly 
Full  tow'rd  the  eaft,  and  mount  into  the  Iky. 

The  wondering  rivals  gaze  with  cares  oppreft. 
And  chilling  horrors  freeze  in  every  brcaft. 
Till,  big  with  knowledge  of  approaching  woes,     iSr 
The  prince  of  augurs,  Halitherfes,  rofc: 
Prcfcient  he  view'd  th'  aerial  tracks,  and  drew 
A  fure  prefage  from  every  wing  that  flew. 

Ye  fons  (he  cry'd)  of  Ithaca,  give  ear. 
Hear  all!  but  chiefly  you,  oh  rivals !  hear.  igo 

Deftrudion  fure  o'er  all  your  heads  impends; 
UlyfTes  comes,  and  death  his  fteps  attends. 
Nor  to  the  great  alone  is  death  decreed  ; 
We  and  our  guilty  Ithaca  muft  bleed. 
Whv  ceafe  we  then  the  wrath  of  heaven  to  flav  ?     10  S 
Be  humbled  all,  and  lead,  ye  Great!  the  way. 
For,  lo !  my  words  no  fancy'd  woes  relate  j 
I  fpeak  from  fcicnce,  and  the  voice  is  fate. 

When  great  UlyfTes  fought  the  Phrygian  fliores 
To  fluke  with  war  proud  Ilion's  lofty  tov/ers,  2C0 

Deeds  then  undone   my  faithful  tongue  foretold : 
Heaven  feai'd  my  words,  and  yon  thofe  deeds  behold. 
F3  Ifee 
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I  fee  (I  cry'd)  his  woes,  a  countlefs  train ; 
I  fee  his  friends  o'erwhelm'd  beneath  the  main; 
-How  twice  ten  years  from  fliore  to  fhore  he  roams :  20j; 
Now  twice  ten  years  are  paft,  and  now  he  comes  t 

To  whom  Eurymachus — Ply,  dotard,  fly  ! 
With  thy  wife  dreams,  and  fables  of  the  flcy. 
Go  prophecy  at  home  ;  thy  fons  advife : 
Here  thou  art  fage  in  vain — I  better  read  the  (kies.  2 1  o 
Unnumber'd  birds  glide  through  th'  aerial  way. 
Vagrants  of  air,  and  unforeboding  ftray. 
Cold  in  the  tomb,  or  in  the  deeps  below, 
Ulyffes  lies :  oh,  wert  thou  laid  as  low! 
Then  would  thatbufy  head  no  broils  fuggeft,         21  j 
Nor  fire  to  rage  1  elemachus's  breaft. 
From  him  fome  bribe  thy  venal  tongue  requires. 
And  intereft,  not  the  God,  thy  voice  infpires. 
His  guidelefs  youth,  if  thy  experienc'd  age 
Miflead  fallacious  into  idle  rage,  220 

Vengeance  deferv"d  thy  malice  (hall  reprefs, 
And  but  augment  the  wrongs  thou  would'ft  redrefs, 
Telemachus  may  bid  the  queen  repair 
To  great  Icarius,  whofe  paternal  care 
Will  guide  her  pafTion,  and  reward  her  choice,       225' 
With  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price. 
Till  fhe  retires,  determin'd  we  remain, 
And  both  the  prince  and  augur  threat  in  vain  : 
His  pride  of  words,  and  thy  wild  dream  of  fate. 
Move  not  the  brave,  or  only  move  their  hate.         230 
Threat  on,  O  Prince!  elude  the  bridal  day. 
Threat  on,  till  all  thy  ftoxes  in  wafte  decay. 

True, 
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True,  Greece  affords  a  train  of  lovely  dames. 

In  wealth  and  beauty  worthy  of  our  flames : 

But  never  from  this  nobler  fuit  we  ceafe  ;  23  J 

For  wealth  and  beauty  lefs  than  virtue  pleafe. 

To  whom  the  youth :  Since  then  in  vain  I  tell 
My  numerous  woes,  in  filence  let  them  dwell. 
But  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks, have  heard  my  wrongs : 
To  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks,  redrefs  belongs.     240 
Yet  this  I  alk,   (nor  be  it  afk'd  in  vain) 
A  bark  to  waft  me  o'er  the  rolling  main  ; 
The  realms  of  Pyle  and  Sparta  to  explore. 
And  feek  my  royal  fire  from  fliore  to  fhore : 

Jjf,  or  to  Fame  his  doubtful  Fate  be  known,  245" 

Or  to  be  learn'd  from  oracles  alone  ? 

If  yet  he  lives ;  with  patience  Iforbear, 

Till  the  fleet  hours  rellore  the  circling  year  : 

But  if  already  wandering  in  the  train 

Of  empty  fhades;  I  meafureback  the  main,  250 

Plant  the  faircolumn  o'er  the  mighty  dead. 

And  yield  his  confort  to  the  nuptial  bed. 

He  ceas'd  j  and  while  the  peers  abafli'd  attend. 

Mentor  arofe,  Ulyfl^es'  faithful  friend: 

.[When  fierce  in  arms  he  fought  the  fcenes  of  war,  2  55' 

*'  My  friend,  (he  cry'd)  my  palace  be  thy  care  ; 

**  Years  roll'd  on  years  my  god-like  fire  decay, 

**  Guard  thou  his  age,  and  his  behefts  obey."] 

Stern  as  he  rofe,  he  caft  his  eyes  around. 

That  flafh'd  with  rage  ;  and  as  he  fpoke,  he  frown'd  : 
O  never,  never  more!  let  king  be  juH:, 

£c  mild  in  power,  or  faithful  to  his  truft ! 

F4  Let 
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Let  tyrants  govern  with  an  iron  rod, 

Opprefs,  deftroy,  and  be  the  fcourge  of  God; 

Since  he  who  like  a  father  held  his  reign,  zSj 

So  foon  forgot,  was  juft  and  mild  in  vain! 

True,  while  my  friend  is  griev'd,  his  griefs  I  {hare; 

Yet  now  the  rivals  are  my  fmalfeft  care  : 

They,  for  the  mighty  mifchiefs  they  devife. 

Ere  long  fhall  pay — their  forfeit  lives  the  price.      270 

But  againft  you,  ye  Greeks !  ye  coward  train, 

Gods !  how  my  foul  is  mov'd  with  juft  difdain  ! 

Dumb  ye  all  ftand,  and  not  one  tongue  affords 

His  injur"d  prince  the  little  aid  of  words. 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  Leocritus  rejoin'd  :  275 

O  pride  of  words,  and  arrogance  of  mind  I 
Would'ft  thou  to  rife  in  arms  the  Greeks  advife  ? 
Join  all  your  powers !  in  arms,  ye  Greeks,  arife  ! 
Yet  would  your  powers  in  vain  our  ftrength  oppofe: 
The  valiant  few  o'ermatch  an  hoft  of  foes.  280 

Should  great  UlyfTes  ftern  appear  in  arras. 
While  the  bowl  circles,  and  the  banquet  warms ; 
Though  to  his  breaft  his  fpoufe  with  tranfport  flies. 
Torn  from  her  breaft,  that  hour,  Ulyfles  dies. 
But  hence  retreating  to  your  domes  repair;  285* 

To  arm  the  vefTel,  Mentor  !  be  thy  care. 
And,  Halitherfes !  thine  :  be  each  his  friend ; 
Ye  lov'd  the  father  :  go,  the  fon  attend. 
But  yet,  I  truft,  the  boafter  means  to  ftay 
Safe  in  the  court,  nor  tempt  the  watery  way.  290 

Then,  with  a  ruftiing  found,  th'  aflembly  bend, 
Diverfe  their  fteps :  the  rival  rout  afcend 

.    •»  The 
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The  royal  dome;  while  fad  the  prince  explores 
The  neighbouring  main,  and  forrowing  treads  the  (liores,. 
There,  as  the  waters  o'er  his  hands  he  fhed,  2.9^ 

The  royal  fuppliant  to  Minerva  pray'd  : 

O  Goddefs !  who  defcending  from  the  Ikies 
Vouchfaf 'd  thy  prefence  to  my  wondering  eyes. 
By  whofe  commands  the  raging  deeps  I  trace. 
And  feek  my  fire  through  ftorms  and  rolling  feas !    jcxj 
Hear  from  thy  heavens  above,  oh,  warriour-maid  ! 
Defcend  once  more  propitious  to  my  aid. 
\Mthout  thy  prefence,  vain  is  thy  command  : 
Greece,  and  the  rival  train,  thy  voice  withftand. 

Indulgent  to  his  prayer  the  Goddefs  took  30^. 

Sage  Mentor's  form,  and  thus  like  Mentor  fpoke  : 

O  prince,  in  early  youth  divinely  wife. 
Born,  the  Ulyffes  of  thy  age  to  rife  ! 
If  to  the  fon  the  father's  worth  defcends. 
O'er  the  wide  waves  fuccefs  thy  ways  attends :         3  ro 
To  tread  the  walks  of  death  he  ilood  prepar'd; 
And  what  he  greatly  thought,  he  nobly  dar'd. 
V^ere  not  wife  fons  defcendents  of  the  wife. 
And  did  not  heroes  from  brave  heroes  rife : 
^^ain  were  my  hopes ;  few  fons  attain  the  praife       31^ 
Of  their  great  fires,  and  moft  their  fires  difgrace. 
Eut  fince  thy  veins  paternal  virtue  fires. 
And  all  Penelope  thy  foul  infpires  : 
Go,  and  fucceed!  the  rivals  aims  defpife  ; 
For  never,  never;  wicked  man  was  wife.  320 

Blind  they  rejoice,  though  now,  ev'n  now  they  fall- 
Death  haftes  amain :  one  hour  o'erwhelms  them  all ! 

A«d 
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And  lo,  with  fpeed  we  plough  the  watery  way. 
My  power  fhall  guard  thee,  and  my  hand  convey : 
The  winged  veflel  ftudious  I  prepare,  32J 

Through  feas  and  realms  companions  of  thy  care. 
Thou  to  the  court  afcend  :  and  to  the  fhores 
(When  night  advances)  bear  the  naval  ftores  ; 
Bread,  that  decaying  man  with  ftrength  fupplies. 
And  generous  wine,  which  thoughtful  forrow  flies  530 
Meanwhile  the  mariners,  by  my  command. 
Shall  fpeed  aboard,  a  valiant  chofen  band. 
Wide  o'er  the  bay,  by  veffel  veffel  rides ; 
The  beft  I  chufe  to  waft  thee  o'er  the  tides. 

She  fpoke  :  to  his  high  dome  the  prince  returns,  335 
And,  as  he  moves,  with  royal  anguifli  mourns. 
'Twas  riot  all,  among  the  lawlefs  train  • 
Boar  bled  by  boar,  and  goat  by  goat  lay  flain, 
Arriv'd,  his  hand  the  gay  Antinous  preft. 
And,  thus  deriding,  with  a  fmile  addreft  :  340 

Grieve  not,  oh,  daring  prince !  that  noble  heart : 
111  fuits^y  youth  the  ftern  heroic  part  ; 
Indulge  the  genial  hour,  unbend  thy  foul. 
Leave  thought  to  age,  and  drain  the  flowing  bowl. 
Studious  to  eafe  thy  grief,  our  care  provides  34  j 

The  bark,  to  waft  thee  o'er  the  fwelling  tides. 

Is  this,  returns  the  prince,  for  mirth  a  time  ? 
When  lawlefs  gluttons  riot,  mirth's  a  crime  ; 
The  lufcious  wines,  difhonour'd  lofe  their  tafle; 
Thefongis  noife,  and  impious  is  the  feaft,  350 

Suffice  it  to  have  fpent  with  fwift  decay 
The  wealth  of  kings,  and  made  my  youth  a  prey. 

But 
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Etit  now  the  wife  inftruftions  of  the  fage. 
And  manly  thoughts  infpir'd  by  manly  age. 
Teach  me  to  feek  redrefs  for  all  my  woe,  3  j'c 

Here,  or  in  Pyle — in  Pyle,  or  here,  your  foe. 
Deny  your  veffels,  ye  deny  in  vain  ; 
A  private  voyager  I  pafs  the  main- 
Free  breathe  the  winds,  and  free  the  billows  flow; 
And  wliere  on  earth  I  live,  I  live  your  foe.  360 

He  fpoke  and  frown'd,  nor  longer  deign 'd  toftay, 
'Sternly  his  hand  withdrew,  and  ftrode  away. 
Meantime,  o'er  all  the  dome,  they  quaff,  they  feaft,  J 
Derifive  taunts  were  fpread  from  gueft  to  gueft,  f 

And  each  in  jovial  mood  his  mate  addreft  :  365  ^ 

Tremble  ye  not,  oh  friends  !  and  coward  fly, 
Doom'd  by  the  ftern  Telemachus  to  die  ? 
To  Pyle  or  Sparta  to  demand  fupplies. 
Big  with  revenge,  the  mighty  warriour  flies  : 
Or  comes  from  Ephyre  with  poifons  fraught,  370 

And  kills  us  all  in  one  tremendous  draught } 

Or,  who  can  fay  (his  gamefome  mate  replies) 
But,  while  the  dangers  of  the  deeps  he  tries. 
He,  like  his  fire,  may  fink  depriv'dof  breath. 
And  puni(h  us  unkindly  by  his  death  ?  3-7  j; 

What  mighty  labours  would  he  then  create. 
To  feize  his  treafures,  and  divide  his  ftate. 
The  royal  palace  to  the  queen  convey. 
Or  liira  (he  bleffes  in  the  bridal  day  ! 
Meantime  the  lofty  rooms  the  prince  furveys,  380 

'Where  lay  the  treafures  of  th'  Ithacian  race : 

Here 
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Here  ruddy  brafs  and  gold  refulgent  blaz'd; 
There  polifh'd  chefts  embroider'd  veftures  grac'd; 
Here  jars  of  oil  breath'd  forth  a  rich  perfume ; 
There  caflcsof  wine  in  rows  adorn "d  the  dome         38? 
(Pure  flavorous  wine,  by  Gods  in  bounty  given. 
And  worthy  to  exalt  the  feafts  of  heaven). 
Untouch'd  they  flood,  till,  his  long  labours  o'er,. 
The  great  Ulyffes  reach 'd  his  native  fhore. 
A  double  ftrength  of  bars  fecar'd  the  gates:  390 

Faft  by  the  door  the  wife  Euryclea  waits ; 
Euryclea,  who,  great  Ops !  thy  lineage  fhar'd. 
And  watch'd  all  night,  all  day;  a  faithful  guard. 

To  whom  the  prince  :    O   thou,    whofe    guardian- 
care 
Nurs'd  the  moft  wretched  king  that  breathes  the  air : 
Untouch'd  and  facred  may  thefe  velTels  ftand. 
Till  great  Ulyfles  views  his  native  land. 
But  by  thy  care  twelve  urns  of  wine  be  fill'd; 
Next  thefe  in  worth,  and  firm  thofe  urns  be  feal'd; 
And  twice  ten  meafures  of  the  choiceft  flour  400 

Prepar'd,  ere  yet  defcends  the  evening  hour. 
For  when  the  favouring  fhades  of  night  arife. 
And  peaceful  flumbers  clofe  my  mother's  eyes. 
Me  from  our  coafl  ftiall  fpreading  fails  convey. 
To  feek  Ulyffes  through  the  watery  way.  40J 

\^  hile  yet  he  fpoke,  flie  fiU'd  the  walls  with  cries. 
And  tears  ran  trickling  from  her  aged  eyes. 
Oh  whither,  whither  flies  my  fon?  fiiecry'd. 
To  realms,  that  rocks  and  roaring  feas  divide  ? 

In 
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In  foreign  lands  thy  father's  days  decay'd,  410 

And  foreign  lands  contain  the  mighty  dead. 

The  watery  way  ill-fated  if  thou  try. 

All,  all  muftperifli,  and  by  fraud  you  die! 

Then  fxay,    my  child!    ftorms   beat,    and   rolls   the 

main ; 
Oh,  beat  thofe  ftorms,  and  roll  the  feas  in  vain !       41  j 

Far  hence  (reply'd  the  prince)  thy  fears  be  driven : 
Heaven  calls  me  forth  ?  thefe  counfels  are  of  Heaven. 
But,  by  the  powers  that  hate  the  perjur'd,  fwear. 
To  keep  my  voyage  from  the  royal  ear. 
Nor  uncompell'dthe  dangerous  truth  betray,  420 

Till  twice  fix  times  defcends  the  lamp  of  day  : 
Left  the  fad  tale  a  mother's  life  impair. 
And  grief  deftroy  what  time  a  while  would  fpare. 

Thus  he.     The  matron  with  uplifted  eyes 
Attefts  th'  all-feeing  Sovereign  of  the  Ikies.  425 

Then  ftudious  flie  prepares  the  choiceft  flour. 
The  ftrength  of  wheat,  and  wines  an  ample  ftore. 
While  to  the  rival  train  the  prince  returns. 
The  martial  Goddefs  with  impatience  burns ; 
Like  thee,  Telemachus,  in  voice  and  fize,  430 

With  fpeed  divine  from  ftreet  to  ftreet  Ihe  flies. 
She  bids  the  mariners  prepar'd,  to  ftand. 
When  night  defcends,  embody 'd  on  the  ftrand. 
Then  to  Noemon  fwift  flie  runs,  fiie  flies. 
And  aflcs  a  bark  :  the  chief  a  bark  fupplies.  455 

And  now,  declining  with  his  floping  wheel, 
Down  funk  the  fun  beliind  the  weftern  hills. 

The 
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The  Goddefs  fliov'd  the  veflel  from  the  (horef. 
And  ftow'd  within  its  womb  the  naval  ilores. 
Full  in  the  openings  of  the  fpacious  main  440- 

It  rides ;  and  now  defcends  the  failor-train. 

Next,  to  the  court,  impatient  of  delay. 
With  rapid  ftep  the  Goddefs  urg'd  her  way  : 
There  every  eye  with  fiumberous  chains  Ihe  bound. 
And  dafh'dthe  flowing  goblet  to  the  ground,  44^ 

Drowfy  they  rofe,  with  hea-.-y  fumes  oppreft, 
Reel'd  from  the  palace,  and  rctir'd  to  reft. 

Then  thus,  in  Mentor's  reverend  form  array'd. 
Spoke  to  I'elemachus  the  martial  maid. 
Lo  !  on  the  feas,  prepar'd  the  veflel  ftands,  450 

Th'  impatient  mariner  thy  fpeed  demands. 
Swift  as  fhe  fpoke,  with  rapid  pace  ftie  leads ; 
The  footfteps  of  the  Deity  he  treads. 
Swift  to  the  Ihore  they  move :  along  the  ftraiid 
The  ready  veflel  rides,  the  failors  ready  ftand  4^^- 

He   bids  them  bring    their  ftcres  ;    th'    attending, 
train 
Load  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  main. 
The  Prince  and  Goddefs  to  the  ftern  afcend  ; 
To  the  ftrong  ftroke  ac  once  the  rowers  bend. 
Full  from  the  welt  {he  bids  frelh  breezes  blow  ;         460 
The  fable  billows  foam  and  roar  below. 
The  chief  his  orders  gives;  th'  obedient  band 
"Vv'iih  due  obfervance  wait  the  chief's  command  ! 
With  fpeed  the  maft  they  rear,,  with  fpeed  unbind 
The  fpacious  ffieet.,  and  ftretch  it  to  the  wind.        465 

High 


ODYSSEY,    Book  IF.  79 

High  o'er  the  roaring  waves  the  fp.eading  fails 
Bow  the  tall  ir.ift,  and  fwell  before  the  gales ; 
The  crooked  keel  thepardng  furge  divides. 
And  to  the  ftern  retreating  roll  the  tides. 
And  now  they  fhip  their  oars,  and  crown  with  wine 
The  holy  goblet  to  the  powers  divine : 
Imploring  ali  the  Gods  that  reign  above. 
But  chief  tl  e  blue-ey'd  progeny  of  Jove. 

Thus  all  the  night  they  ilem  the  liquid  way. 
And  eod  their  voyage  with  the  morning  ray..  4^^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Interview  of  Telemachus  and  Neftor. 

TELEMACHUS,  guided  by  Pallas  in  the  Hiape  of 
Mentor,  arrives  in  the  morning  at  Pylos,  where 
Neftor  and  his  fons  are  facrificing  on  the  fea-fhore 
to  Neptune.  Telemachus  declares  the  occafion  of 
his  coming;  and  Neftor  relates  what  paft  in  their 
return  from  Troy,  how  their  fleets  were  feparated, 
and  he  never  fince  heard  of  Ulyfles.  They  difcourfe 
concerning  the  death  of  Agamemnon,  the  revenge 
ofOreftes,  and  the  injuries  of  the  fuitors.  Neftor 
advifes  him  to  go  to  Sparta,  and  inquire  further  of 
Menelaus.  The  facnfice  ended  with  the  night, 
Minerva  vanifhes  from  them  in  the  form  of  an 
eagle  :  Telemachus  is  lodged  in  the  palace.  The 
next  morning  they  facrifice  a  bullock  to  Minerva ; 
and  Telemachus  proceeds  on  his  journey  to  Sparta, 
attended  by  Pififtratus. 

The  fcene  lies  on  the  fca  (hore  of  Pylo?. 
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TH  E  facred  fun,  above  the  waters  rais'd. 
Through  heaven's  eternal,  brazen  portals  blaz'd  j 
And  wide  o'er  earth  diffus'd  hi*  chearing  ray. 
To  Gods  and  men  to  give  the  golden  day. 
Now  on  the  coaft  of  Pyle  the  veflel  falls,  J 

Before  old  Neleus'  venerable  walls. 
There,  fuppliant  to  the  monarch  of  the  ffood. 
At  nine  green  theatres  the  Pylians  ftood. 
Each  held  hve  hundred  (a  deputed  train). 
At  each,  nine  oxen  on  the  fand  lay  flain.  i© 

They  take  the  entrails,  and  the  altars  load 
With- fmoking  thighs,  an  offering  to  the  God. 
Full  for  the  port  the  Ithacenfians  Hand, 
And  furl  their  fails,  and  ilTue  on  the  land. 
Telemachus  already  prefl  the  fhorc  ;  i  J 

Not  firft,  the  Power  of  Wifdom  march'd  before. 
And,  ere  the  facrificing  throng  he  join'd, 
Admonifh'd  thus  his  well-attending  mind  ; 

Proceed,  my  fon  !  this  youthful  fhame  expel ; 
An  honell  bufmefs  never  blufh  to  tell.  20 

To  learn  what  fates  thy  wretched  fire  detain. 
We  pafs'd  the  wide,  immeafurable  main. 
Meet  then  the  fenior  far  renown'd  for  fenfe. 
With  reverend  awe,  bnt  decent  confidence  : 

G  2  Urg€ 
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Urge  him  with  truth  to  frame  his  fair  replies ;  i^ 

And  fure  he  will :  for  Wifdom  never  lies. 

Oh,  tell  me  Mentor !  tell  mc:,  faithful  guide, 
(The  youth  with  prudent  niodefty  reply 'd) 
How  fliall  I  meet,  or  how  accofl  the  fage, 
Unfkill'd  in  fpeech,  nor  yet  mature  of  age?  30 

Awful  th'  approach,  and  hard  the  ta(k  appears. 
To  queftion  wifely  men  of  riper  years. 

To  whom  the  martial  Goddefs  thus  rejoin'd  : 
Search,  for  fome  thoughts,  thy  own  fuggelling  mind ; 
And  others,  diftated  by  heavenly  power,  35 

Shall  rife  fpontaneous  in  the  needful  hour. 
For  nought  unprofperous  fhall  thy  ways  attend. 
Born  with  good  omens,  and  with  heaven  thy  friend. 

She  fpoke,  and  led  the  way  with  fwifteft  fpeed  : 
As  fwift,  the  youth  purfued  the  way  fhe  led  ;  40 

And  join'd  the  band  before  the  facred  fire, 
"Where  fate,  encompad  with  his  fons,  the  fire. 
The  youth  of  Pylos,  fome  on  pointed  wood 
Transfix'd  the  fragments,  fome  prepar'd  the  food. 
In  friendly  throngs  they  gather  to  embrace  4j; 

Their  unknown  guePts,  and  at  the  banquet  place. 
Pififtratiis  was  firfl:,  to  grafp  their  hands. 
And  fprca.i  foft  hides  upon  the  yellow  fands ; 
Along  tr.c  fliore  th'  illuftrious  pair  he  led. 
Where  Neftor  fate  with  youthful  Thrafymed.  50 

To  each  a  portion  of  the  feaft  he  bore. 
And  held  the  golden  goblet  foaming  o'er  ; 
Then  firit  approaching  to  the  elder  gueft. 
The  latent  Goddefs  in  thefe  words  addrell : 

Whoe'er 
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WTioe'er  thou  art,  whom  Fortune  brings  to  keep        55 
The  rites  of  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  deep. 
The  firft  it  fits,  oh  ftranger !  to  prepare 
Thee  due  libation  and  the  folemn  pray^er  : 
Then  give  thy  friend  to  fhed  the  facred  wine  :  T 

Though  much  thy  younger,  and  his  years  like  mine,    S 

•  He  too,  I  deem,  implores  the  Powers  divine  :  J 
For  all  mankind  alike  require  their  grace. 

All  born  to  want ;  a  miferable  race  ! 

He  fpake,  and  to  her  hand  preferr'd  the  bowl  : 
A  fecret  pleafure  touch'd  Athena's  foul,  6j 

•  To  fee  the  preference  due  to  facred  age 
Regarded  ever  by  the  juft  and  fage. 

Of  Ocean's  king  {he  then  implores  the  grace  : 
Oh,  thou !  whofe  arms  this  ample  globe  embrace. 
Fulfil  our  wifh,  and  let  thy  glory  fliine  70 

tOn  Neftor firft,  and  Neftor's  royal  line  ; 
Next  grant  the  Pylian  ftates  their  juft  defires, 
Pleas'd  with  their  hecatomb's  afcending  fires ; 
Laft  deign  Telemachus  and  me  to  blcfs. 
And  crown  our  voyage  with  defir'd  fuccefs.  73" 

Thus  fhe  ;  and,  having  paid  the  rite  divine. 
Gave  to  UlyfTes'  fon  the  rofy  wine. 
Suppliaiit  he  pray'd.     And,  now  the  vidims  dreft. 
They  draw,  divide,  and  celebrate  the  feaft. 
The  banquet  done,  the  narrative  old  man,  .  80 

Thus  mild,  the  pleafmg  conference  began  : 

Now,  gentle  guefts !  the  genial  banquet  o'er,. 
It  fits  to  afk  you,  what  your  native  ftiore, 

G3  ■  Ana 
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And  whence  your  race  ?  on  what  adventure,  fay. 
Thus  far  ye  wander  through  the  watery  way  ?  S^ 

Relate(  if  bufmefs,  or  the  thirft  of  gain. 
Engage  your  journey  o'er  the  pathlefs  main  : 
Where  favage  pirates  feek  through  feas  unknown 
The  lives  of  others,  venturous  of  their  own. 

Urg'd  bv  the  precepts  by  the  Goddefs  given,         go 
Andfiird  with  confidence  infus'd  from  heaven. 
The  youth,  whom  Pallas  deftin'd  to  be  wife 
And  fam'd  among  the  fons  of  men,  replies : 
Inquir'ft  thou,  father!  from  what  coaft  we  came? 
(Oh,  grace  and  glory  of  the  Grecian  name !)  g^ 

From  where  high  Ithaca  o'erlooks  the  floods. 
Brown  with  o'er-arching  fhades  and  pendent  woods. 
Us  to  thefe  fhores  our  filial  duty  draws, 
A  private  forrow,  not  a  public  caufe. 
My  fire  I  feek,  where-e'er  the  voice  of  Fame  lOO 

Has  told  the  glories  of  his  noble  name. 
The  great  Ulyffes ;  fam'd  from  fhore  to  fnore 
For  valour  much,  for  hardy  fuffering  more. 
Long  time  with  thee  before  proud  Ilion's  wall. 
In  arms  he  fought ;  with  thee  beheld  her  falL  105 

<Jf  all  the  chiefs,  this  hero's  fate  alone 
Has  Jove  referv'd,  unheard  of,  and  unknown; 
Whether  in  fields  by  hoftile  fury  flain. 
Or  funk  by  tempefts  in  the  gulphy  main? 
Of  this  to  learn,  oppreft  with  tender  fears,  1 10 

Lo !  at  thy  knee  his  fuppliant  fon  appears* 
If  or  thy  certain  eye,  or  curious  ear. 
Have  learnt  his  fat^  the  whole  dark  ftory  clear : 

And, 
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And,  oh!  whate'er  heaven  deftin'd  to  betide. 
Let  neither  flattery  fmooth,  nor  pity  hide, 
Prepar'd  I  ftand  :  he  was  but  born  to  try 
The  lot  of  man ;  to  fufFer  and  to  die. 
Oh  then,  if  ever  through  the  ten  years  war 
The  wife,  the  good  Ulyffes  claim'd  thy  care; 
If  e'er  hejoin'd  thy  council,  or  thy  fword. 
True  in  his  deed,  and  conflant  to  his  word  : 
Far  as  thy  mind  through  backward  time  can  fee. 
Search  all  thy  ftores  of  faithful  memory: 
'Tis  facred  Truth  I  afk,  and  alk  of  thee. 

To  him  experienc'd  Neftor  thus  rejoin'd  :  1 25 

O  friend !  what  fonrows  doft  thou  bring  to  mind  ? 
Shall  I  the  long  laborious  fcene  review. 
And  open  all  the  wounds  of  Greece  anew  ? 
What  toils  by  fea !  where  dark  in  queft  of  prey 
D.iuntlefs  we  rov'd,  Achilles  led  the  way  :  ijo 

\^'hat  toils  by  land  !  where  mix'd  in  fatal  fight 
Such  numbers  fell,  fuch  heroes  funk  to  night ; 
There  Ajax  great,  Achilles  there  the  brave. 
Inhere  wife  Patroclus,  fill  an  early  grave  : 
There  too  my  fon — ah,  once  my  bell  delight,  13^ 

Once  fwift  of  foot,  and  terrible  in  fight ; 
Jn  whom  ftern  courage  with  foft  virtue  join'd, 
A  faultlefs  body,  and  a  blamelefs  mind  : 
Antilochus — what  more  can  I  relate? 
How  trace  the  tedious  feries  of  our  fate  ?  140 

Not  added  years  on  years  my  talk  could  clofe. 
The  long  hiftorian  of  my  country's  woes : 
Back  to  thy  native  iflands  might'ft  thou  fail. 
And  leave  half-heard  the  melancholy  tale. 

G  4  Nine 
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Nine  painful  years  on  tha^  detefted  (hore;  14J 

What  ftratagems  we  fonn'd,  what  toils  we  bore!. 

Still  labouring  on,  till  fcarce  at  laft  we  found 

Great  Jove  propitious,  and  our  conqueft  crown'd. 

Far  o'er  the  reft  thy  mighty  father  (hin'd. 

In  wit,  in  prudence^  and  in  force  of  mind.  150- 

Art  thou  the  fon  of  that  illuftrious  fire  ? 

With  joy  I  grafp  thee,  and  with  love  admire. 

So  like  your  voices,  and  your  words  fo  wife. 

Who  finds  thee  younger  muft  confult  his  eyes. 

Thy  fire  and  I  were  one ;  nor  vary'd  ought  t^^ 

In  public  fentence,  or  in  private  thought  j 

Alike  to  council  or  th'  aflembly  came. 

With  equal  fouls,  and  fentiments  the  fame. 

Eut  when  (by  Wifdom  won)  proud  Ilion  burn'd. 

And  in  their  (hips  the  conquering  Greeks  return'd  ; 

'Twas  God's  high  will  the  viftors  to  divide,  , 

And  turn  tli'  event,  confounding  human  pride: 

Some  he  deftroy'd,  fome  fcatter'd  as  the  duft, 

(Not  all  were  prudent,  and  not  all  were  juft). 

Then  Difcord,  fent  by  Pallas  from  above,  165 

Stern  daughter  of  the  great  avenger  Jove, 

The  brother-kings  infpir'd  with  fell  debate ; 

Wlao  call'd  to  council  all  th'  Achaian  ftate, 

Eut  call'd  untimely  (not  the  facred  rite 

Obferv'd,  nor  heedful  of  the  fetting  light,  1 70 

Nor  herald  fworn  the  feffion  to  proclaim). 

Sour  with  debauch  a  reeling  tribe  they  came. 

To  thefe  the  caufe  of  meeting  they  explain. 

And  Menelaus  moves  to  crofs  the  main  ; 

Not 
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Not  fo  the  King  of  Men:  he  vvill'd  to  ftay  :  1-75; 

Thefe  facred  rites  and  hecatombs  to  pay. 
And  calm  Minerva's  wrath.     Oh,  blind  to  Fate! 
The  Gods  not  lightly  change  their  love,  or  hate. 
With  ireful  taunts  each  other  they  oppofe. 
Till  in  loud  tumult  all  the  Greeks  arofe.  i3<j 

Now  different  counfels  every  breaft  divide. 
Each  burns  with  rancour  to  the  adverfe  fide: 
Th'  unquiet  night  llrange  projeds  entertain'd 
(So  Jove,  that  urg'd  us  to  our  fate,  ordain'd). 
We  with  the  rifing  morn  our  fhips  unmoor'd,  185' 

And  brought  our  captives  and  our  {lores  aboard ; 
But  half  the  people  with  refped  obey'd 
The  King  of  Men,  and  at  his  bidding  ftay'd. 
Now  on  the  wings  of  winds  our  courfe  we  keep 
(For  God. had  fmooth'd  the  waters  of  the  deep) ;      igo 
Foe  Tenedos  we  fpread  our  eager  oars. 
There  land,  and  pay  due  viclims  to  the  Powers : 
To  blefs  our  fafe  return  we  join  in  prayer ; 
But  angry  Jove  difpers'd  our  vows  in  air. 
And  rais'd  new  difcord.     Then  (fo  Heaven  decreed): 
Ulyfles  firft  and  Neilor  difagreed  : 
Wife  as  he  was,  by  various  counfels  fway'd. 
He  there,  though  late,  to  pleafe  the  monarch,  ftay'd.. 
But  I,  determin'd,  ftem  the  foamy  floods, 
W'arn'd  of  the  coming  fury  of  the  Gods.  200 

With  us,  Tydides  fear'd,  and  urg'd  his  hafle  :. 
And  Menelalis  came,  but  came  the  laft. 
He  join'd  our  vefiels  in  the  Lefbian  bay. 
While  yet  we  doubted  of  our  watery  way  j 

If 
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If  to  the  right  to  urge  the  pilot's  toil,  lac 

(The  fafer  road)  befide  the  Pfyrian  ifle ; 

Or  the  ftraight  courfe  to  rocky  Chios  plowr. 

And  anchor  under  Mima's  fhaggy  brow  ? 

We  fought  diredion  of  the  Power  divine: 

The  God  propitious  gave  the  guiding  fign  ;  2i* 

Through  the  mild  feas  he  bid  our  navy  fleer. 

And  in  Euboea  fhun  the  woes  we  fear. 

The  whiftling  winds  already  wak'd  the  fky ; 

Before  the  whiftling  winds  the  veflels  fly. 

With  rapid  fwiftnefs  cut  the  liquid  way,  21  J 

And  reach  Gereftus  at  the  point  of  day. 

There  hecatombs  of  bulls,  to  Neptune  flain. 

High-flaming  pleafe  the  monarch  of  the  main. 

The  fourth  day  (hone,  when  all  their  labours  o'er 

Tydides'  veflels  touch'd  the  wifh'd-for  fhore.  220 

But  I  to  Pylos  feud  before  the  gales. 

The  Gods  fl:ill  breathing  on  my  fwelling  fails ; 

Separate  from  all,  I  fafely  landed  here ; 

Their  fates  or  fortunes  never  reach'd  my  ear. 

Yet  what  I  learn 'd,  attend ;  as  here  I  fate,  2 

And  alk'd  each  voyager  each  hero's  fate ; 

Curious  to  know,  and  v/illing  to  relate. 

Safe  reach'd  the  Myrmidons  their  native  land. 
Beneath  Achilles'  warlike  fon's  command. 
Thofe,  whom  the  heir  of  great  Apollo's  art,  230 

Brave  Philodetes,  taught  to  wing  the  dart ; 
And  thofe  whom  Idomen  from  Ilion's  plain 
Had  led,  fecurely  croft  the  dreadful  main. 
How  Agamemnon  touch'd  his  Argive  coaft. 
And  how  his  life  by  fraud  and  force  he  loft,  23  < 

And 
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And  how  the  murderer  paid  his  forfeit  breath  ; 

What  lands  fo  diftant  from  that  fcene  of  death 

But  trembling  heard  the  fame  ?  and,  heard,  admire 

How  well  the  fon  appeas'd  the  flaughtcr'd  fire  ! 

Ev'n  to  th'  unhappy,  that  unjuftly  bleed,  240 

Heaven  gives  pofterit)',  t'  avenge  the  deed. 

So  fell  ^gyfthus;  and  may 'ft  thou,  my  friend« 

(On  whom  the  virtues  of  thy  fire  defcend) 

Make  future  times  thy  equal  aft  adore. 

And  be  what  brave  Oreftes  was  before!  145 

The  prudent  youth  reply'd  :  O  thou  the  grace 
And  lafting  glory  of  the  Grecian  race! 
Juft  was  the  vengeance,  and  to  lateft  days 
Shall  long  pofterity  xefound  the  praife. 
Some  God  this  arm  with  equal  prowefs  blefs  I  t^o 

And  the  proud  faitors  fhallits  force  confefs: 
Injurious  men  !  who  vv'hile  my  foul  is  fore 
Of  frefh  affronts,  are  meditating  more. 
But  Heaven  denies  this  honour  to  my  hand. 
Nor  (hall  my  father  repofles  the  land  :  2^^ 

The  father's  fortune  never  to  return. 
And  the  fad  fon's  to  fuffer  and  to  mourn  ? 

Thus  he ;  and  Neftor  took  the  word  :  My  fon., 
Isvit  then  true,  as  diftant  rumours  run. 
That  crouds  of  rivals  for  thy  mother's  charms  260 

Thy  palace  fill  with  infults  and  alarms? 
Say,  is  the  fault,  through  tame  fubmiftion,  thine  ?         1 
Or,  leagued  againft  thee,  do  thy  people  join,  S 

Mov'd  by  feme  oracle,  or  voice  divine?  J 

And  yet  who  knows,  but  ripening  lies  in  fate  26  J 

An  hour  of  vengeance  for  th'  afflicted  ftate ; 

I  When 


■9»  POPE'S     HOMER. 

When  great  Ulyffes  (hall  fupprefs  thefe  harms, 
Ulyfles  fingly,  or  all  Greece  in  arms. 
But  if  Athena,  war's  triumphant  maid. 
The  happy  fon  will,  as  the  father,  aid,  270 

(Whofe  fame  and  fafety  was  her  conitant  care 
In  every  danger  and  in  every  war : 
Never  on  man  did  heavenly  favour  ftiine 
With  rays  fo  ftrong,  dillinguifh'd,  and  divine. 
As  thofe  with  which  Minerva  mark'd  thy  fire)         27^ 
So  might  fhe  love  thee,  fo  thy  foul  infpire! 
Soon  fhould  their  hopes  in  humble  duft  be  laid. 
And  long  oblivion  of  the  bridal  bed. 

Ah  !  no  fuch  hope  (the  prince  with  figlis  replies) 
Can  touch  my  breait ;  that  bleffing  Heaven  denies.    280 
Ev'n  by  celeftial  favour  were  it  given. 
Fortune  oj:  Fate  would  crofs  the  will  of  Heaven. 

What  words  are  thefe,  and  what  imprudence  thine? 
(Thus  interpos'd  the  martial  Maid  divine) 
Forgetful  youth  !  but  knov/,  the  Power  above         285 
With  eafe  can  fave  each  objeft  of  his  love ; 
Wide  as  his  will  extends  his  boundlefs  grace: 
Nor  loft  in  time,  nor  circumfcrib'd  by  place. 
Happier  his  lot,  who,  many  fortows  pail. 
Long  labouring  gains  his  natal  fhore  at  lafl ;  290 

Than  who,  too  fpeedy,  haftes  to  end  his  life 
By  fome  ftern  ruffian,  or  adulterous  wife. 
Death  only  is  the  lot  which  none  can  mifs. 
And  all  is  pofiible  to  Heaven,  but  this. 
The  beft,  the  deareft  favourite  of  the  Iky  29  j 

Muft  tafte  that  cup,  for  man  is  born  to  die* 

■    Thus 
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Thus  check'd,  reply'd  UlyfTes'  prudent  heir: 

Mentor,  nO  more — the  mournful  thought  forbear  j 

For  he  no  more  muft  draw  his  country's  breath. 

Already  fnatch'd  by  fate,  and  the  black  doom  of  death ! 

Pafs  we  to  other  fubjefts ;  and  engage 

On  themes  remote  the  venerable  fage 

(Who  thrice  has  feen  the  perifhable  kind  "% 

Of  men  decay,  and  through  three  ages  fliin'd  > 

Like  Gods  majeftic,  and  like  Gods  in  mind).      305  J 

For  much  he  knows,  and  jufl:  conclufions  draws. 

From  various  precedents,  and  various  laws. 

O  fon  of  Neleiis !  awful  Neflor,  tell 

How  he,  the  mighty  Agamemnon,  fell  ? 

By  what  ftrange  fraud  ^gyfthus  wrought,  relate     310 

(By  force  he  could  not)  fuch  a  hero's  fate  } 

Liv'd  Menelalis  not  in  Greece !  or  where 

Was  then  the  martial  brother's  pious  care? 

Condemn'd  perha^-s  fome foreign  fhore  to  tread; 

Or  fure  -^gyfthus  had  not  dar'd  the  deed.  3 1  ^ 

To  whom  the  full  of  days  :  Illuftrious  youth! 
Attend  (though  partly  thou  haft  gueft)  the  truth. 
For  had  the  martial  Menelalis  found 
The  ruffian  breathing  yet  on  Argive  ground; 
Nor  earth  had  hid  his  carcafe  from  the  (kies,  320 

Nor  Grecian  virgins  fhriek'd  his  obfequies. 
But  fowls  obfcene  difmember'd  his  remains. 
And  dogs  had  torn  him  on  the  naked  plains. 
While  us  the  works  of  bloody  Mars  emplo}''d. 
The  v/anton  youth  inglorious  peace  enjoy 'd  ;  32c 

He,  ftretch'd  at  eafe  in  Argos'  calm  recefs, 
(Whofe  (lately  Heeds  luxuriant  paftures  blefs] 

With 
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With  flattery's  Inrmuatiiig  art 

Sooth'd  the  frail  queen,  and  poifon'd  all  her  hcarf. 

At  firft,  with  worthy  fhame  and  decent  pride,         330 

The  royal  danre  his  lawlefs  fuit  deny'd. 

For  Virtue's  image  yet  poffeft  her  mind. 

Taught  by  a  mafter  of  the  tuneful  kind  : 

Atrides,  parting  from  the  Trojan  war, 

Confign'd  the  youthful  confort  to  his  care.  ^^^ 

True  to  his  charge,  the  bard  preferv'd  her  long 

In  honour's  limits ;  fuch  the  power  of  fong. 

But  when  the  Gods  thefe  objecls  of  their  hate 

Dragg'd  to  deftrudiion,  by  the  links  of  fate  ; 

The  bard  they  banifh'd  from  his  native  foil,  340 

And  left  all  helplefs  in  a  defert  ifle : 

There  he,  the  fweeteft  of  the  facred  train. 

Sung  dying  to"  the  rocks,  but  fung  in  vain. 

Then  Virtue  was  no  more ;  her  guard  away. 

She  fell,  to  luft  a  voluntary  prey.  345 

Ev'n  to  the  temple  ftalk'd  th'  adulterous  fpoufe. 

With  impious  thanks,  and  mocker}'  of  vows, 

With  images,  with  garments,  and  with  gold ; 

And  odorous  fumes  from  loaded  altars  roU'd. 

Meantime  from  flaming  Troy  we  cut  the  way,      350 
With  Menelaiis,  through  the  curling  fea. 
But  when  to  Sunium's  facred  point  we  came, 
Crown'd  with  the  temple  of  th'  Athenian  dame; 
Atrides'  pilot,  Phrontes,  there  expir'd 
(Phrontes,  of  all  the  fons  of  menadmir'd  35^ 

To  fteer  the  bounding  bark  with  fteady  toil. 
When  the  ftorm  thickens,  and  the  billows  boil) ; 

Wliile 
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While  yet  he  exercis'd  the  fteerman's  art, 

Apollo  touch'd  him  with  his  gentle  dart ; 

Even  with  the  rudder  in  his  hand  he  fell.  360 

To  pay  whofe  honours  to  the  fhades  of  hell. 

We  check'd  our  hafte,  by  pious  office  bound. 

And  laid  our  old  companion  in  the  ground. 

And  now,  the  rites  difcharg'd,  our  courfe  we  keep 

Far  on  the  gloomy  bofom  of  the  deep  :  365 

Soon  as  Malasa's  mifty  tops  arife. 

Sudden  the  Thunderer  blackens  all  the  fkies. 

And  the  winds  whittle,  and  the  furges  roll 

Mountains  on  mountains,  and  obfcure  the  pole. 

The  tempeft  fcatters  and  divides  our  fleet :  3  7c 

Part  the  ftorm  urges  on  the  coaft  of  Crete, 

Where,  winding  round  the  rich  Cydonian  plain. 

The  ftreams  of  Jardan  ilTue  to  the  main. 

There  ftands  a  rock,  high  eminent  and  fteep, 

Whofe  Ihaggy  brow  o'erhangs  the  (hady  deep,  375 

And  views  Gortyna  on  the  weftern  fide  ; 

On  this  rough  Aufter  drove  th'  impetuous  tide  : 

With  broken  force  the  billows  roU'd  away. 

And  heav'd  the  fleet  into  the  neighbouring  bay ; 

Thus  fav'd  from  death,  they  gain'd  the  Phasftan  fhores, 

With  fliatter'd  veflels,  and  difabled  oars  : 

But  five  tall  barks  the  winds  and  waters  toft. 

Far  from  their  fellows  on  th'  vEgyptian  coaft. 

There  wander 'd  Menelaus  through  foreign  fliores, 

Amaffinggold,  and  gathering  naval  ftores ;  385 

While  curft^gyfthus  the  detefted  deed 

By  fraud  fulfill'd,  and  his  great  brother  bled. 

Sevca 
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Seven  years  the  traitor  rich  Mycenae  fway'd. 

And  his  ftern  rule  the  groaning  land  obey'd ; 

The  eighth,  from  Athens,  to  his  realm  reftor'd,      390 

Oreftes  brandidi'd  the  revenging  fword. 

Slew  the  dire  pair,  and  gave  to  funeral  flame 

The  vile  aflaffin,  and  adulterous  dame. 

That  day,  ere  yet  the  bloody  triumphs  ccafe, 

Return'd  Atrides  to  the  coaft  of  Greece.  39^ 

And  fafe  to  Argos'  port  his  navy  brought. 

With  gifts  of  price  and  ponderous  treafure  fraught. 

Hence  warn'd,  my  fon,  beware!  nor  idly  Hand 

Too  long  a  ftranger  to  thy  native  land ; 

Left:  heedlefs  abfence  wear  thy  wealth  away,  400 

While  lawlefs  feafters  in  thy  palace  fway  ; 

Perhaps  may  feize  thy  realm,  and  fhare  the  fpoil ;        "^ 

And  thou  return  with  difappointed  toil,  S 

From  thy  vain  journey,  to  a  rifled  ifle.  J 

Howe'cr,  my  friend,  indulge  one  labour  more,       405 

And  feek  Atrides  on  the  Spartan  (hore. 

He,  wandering  long,  a  wider  circle  made. 

And  many-languag'd  nations  has  furvey'd  ; 

And  meafur'd  trads  unknown  to  other  (hips 

Amid  the  monftrous  wonders  of  the  deeps ;  410 

(A  length  of  ocean  and  unbounded  Iky, 

Which  fcarce  the  fea-fowl  in  a  year  overfly). 

Go  then ;  to  Sparta  take  the  watery  way. 

Thy  fhip  and  failors  but  for  orders  ftay  ; 

Or,  if  by  land  thou  chufe  thy  courfe  to  bend,  41  ^ 

My  fteeds,  my  chariots,  and  my  fons  attend  : 

Thee  to  Atrides  they  {hall  fafe  convey. 

Guides  of  thy  road,  companions  of  thv  way. 

Urge 
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Urge  him  with  truth  to  frame  his  free  replies. 

And  fure  he  will;  for  Menelaus  is  wife.  420 

Thus  while  he  fpeaks,  the  ruddy  fun  defcends. 
And  twilight  grey  her  evening  (hade  extends. 
Then  thus  the  blue-ey'd  Maid  :  O  full  of  days ! 
Wife  are  thy  words,  and  juft  are  all  thy  ways. 
Now  immolate  the  tongues,  and  mix  the  wine,      42  j 
Sacred  to  Neptune  and  the  Powers  divine. 
The  lamp  of  day  is  quench'd  beneath  the  deep. 
And  foft  approach  the  balmy  hours  of  fleep ; 
Nor  fits  it  to  prolong  the  heavenly  feaft, 
Tiraelefs,  indecent,  but  retire  to  reft.  430 

So  fpake  Joke's  daughter,  the  celeftial  Maid. 
The  fober  train  attended  and  obey'd. 
The  facred  heralds  on  their  hands  around 
Pour'd  the  full  urns ;  the  youths  the  goblets  crown'd  -: 
From  bowl  to  bowl  the  holy  beverage  flows  :  435 

While  to  the  final  facrifice  they  rofe. 
The  toogues  they  caft  upon  the  fragrant  flame. 
And  pour,  above,  the  confecrated  ftream. 
And  now,  their  thirft  by  copious  draughts  allay 'd. 
The  youthful  hero  and  th'  Athenian  Maid  440 

Propofe  departure  from  the  finifli'd  rite. 
And  in  their  hollow  bark  to  pafs  the  night : 
But  this  the  hofpitable  fage  deny'd. 
Forbid  it  Jove  !  and  all  the  Gods !  he  cry'd. 
Thus  from  my  walls  the  much-lov'd  fon  to  fend     445 
Of  fuch  a  hero,  and  of  fuch  a  friend  ! 
Me,  as  fome  needy  peafant,  would  ye  leave. 
Whom  Heaven  denies  the  bleffing  to  relieve  ? 

Vol.  L.  H  Mi 
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Me  would  you  leave,  who  bqaft' imperial  fway,' 

When  beds  of  royal  ftateinvite  your  .ftay  ?  ^.r^ 

No — long  as  life  this  mortal  fhall  infpire. 

Or  as  my  children  imitate  their  fire. 

Here  Ihall  the  wandering  ftrartger  find  his  home. 

And  hofpitable  rites  adorn  the  dome. 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke,  (the  blue-ey'd  Maid  replies) 
Eelov'd  old  man  !  benevolent  as  wife. 
Be  the  kind  didates  of  thy  heart  obey'd. 
And  let  thy  words  Telemachus  perfuade : 
He  to  thy  palace  Ihall  thy  fteps  purfue  ;  •> 

J  to  the  fhip  to  give  the  orders  due,  460    > 

Prefcribe  direftions,   and  confirm  the  crew.  ' 

For  I  alone  fuftain  their  naval  cares. 
Who  boaft  experience  from  thefe  filver  hairs; 
All  youths  the  reft,  whom  to  this  journey  move 
Like  years,  like  tempers,  and  their  prince's  love.  465 
There  in  the  veffel  Ihall  I  pafs  the  night ; 
And  foon  as  morning  paints  the  fields  of  light, 
I  go  to  challenge  from  the  Caucons  bold, 
A  debt,  contrafted  in  the  days  of  old. 
fiat  this  thy  gueft,  receiv'd  with  friendly  care,     473! 
Let  thy  ftrong  courfers  fwift  to  Sparta  bear ; 
Prepare  thy  chariot  at  the  dawn  of  day. 
And  be  thy  fon  companion  of  his  way. 

Then  turning  with  the  word,  Minerva  flies. 
And  foars  an  eagle  through  the  liquid  fkies.  4^<j' 

Vifion  divine  !  the  throng'd  fpedators  gaze 
In  holy  wonder  fix'd,  and  ftill  amaze. 
But  chief  the  reverend  fage  admir'd  ;  he  took 
-The  hand  of  young  Telemachus,  and  fpoke  : 

Oh, 
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.,  Oh,  happy  youth  !  and  favour'd  of  the  Ikies,     480 
Diftinguifh'd  care  of  guardian  Deities  ! 
Whofe  early  years  for  future  worth  engage. 
No  vulgar  manhood,  no  ignoble  age. 
For,  lo  !  none  other  of  the  court  above 
Than  (he,  the  daughter  of  almighty  Jove,  485' 

Pallas  herfelf,  the  war-triumphant  maid, 
Confeft  is  thine,  as  once  thy  father's  aid. 
So  guide  me,  Goddefs !  fo  propitious  (hine 
On  me,  my  confort,  and  my  royal  line ! 
A  yearling  bullock  to  thy  name  fhall  fmoke,  490 

Untam'd,  unconfcious  of  the  galling  yoke. 
With  ample  forehead,  and  yet  tender  horns, 
Whofe  budding  honours  duftile  gold  adorns. 

SubmiiTive  thus  the  hoary  fire  preferr'd 
His  holy  vow  :  the  favouring  Goddefs  heard.         49J. 
Then,  fiowly  rifing,  o'er  the  fandy  fpace 
Precedes  the  father,  follow 'd  by  his  race, 
(A  long  proceffionj  timely  marching  home 
In  comely  order  to  the  regal  dome. 
There  when  arriv'd,  on  thrones  around  him  plac'd,, 
His  fons  and  grandfons  the  wide  circle  grac'd. 
To  thefe  the  hofpitable  fage,  in  fign 
Of  focial  welcome,  mix'd  the  racy  wine 
(Late  from  the  mellowing  ca(k  reftor'd  to  light,. 
By  ten  long  years  refin'd,  and  rofy-bright).  ^0^, 

To  Pallas  high  the  foaming  bowl  he  crown'd,    •        ,  • 
And  fprinkled  large  libations  on  the  ground.^  ■  s 

Each  drinks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares,  ■' , 

And  to  the  gifts  of  balmy  fleep  repairs.  .    .    .:  ,\ 

H  2  Deep 
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Deep  in  a  rich  alcove  the  prince  was  laid,  rio 

And  flept   beneath  the  pompous  colonade; 

Fall  by  his  iide  Pififtratus  lay  fpread, 

(In  age  his  equal)  on  a.  fplendid  bed  : 

But  in  an  inner  court,  fecurely  clos'd, 

"Tht  reverend  Neftor  and  his  queen  repos'd.  51^ 

When  now  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 

With  rofy  luftre  purpled  o'er  the  lawn  ; 

The  old  man  early  rofe,  walk'd  forth,  and  fate 

On  polifli'd  ftone  before  his  palace-gate  : 

With  unguents  fraooth  the  lucid  marble  Ihone,     520 

Where  ancient  Neleus  fate,  a  ruftic  throne ; 

But  he  defcending  to  th'  infernal  Ihade, 

Sage  Neftor  fill'd  it,  and  the  fceptre  fway'd. 

His  fons  around  him  mild  obeifance  pay, 

And  duteous  take  the  orders  of  the  day.  ^25 

Firft   Echephron  and  Stratius  quit  their  bed  : 

"Then  Perfeus^  Aretus,  and  Thrafymed ; 

The  laft  Pififtratus  arofe  from  reft  : 

They  came,  and  near  him  plac'd  the  ftranger-gueft. 

To'thefe  the  fenior  thus  declar'd  his  will ;  ^jo 

My  fons !  the  didates  of  your  fire  fulfil. 

To  Pallas,  firft  of  Gods,  prepare  the  feaft. 

Who  grac'd  our  rites,  a  more  than  mortal  gueft. 

Let  one,  difpatchful,  bid  fome  fwain  to  lead 

A'Well-fed  bullock,  from  the  grafly  mead  ;  ^3^ 

One  feek  -the  harbour  where  the  velTels  moor. 

And  bring  thy  friends,  Telemachus  !  aihore 

(Leave  only  two  the  galley  to  attend) ; 

At>other  to  Laerceus  lauft  we  fend, 

Artift 
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Ani&  divine,  whofe  fkllful  hands  infold  540 

The  viftiin's  horn  with  circumfufile  gold. 
The  reft  may  here  the  pious  duty  fhare. 
And  bid  the  handmaids  for  the  feaft  prepare. 
The  feats  to  range,  the  fragrant  wood  to  bring. 
And  limpid  waters  from  the  li\^ing,  fpring.  545 

He  faid,  and  bufy  each  his  care  beftow'd  : 
Already  at  the  gates  the  bullock  low'd,. 
Already  came  the  Ithacenfian  crew, 
The  dextrous  fmith  the  tools  already  drew  r 
His  ponderous  hammer,  and  his  anvil  found,         55(3 
And  the  ftrong  tongs  to  turn  the  metal  round. 
Nor  was  Minerva  abfent  from  the  rite. 
She  view'd  her  honours,  and  enjoy'd  the  fight. 
With  reverend  hand  the  king  prefents  the  gold,  y 

Which  round  th'  intorted  horns  the  gilder  roll'd,  > 
So  wrought,  as  Pallas  might  with  pride  behold.  ^ 
Young  Aretus  from  forth  his  bridal  bovver  -j 

Brought  the  full  laver,  o'er  their  hands  to  pour,  S» 
And  canifters  of  confecrated  flour.  J 

Stratius  and  Echephron  the  vidim  led  ;.  r^Q 

The  ax  was  held  by  warlike  Thrafymed, 
In  aft  to  ftrike  ;  before  him  Perfeus  ftood. 
The  vafe  extending  to  receive  the  blood. 
The  king  himfelf  initiates  to  the  Power  ; 

,, Scatters' with  quivering  hand  the  facred  flour,         c^f 

lAnd  the  ftream  fprinkles  ;  from  the  curling  brows     • 

IThe  hair  collected  in  the  fire  he  throws. 
Soon  as  due  vows  on  every  part  were  paid^ 

jiAnd  facred  wheat  upon  the  viftimlaid>  • 

H  3  Strong 
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Strong  Thrafymed  difcharg'd  the  fpeeding  blow   57® 

Full  on  his  neck,  and  cut  the  nerves  in  two. 

Down  funk  the  heavy  beaft  :  the  females  round, 

Maids,  wives,  and  matrons,  mix  a  fhrilling  found. 

Nor  fcorn'd  the  queen  the  holy  choir  to  join 

(The  lirft-born  fhe,  of  old  Clymenus'  line;  57  j 

In  youth  by  Neftor  lov'd,  of  fpotlefs  fame. 

And  lov'd  in  age,  Eurydice  her  name). 

From  earth  they  rear  him,  ftruggling  now  with  death  ; 

And  Neftor's  youngeft  ftops  the  vents  of  breath. 

The  foul  for  ever  flies  :  on  all  fides  round  jSo 

Streams  the  black  blood,  and  fmokes  upon  tlie  ground. 

The  beaft  they  then  divide,  and  difunite 

The  ribs  and  limbs,  obfervant  of  the  rite  : 

On  thefe,  in  double  cawls  involved  with  art. 

The  choiceft  morfels  lay  from  every  part.  58^ 

The  facred  fage  before  his  altar  ftands. 

Turns  the  burnt-offering  with  his  holy  hands. 

And  pours  the  wine,  and  bids  the  flames  afpire : 

The  youth  with  inftruraents  furround  the  fire. 

The  thighs  now  facrific'd,  and  entrails  dreft,  ^gd 

Th'  afliftants  part,  transfix,  and  broil  the  reft. 

While  thefe  officious  tend  the  rites  divine. 

The  laft  fair  branch  of  the  Neftorean  line. 

Sweet  Polycafte,  took  the  pleafing  toil 

To  bathe  the  prince,  and  pour  the  fragrant  oil.      595; 

O'er  his  fair  limbs  a  flowery  veft  he  threw. 

And  iffued,  like  a  God,  to  mortal  view. 

His  former  feat  befide  the  king  he  found 

(His  people's  father  with  his  peers  around) ; 

All 
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All  plac'd  at  eafe  the  holy  banquet  join,  600 

And  in  the  dazzling  goblet  laughs  the  wine. 

The  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  now  fupprcfl. 
The  monarch  turns  him  to  his  royal  gueft  ; 
And  for  the  promis'd  journey  bids  prepare 
The  fmooth-hair'd  horfes,  and  the  rapid  car.  605 

Obfervant  of  his  word ;  the  word  fcarce  fpoke. 
The  fons  obey,  and  join  them  to  the  yoke. 
Then  bread  and  wine  a  ready  handmaid  brings. 
And  prefents,  fuch  as  fuit  the  (late  of  kings. 
The  glittering  feat  Telemachus  afcends  ;  61  c 

His  faithful  guide  Pififtratus  attends  ; 
With  hafty  hand  the  ruling  reins  he  drew  : 
He  lafh'd  the  courfers,  and  the  courfers  flew. 
Beneath  the  bounding  yoke  alike  they  held 
Their  equal  pace,  and  fmok'd  along  the  field.         61  c 
The  towers  of  Pylos  fink,  its  views  decay,  1 

Fields  after  fields  fly  back,  till  clofe  of  day  :  ?• 

Then  funk  the  fun,  and  darken'd  all  the  way.  J 

To  Phera:  now,  Diocleus'  fl;ately  feat 
(Of  Alpheus's  race),  the  weary  youths  retreat,       620 
His  houfe  affords  the  hofpitable  rite, 
(And  pleas'd  they  fleep  (the  blefling  of  the  night). 
But  when  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
With  rofy  lufl:re  purpled  o'er  the  lawn  ; 
Again  they  mount,  their  journey  to  renew,  62^ 

And  from  the  founding  portico  they  flew. 
Along  the  waving  fields  their  way  they  hold. 
The  fields  receding  as  the  chariot  roll'd  : 
Then  flovvly  funk  the  ruddy  globe  of  light. 
And  o'er  the  (haded  landfcape  rufli'd  the  night.      6^0 
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The  Conference  with  Menelaus, 

TELEMACHUS  with  Pififtratus  arriving  at -Sparta, 
is  hofpitably  received  by  Menelaus,  to  whom  he  re- 
lates the  caufe  of  his  coming,  and  learns  ffom  him 
many  particulars: of  what  befel  the  Greeks  fince  the 
deftrurtion  of  Troy.  He  dwells  more  at  large  upon 
the  prophecies  of  Proteus  to  him  in  his  return  ; 
from  which  he  acquaints  Teleraachus,  that  Uiyfles 
is  detained  in  the  iiland  of  Calypfo.  ,' 

In  the  mean  time  the  fuitors  confult  to  deftroy  Tele- 
machus  in  his  voyage  home.  Penelope  is  apprized 
of  this  ;  but  comforted  in  a  dream  by  Pallas,  in  the 
Ihape  of  her  filler  Ipthima, 
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AND  novvproud  Sparta  with  their  wheels  refoundsj^ 
Sparta  whofe  walls  a  range  of  hills  furrounds  : 
At  the  fair  dome  the  rapid  labour  ends ; 
Where  fate  Atrides  'midft  his  bridal  friends. 
With  double  vows  invoking  Hymen's  power,  r 

To  blefs  his  fons  and  daughters  nuptial  hour. 

That  day,  to  great  Achilles'  fon  refign'd, 
Hermione,  the  faired  of  the  kind. 
Was  fent  to  crown  the  long-protrafted  joy, 
Efpous'd  before  the  final  doom  of  Troy :  i  O 

With  fteeds  and  gilded  cars,  a  gorgeous  train 
Attend  the  nymph  to  Phthia's  diftant  reign. 
Meanwhile  at  hoijie,  to  Megapenthes'  bed 
The  virgin-choir  Aledor's  daughter  led. 

Brave  Megapenthes,  from  a  ftol'n  amour  i  e 

To  great  Atrides'  age  his  handmaid  bore  : 

To  Helen's  bed  the  Gods  alone  aflign 

Hermione,  t'  extend  the  regal  line ; 

©n  whom  a  radiant  pomp  of  Graces  wait, 

Refembling  Venus  in  attra(Sive  Rate.  20 

While  this  gay  friendly  troop  the  king  furround. 

With  feftival  and  mirth  the  roofs  refound  : 

A  bard  amid  the  joyous  circle  fmgs 

High  aii;s,  attemper 'd  to  the  vocal  firings ; 

WhiW, 
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Whilft,  warbling  to  the  varied  ftrain,  advance        2^ 

Two  fprightly  youths  to  form  the  bounding  dance. 

'Twas  then,  that,  ilTaing  through  the  palace  gate*. 

The  fplendid.  car  roll'd  flow  in  regal  ftate^ 

On  the  bright  eminence  young  Neftor  fhone. 

And  faft  befide  him  great  UlylTes'  fon  :  ^O 

Grave  Eteoneus  faw  the  pomp  appear. 

And,  fpeeding,  thus  addrefs'd  the  royal  ear  : 

Two  youths  approach,  vvhofe  femblant  features  provs 
Their  blood  devolving  from  the  fource  of  Jove, 
Is  due  reception  deign'd,  or  muft  they  bend  ^-j 

Their  doubtful  courfe  to  feek  a  diftant  friend? 

Infenfate !  (with  a  figh  the  king  replies) 
Too  long,  misjudging,  have  I  thought  thee  wife  :• 
But  fare  relentlefs  folly  fteels  thy  breaft. 
Obdurate  to  rejeft  the  ftranger-gueft  ;  40 

To  thofe  dear  hofpitable  rites  a  foe. 
Which  in  my  wanderings  oft  reliev'd  my  woe  ;: 
Fed  by  the  bounty  of  another's  board. 
Till  pitying  Jove  my  native  realm  reftor'd— 
Straight  be  the  courfers  from  the  car  releaft,         45^ 
Condurt  the  youths  to  grace  the  genial  feaft. 

The  fenefchal  rebuk'd  in  hafte  withdrew  ; 
With  equal  hafte  a  menial  train  purfue  : 
Part  led  the  courfers,  from  the  car  enlarg'd. 
Each  to  a  crib  with  choiceft  grain  furcharg'd  >       50 
Part  in  a  portico,  profufely  grac'd 
With  rich  magnificence,  the  chariot  plac'd : 
Then  to  the  dome  the  friendly  pair  invite. 
Who  eye  the  dazzling  roofs  with  yaft  delight ; 

Refplendcnt 
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P^efplendent  as  the  blaze  of  fummer-noon,  55 

Or  the  pale  radiance  of  the  midnight  moon. 
From  room  to  room  their  eager  view  they  bend ; 
Thence  to  the  bath,  a  beauteous  pile,  defcend; 
Where  a  bright  damfel-train  attend  the  guefts 
With  liquid  odours,  and  embroider'd  vefts.  60 

Refrefh'd,  they  wait  them  to  the  bower  of  Hate, 
Where  circled  with  his  peers  Atrides  fate  : 
Thron'd  next  the  king,  a  fair  attendant  brings 
The  purell  produft  of  the  cryftal  fprings  ; 
High  on  a  maffy  vafe  of  filver  mold,  65 

The  burnilh'd  laver  flames  with  folid  gold  ; 
In  folid  gold  the  purple  vintage  flows. 
And  on  the  board  a  fecond  banquet  rofe. 
When  thus  the  king  with  hofpitable  port  : — 
Accept  this  welcome  to  the  Spartan  court  j  ^0 

The  wafte  of  nature  let  the  feafl:  repair. 
Then  your  high  lineage  and  your  names  declare  : 
Say  from  what  fccpter'd  anceftry  ye  claim. 
Recorded  eminent  in  deathlefs  fame  ? 
For  vulgar  parents  cannot  ftamp  their  race  75 

With  fignatures  of  fuch  majeftic  grace. 

Ceafing,  benevolent  he  ftraight  affigns 
The  royal  portion  of  the  choiceft  chines 
To  each  accepted  friend  :  with  grateful  hade 
They  fhare  the  honours  of  the  rich  repafl:.  So 

Suffic'd,  foft-whifpering  thus  to  Neftor's  fon. 
His  head  reclin'd,  young  Ithacus  begun  : 

View'fl:  thou  unmov'd,  O  ever-honour'd  molt ! 
Thefe  prodigies  of  art,  and  wondrous  coft ! 

Above, 


yto  POPE'S     HOMER. 

Above,  beneath,  around  the  palace  fliines  gf 

'The  fumlefs  treafure  of  exbaufted  mines  : 

The  fpoils  of  elephants  the  roofs  inlay. 

And  ftudded  amber  darts  a  golden  ray  : 

Such,  and  not  nobler,  in  the  realms  above, 

jMy  wonder  didates,  is  the  dome  of  Jove.  oa 

The  monarch  took  the  word,  and  grave  reply 'd  ; 
Prefumptuous  are  the  vaunts,  and  vain  the  pride 
Of  man,  who  dares  in  pomp  with  Jove  conteft, 
Unchang'd,  immortal,  and  fupremely  bleft ! 
■With  all  my  affluence,  when  my  woes  are  weigh'd,  95 
Envy  will  own  the  purchafe  dearly  paid. 
For  eight  flow-circling  years  by  tempeft  toft. 
From  Cyprus  to  the  far  Phoenician  coaft 
{Sidon  the  capital),  I  ftretch'd  my  toil 
Through  regions  fatten'd  with  the  flows  of  Nile,  i  oo 
Next,  ^Ethiopia's  utmoft  bound  explore. 
And  the  parch'd  borders  of  tli'  Arabian  fliore  : 
Then  warp  my  voyage  on  the  fouthern  gales. 
O'er  the  warm  Lib}-an  wave  to  fpread  my  fails : 
That  happy  clime!  where  each  revolving  year       ic^ 
The  teeming  ewes  a  triple  offspring  bear  ; 
And  two  fair  crefcents  of  tranflucent  horn 
The  brows  of  all  their  young  increafe  adorn  : 
The  fliepherd  fwains,  with  fure  abundance  bleft. 
Or  the  fat  flock  and  rural  dainties  feaft  ;  i\o 

Nor  want  of  herbage  makes  the  dairy  fail. 
But  every  feafon  fills  the  foaming  pail. 
Whilft,  heaping  unwilh'd  wealth,  I  diftant  roam  ; 
The  beft  of  brothers,  at  his  natal  hojne, 

1  % 
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By  the  dire  fury  of  a  traltrefs  wife,  115 

Ends  t!ie  fad  evening  of  a  ftormy  life  : 
Whence  with  inceflant  grief  my  foul  annoy'd, 
Thefe  riches  are  pofTefs'd,  but  not  enjoy'd  ! 
My  wars,  the  copious  theme  of  every  tongue, 
To.' you,  your  fathers  have  recorded  long  :  120; 

How  favouring  Heaven  repaid  my  glorious  toils 
With  a  fack'd  palace,  and  barbaric  fpoils. 
Oh !  had  the  Gods  fo  large  a  boon  deny'd. 
And  life,  the  juft  equivalent,   fupply'd 
To  thofe  brave  warriors,  who,  with  glory  fir'd,  12c 
Far  from  their  country  in  my  caufe  expir'd  ! 
Still  in  fhort  intervals  of  pleafing  woe. 
Regardful  of  the  friendly  dues  I  owe, 
I  to  the  glorious  dead,  for  ever  dear  ! 
Indulge  the  tribute  of  a  grateful  tear.  j  jo 

But,  oh !  Ulyffes — deeper  than  the  reft 
That  fad  idea  wounds  my  anxious  breaft ! 
My  heart  bleeds  frefh  with  agonizing  pain  ; 
The  bowl  and,.tafteful  viands  tempt  in  vain. 
Nor  fleep's  foft  power  can  clofe  my  ftreaming  eyes. 
When  imag'd  to  my  foul  his  forrows  rife. 
No  peril  in  my  caufe  he  ceas'd  to  prove. 
His  labours  equal'd  only  by  my  love  : 
And  both  alike  to  bitter  fortune  born. 
For  him  to  fufFer,  and  for  me  to  mourn  !  140 

Whether  he  wanders  on  fome  friendlefs  coaft. 
Or  glides  in  Stygian  gloom  a  penfive  ghoft. 
No  fame  reveals ;  but,  doubtful  of  his  doom. 
His  good  old  fire  with  forrow  to  the  tomb 

Declines 
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©aclines  his  trembling  fteps;  untimely  care  145' 

Withers  the  blooming  vigour  of  his  heir ; 
And  the  chafte  partner  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Waftes  all  her  widow'd  hours  in  tender  moan. 

While  thus  pathetic  to  the  prince  he  fpoke, 
Erom  the  brave  youth  the  ftreamingpaflion  broke  :  1 50 
Studious  to  veil  the  grief,  in  vain  repreft. 
His  face  he  fhrouded  with  his  purple  veft : 
The  confcious  monarch  pierc'd  the  coy  difguife,  ' 

And  vievv'd  his  filial  love  with  vaft  furprize  : 
Dubious  to  prefs  the  tender  theme,  or  wait  155 

To  hear  the  youth  enquire  his  father's  fate. 

In  this  fufpence  brig;ht  Helen  grac'd  the  room  ; 
Before  her  breath'd  a  gale  of  rich  perfume. 
So  moves,  adorn'd  with  each  attraftive  grace. 
The  filver-fhafted  Goddefs  of  the  chace  !  1 60 

The  feat  of  majefty  Adrafte  brings. 
With  art  illuftrious,  for  the  pomp  of  kings  ; 
To  fpread  the  pall  (beneath  the  regal  chair) 
Of  fofteft  woof,  is  bright  Alcippe's  care. 
A  filver  canifter,  divinely  wrought,  16^ 

In  her  foft  hands  the  beauteous  Phylo  brought  ; 
To  Sparta's  queen  of  old  the  radiant  va.k 
Alcandra  gave,  a  pledge  of  royal  grace  : 
For  Polybus  her  lord  (whofe  fovereign  fway 
Tiie  wealthy  tribes  of  Pharian  Thebes  obey),  1  -o 

When  to  that  court  Atrides  came,  careft 
With  vaft  munificence  th'  imperial  gueft  : 
Two  lavers  from  the  richcft  ore  refin'd. 
With  filver  tripods,  the  kind  hoft  afTign'd  ; 

And 
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And  bounteous  from  the  royal  treafure  told  175 

Ten  equal  talents  of  refulgent  gold, 
Alcandra,  confort  of  his  high  command, 
A  golden  diftaff  gave  to  Helen's  hand  ; 
And  that  rich  vafe,  with  living  fculpture  wrought^ 
M^hich  heap'd  with  wool  the  beauteous  Phylo  brought ; 
The  filken  fleece  impurpled  for  the  loom, 
Kival'd  the  hyacinth  in  vernal  bloom. 
The  fovereign  feat  then  Jove-born  Helen  prefs'd. 
And  pleafing  thus  her  fcepter'd  lord  addrefs'd  : 

Who  grace  our  palace  now,  that  friendly  pair,  185 
Speak  they  their  lineage,  or  their  names  declare  ? 
Uncertain  of  the  truth,  yet  uncontrol'd. 
Hear  me  the  bodings  of  my  breall  unfold. 
With  wonder  wrapt,  on  yonder  cheek  I  trace 
The- feature  of  the  Ulyflean  race  :  igo 

DifFus'd  o'er  each  refembling  line  appear. 
In  juft  fimilitude,  the  grace  and  air 
Of  young  Telemachus  !  the  lovely  boy. 
Who  blefs'd  Ulyffes  with  a  father's  joy. 
What  time  the  Greeks  combin'd  their  focial  arms,  19^' 
T'  avenge  the  ftain  of  my  ill-fated  charms ! 

Juft  is  thy  thought,  the  king  affcnting  cries, 
Methinks  Ulyfles  ftrikes  my  wondering  eyes  : 
Full  Ihines  the  father  in  the  filial  frame. 
His  port,  his  features,  and  his  (hape,  the  fame :    206^ 
Such  quick  regards  his  fparkling  e}-es  beftow  j 
Such  wavy  ringlets  o'er  his  flioulders  flow  ! 
And  when  he  heard  the  long  difaftrous  fl:ore 
Of  cares,  which  in  mv  caufe  Ulyfles  bore  j 

VoX»  L,  I     '  Difmay'd 
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Difmay'd,  heart-wounded  with  paternal  woes,-       20^ 
Above  reftraint  the  tide  of  forrow  rofe : 
Cautious  to  let  the  gufhing  grief  appear. 
His  purple  garmerit  veil'd  the  falling  tear. 

See  there  confeft,  Pififtratus  replies. 
The  genuine  worth  of  Ithacus  the  wife  !  210 

Of  that  heroic  fire  the  youth  is  fprung. 
But  modeft  awe  hath  chain'd  his  timorous  tongue. 
Thy  voice,  O  king  !  with  pleas'd  attention  heard. 
Is  like  the  dilates  of  a  God  rever'd. 
With  him  at  Neftor's  high  command  I  came>         215 
Whofe  age  I  honour  with  a  parent's  name. 
By  adverfe  deftiny  conftrain'd  to  fue  •    ■ 

For  counfel  and  redrefs,  he  fues  to  you. 
Whatever  ill  the  friendlefs  orphan  bears, 
Bereav'd  of  parents  in  his  infant  years,  220 

Still  mull  the  wrong'd  Telemachus  fuftain. 
If,  hopeful  of  your  aid,  he  hopes  in  vain: 
Affianc'd  in  your  friendly  power  alone. 
The  youth  would  vindicate  the  vacant  throne. 

Is  Sparta  bleft,  and  thefe  denring  eyes  225"' 

View  my  friend's  fon  ?  (the  king  exulting  cries) 
Son  of  my  friend,  by  glorious  toils  approv'd, 
Whofe  fword  was  facred  to  the  man  he  lov'd  : 
Mirrour  of  conftant  faith,  rever'd,  and  mourn'd!  — 
When  Tjoy  was  ruin'd,  had  the  chief  return'd,    230- 
No  Greek  an  equal  fpace  had  e'er  pofieft. 
Of  dear  afFeftion  in  my  grateful  breaft. 
I,  to  confirm  the  mutual  joys  we  (har'd. 
For  his  abode  a  capital  prepared  5 

Argo* 
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Argos  die  feat  of  fovereign  rule  I  chofe;  235 

Fair  ill  the  plan  the  future  palace  rofe. 
Where  my  Ulyffes  and  his  race  might  reign. 
And  portion  to  his  tribes  the  wide  domain. 
To  them  my  vaflals  had  refign'd  a  foil. 
With  teeming  plenty  to  reward  their  toil.  240  . 

There  with  commutual  zeal  we  both  had  ftrove 
Ib  afts  of  dear  benevolence  and  love  •, 
Brothers  in  peace,  not  rivals  in  command. 
And  death  alone  diffolv'd  the  friendly  band  ! 
Some  envious  Power  the  blifsful  fcene  deftroys;     245. 
Vanifh'd  are  allthe  vifionary  joys  : 
The  foul  of  friendfhip  to  ray  hope  is  loft. 
Fated  to  wander  from  his  natal  coaft  ! 

He  ceas'd  ;  a  gull  of  grief  began  to  rife,. 
Faft  ftreams  a  tide  from  beauteous  Helen's  eyes;     2jo 
Faft  for  the  fire  the  filial  forrows  flow  ; 
The  weeping  monarch  fwells  the.  mighty  woe  :  ; 

Thy  cheeks,  Pifiitratus,  the  tears  bedew. 
While  piftur'd  to  thy  mind  appear'd  in  view 
Thy  martial  *  brother  :  on  the  Phrygian  plain      255 
Extended  pale,  by  fwarthy  Memnon  flain  ! 
Bttt.  filence  foon  the  fon  of  Neftor  broke,. 
And,  melting  with  fraternal  pity,  fpoke  : 

Frequent,  O  king,  was  Neftor  wont  to  raife 
And  charm  attention  with  thy  copious  praife:        26a  ' 
To  crown  thy  various  gifts^  the  fage  aflign'd 
The  glory  of  a  firm  capacious  mind  ; 

Antilcchuf. 

■■    Iz'      With 
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With  that  fuperior  attribute  control 

This  unavailing  impotence  of  foul. 

Let  not  your  roof  with  echoing  grief  refound,    26J 

Now  for-tlie  feaft  the  friendly  bowl  is  crown'd  ; 

But  when,  from  dewy  fhade  emerging  bright, 

Aurora  ftreaks  the  Iky  with  orient  light. 

Let  each  deplore  his  deed  :  the  rites  of  woe 

Are  all,  alas!  the  living  can  beftow  :  270 

O'er  the  congenial  duft  injoin'd  to  fliear 

The  graceful  curl,  and  drop  the  tender  tear. 

"Tlien,  mingling  in  the  mournful  pomp  with  you, 
I'll  pay  my  brother's  ghoft  a   warrior's  due. 
And  mourn  the  brave  Antilochus,  a  name  27^ 

Not  unrecorded  in  the  rolls  of  Fame: 

With  ftrength  and  fpeed  fuperior  form'd,  in  fight 
T<i  face  the  foe^  or  intercept  his  flight: 

Too  early  fnatch'd  by  Fate,  ere  known  to  me! 

I  boaft  a  witnefs  of  his  worth  in  thee.  2S© 

Yoiing  and  mature !  (the  monarch  thus  rejoins.) 

In  thee  renew 'dtlie  foul  of  Neftor  fhines  : 

Form'd  by  the  care  of  that  confummate  fage. 

In  early  bloom  an  oracle  of  age. 

Whene'er  his  influence  Jove  vouchfafes  to  flaower  285 

To  blefs  the  natal,  and  the  nuptial  hour; 

From  the  great  fire  tranfmiffive  to  the  race. 

The  boon  devolving  gives  diftinguifli'd  grace. 

Strch,  happy  Neftor!  was  thy  glorious  doom ; 

Around  thee,  full  of  years,  thy  offspring  bloom,  290 

Expert  of  arms,  and  prudent  in  debate  ; 

The  gifts  cf  heaven  to  guard  thy  hoary  flatc, 

Btjt 
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"But  now  let  each  becalm  his  troubled  breaft, 
Wafli,  and  partake  ferene  the  friendly  feaft. 
To  move  thy  fuit,  Telemachus,  delay,  zgj; 

Till  Heaven's  revolving  lamp  reftores  the  day. 
He  faid,  Afphalion  fwift  the  laver  brings  ;. 
Alternate  all  partake  the  grateful  fprings : 
Then  from  the  rites  of  purity  repair, 
'And  with  keen  gufl  the  favory  viands  fhare,  300 

Meantime,  with  genial  joy-  to  warm  the  foul. 
Bright  Helen  mix  d  a  mirth-infpiring  bowl : 
Temper'd  with  drugs  of  fovereign  ufe,  t'  affuage 
The  boiling  bofom  of  tumultuous  rage  j 
To  clear  the  cloudy  front  of  wrinkled  Care^       ■    30  r. 
And  dry  the  tearful  iluices  of  Defpair ;  * 

Charm'd  with  that  virtuous  draught,  th'  exalted  mind 
All  fenfe  of  woe  delivers  to  the  wind. 
Though  on  the  blazing  pile  his  parent  lay. 
Or  a  lov'd  brother  groan'd  his  life  avray,  510 

Or  darling  fon,  opprefs'd  by  ruffian-force. 
Fell  breathlefs  at  his  feet,  a  mangled  corf?; 
From  morn  to  eve,  impalTive  and  ferene. 
The  man  entranc'd  would  view  the  deathful  {cene. 
Thefe  drugs,  fo  friendly  to  the  joys  of  life,  j  1 5; 

Bright  Helen  learn'd  from  Thone's  imperial  wife ;    ' 
Who  fvvay'd  the  fceptre,  where  prolific  Nile 
With  various  fimples  clothes  the  fatten'd  foil. 
With  wholefome  herbage  mix'd,  the  direful  bane 
Of  vegetable  venom. taints  the  plain  I  320 

From  Pajon  fprung,  their  patron-god  imparts 
To  all  the  Ehariaa  race  his  healing  arts, 
^-      •  I  3  The 
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The  beverage  now  prepar'd  t'  infpire  the  feafl;,  i 

The  circle  thus  the  beauteous  queen  addreft  : 

Thron'd  in  omnipotence,  fupremeft  Jove  ^2-^ 

Tempers  the  fates  of  human  race  above  ; 
By  the  firm  fanftion  of  his  fovereign  will. 
Alternate  are  decreed  our  good  and  ill. 
To  feaftful  mirth  be  this  white  hour  affign'd, 
■iAnd  fweet  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the  mind.       330 
Myfelf,  affifting  in  the  focial  joy. 
Will  tell  Ulyffes'  bold  exploit  in  Troy : 
Solervvitnefs  of  the  deed  I  now  declare; 
Speak  you  (who  faw)  his  wonders  in  the  war. 

Seam'd.o'er  with  wounds,  which  his  own  fabre  gave. 
In  the  vile  habit  of  a  vill;;ge-flave, 
The  foe  deceiv'd,  he  pafs'd  the  tented  plain. 
In  Troy  to  mingle  with  the  hoftile  train. 
In  this  attire  fecure  from  Searching  eyes, 
■Till  haply  piercing  through  the  dark  difguife        34.0 
The  chief  r  challeng'd  ;  -he,  whofe  pradis'd  wit 
Knew  all  the  ferpent  mazes  of  deceit. 
Eludes  my  fearch  :  but  when  his  form  I  view'd 
Frefh  from  the  bath  with  fragrant  oils  renew'd, 
Jfis  limbs  in  military  purple  drefs'd  ;  34^ 

Each  brightening  grace  the  genuine  Greek  confefs'd, 
A  previous  pledge  of  facred  faith  obtain'd. 
Till  he  the  lines  and  Argive  fleet  regain'd. 
To  keep  his  ftay  conceal'd  ;  the  chief  declar'd 
The  plans  of  war  againft  the  town  prepar'd.  35:0 

Exploring  then  the  fecrets  of  the  ftate. 
He  learn'd  what  beft  might  urge  the  Dardan  fate : 
,    .  -  And, 
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And,  fafe  returning  to  the  Grecian  hoft. 
Sent  many  a  (hade  to  Pluto's  dreary  coafl. 
Loud  grief  refounded  through  the  towers  of  Troy,  35:5 
But  my  pleas'd  bofom  glow'd  with  fecret  joy  : 
For  then,  with  dire  remorfe  and  confcious  fliame, 
I  view'd  th'  elFecls  of  that  difaftrous  flame. 
Which,  kindled  by  th'  imperious  queen  of  love, 
CPonftrain'd  me  from  my  native  realm  to  ro\e  :      560 
And  oft  in  bitternefs  of  foul  deplor'd 
My  abfent  daughter,  and  my  dearer  load ; 
Admir'd  among  the  lirft  of  human  race. 
For  every,  gift  of  mind,  and  manly  grace. 

Right  well,  reply 'd  the  king,  your  fpeech  difplays 
The  matchlefs  merit  of  the  chief  you  praife  : 
Heroes  in  various  climes  myfelf  have  found. 
For  martial  deeds,  and  depth  of  thought  renown'd  ; 
But  Ithacus,  unrival'd  in  his  claim. 
May  boaft  a  title  to  the  loudeil  fame  :  3^0 

In  battle  calm,  he  guides  the  rapid  ftorm. 
Wife  to  refolve,  and  patient  to  perform. 
What  wondrous  conduct  in  the  chief  appear'd. 
When  the  vaft  fabrick  of  the  fteed  we  rear'd  ! 
Some  Daemon,  anxious  for  the  Trojan  doom,        375 
Urg'd  you  with  great  Deiphobus  to  come, 
T'  explore  the  fraud  ;  with  guile  oppos'd  to  guile, 
Slow-pacifig  thrice  around  th'  infidious  pile  ; 
Each  noted  leader's  name  you  thrice  invoke. 
Your  accent  varying  as  their  fpoufcs  fpoke  :  3^0 

The  pleafmg  founds  each  latent  warrior  warm'd 
But  moft  Tydides'  and  my  heart  alarm'd  : 

I  4  To 
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To  quit  the  fteed  we  both  impatient  prefs. 

Threatening  to  anfwer  from  the  dark  recefs. 

Unmoi^'d  the  mind  of  Ithacus  remained  :  385 

And  the  vain  ardours  of  our  love  reftrain'd  : 

Eut  Anticlus,  unable  to  control. 

Spoke  loud  the  language  of  his  yearning  foul : 

Ulyffes  ftraight,  with  indignation  fir'd, 

f.For  fo  the  common  care  of  Greece  requir'd)         jgo 

Firm  to  his  lips  his  forceful  hands  apply'd. 

Till  on  his  tongue  the  fluttering  murmurs  dy'd. 

Meantime  Minerva,  from  the  fraudful  horfe, 

Eack  to  the  court  of  Priam  bent  your  courfe. 

Inclement  Fate  !  Telemachus  replies,  39 ; 

Frail  is  the  boafted  attribute  of  wife  : 
The  leader,  mingling  with  the  vulgar  hofl:. 
Is  in  the  common  mafs  of  matter  loft  ! 
But  now  let  deep  the  painful  wafte  repair 
0f  fad  reflexion,  and  corroding  care.  400 

He  ceas'd ;  the  menial  fair  that  round  her  wait. 
At  Helen's  beck  prepare  the  room  of  ftate ; 
Eeneath  an  ample  portico,  they  fpread 
The  downy  fleece  to  form  the  flum.berous  bed  ; 
And  o'er  foft  palls  of  purple  grain,  unfold  405 

Rich  tapeftry,  ftilF  with  inwoven  gold  : 
Then,  through  th'  illumin'd  dome,  to  balmy  reft 
Th'  obfequious  herald  guides  each  princely  gueft  : 
While  to  his  regal  bower  the  king  afcends. 
And  beauteous  Helen  on  her  lord  attends*  410 

Soon  as  the  morn,  in  orient  purple  dreft, 
Unbarr'd  the  portal  of  the  rofeate  caft. 

The 
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The  monarch  rofe ;  magnificent  to  view, 
Th'  imperial  mantle  o'er  his  veft  he  threw : 
The  glittering  zone  athwart  his  fhoulder  caft,         41^^ 
A  ftarrj'  faulchion  low-depending  grac'd ; 
Clafp'd  on  his  feet  th'  embroider'd  fandals  (hine; 
And  forth  he  moves,  majeftic  and  divine  : 
Inftant  to  young  Telemachus  he  prefs'd. 
And  thus  benevolent  his  fpeech  addrefs'd  :  42© 

Say,  royal  youth,  fmcere  of  foul,  report 
What  caufe  hath  led  you  to  the  Spartan  court  ? 
Do  public  or  domeftic  cares  conftrain 
This  toilfome  voyage  o'er  the  furgy  main  ? 
.   O  highly-favour'd  delegate  of  Jove  !  425 

(Replies  the  prince)  inflam'd  with  filial  love. 
And  anxious  hope,  to  hear  my  parent's  doom, 
A  fuppliant  to  your  royal  court  I  come. 
Our  fovereign  feat  a  lewd  ufurping  race 
With  lawlefs  riot  and  mifrule  difgrace;  430 

To  pamper'd  infolence  devoted  fall 
Prime  of  the  flock,  and  choiceft  of  the  ftall : 
For  wild  ambition  wings  their  bold  defire. 
And  all  to  mount  th'  imperial  bed  afpire. 
But  proftrate  I  implore,  oh  king !  relate  455 

The  mournful  feries  of  my  father's  fate  : 
Each  known  difafter  of  the  man  difclofe, 
Born  by  his  mother  to  a  world  of  woes ! 
Recite  them  !  nor  in  erring  pity  fear 
To  wound  with  ftoried  grief  the  filial  ear  :  440 

If  e'er  Ulyffes,  to  reclaim  your  right, 
Avow'd  his  zeal  in  council  or  in  fight. 
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If  Phrygian  camps  the  friendly  toils  atteft. 
To  the  fire's  merit  give  the  fon's  requeft. 

Detp  from  his  inmoil  foul  Atrides  figh'd,  44? 

And  thus  indignant  to  the  prince  reply'd  : 
Heavens !  would  a  foft,  inglorious  daftard  train 
An  abfent  hero's  nuptial  joys  profane  ! 
So  with  her  young,  amid  the  woodland  fhades, 
A  tumorous  hind  the  lion's  court  invades,  4^5 

Leaves  in  that  fatal  lair  the  tender  fawns. 
Climbs  the  green  cliff,  or  feeds  the  flowery  lawns  :    ' 
Meantime  return'd,  with  dire  remorfelefs  fway 
The  monarch  favage  rends  the  trembling  prey. 
With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame,  4^  j- 

Ulyfles  foon  fhall  re-affert  his  claim. 
O  Jove,  fupreme,  whom  Gods  and  men  revere! 
And  thou  *  to  whom  'tis  given  to  gild  the  fphere  I 
With  power  congenial  join'd,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  martial  Maid!  460 

Such  to  our  wifh  the  warriour  foon  reftore. 
As  when  contending  on  the  Lefbian  fhore 
His  prowefs  Philomelidus  confefs'd. 
And  loud-acclaiming  Greeks  the  viftor  blefs'd  ; 
Then  foon  th'  invaders  of  his  bed  and  throne         465 
Their  love  prefumptuous  fhall  with  life  atone. 
With  patient  ear,  O  royal  youth !  attend 
The  ftoried  labours  of  thy  father's  friend  ; 
Fruitful  of  deeds,  the  copious  tale  is  long, 
jBut  truth  fevere  fhall  diftate  to  my  tongue :  47a 

Learn  what  I  heard  the  fea-born  feer  relate, 
V/hofe  eye  can  pierce  the  dark  recefs  of  Fate. 

Long 


0  D  Y  S  S  E  Y,    Book  IV.  123 

Long  on  th'  Egyptian  coaft  by  calms  confin'd. 
Heaven  to  my  fleet  refus'd  a  profperous  wind  : 
Ne  vows  had  we  preferr'd,  nor  vidim  flain!         47  j^ 
iRor  tliis  the  Gods  each  favouring  gale  reilraiu : 
Jealous,  to  fee  their  high  behefts  obey 'd  ; 
Severe,  if  men  th' eternal  rights  evade. 
High  o'er  a  gulfy  fea,  the  Pharian  ifle 
J?tonts  the  deep  roar  of  difemboguing  Nile  :  480 

Her  diftance  from  the  fliore,  the  courfe  begun 
At  dawr.,  and  ending  with  the  fetting  fun, 
A  galley  meafures  ;  when  the  lliifer  gales 
Rife  on  the  poop,  and  faily  ftretch  the  fails. 
-There,  anchor'd  veflels  fafe  in  harbour  lie,  485; 

Whilft  limpid  fprings  the  failing  cafk  fupply. 

And  now  the  twentieth  fun,  defcending,  laves 
His  glowing  axle  in  the  weftern  waves ; 
Still  with  expanded  fails  we  court  in  vain 
Propitious  winds,  to  waft  us  o'er  the  main  :  490 

And  the  pale  mariner  at  once  deplores 
His  drooping  vigour,  and  exhaulled  fiores. 
When,  loJ  a  bright  coerukau  form  appears. 
The  fair  Eidothea  !  to  difpel  my  fears; 
Proteus  her  fire  divine.     VVith  pity  prefs'd,  495 

Me  fole  the  daughter  of  the  deep  addrefs'd  ; 
What-time,  with  hunger  pin'd,  my  abfent  mates 
Roam  the  wild  ifle  in  fearch  of  rural  cates,. 
Bait  the  barbd  fteel,  and  from  the  fifliy  flood 
Appeafe  th'  afflidlive  fierce  defires  of  food.  500 

Whoe'er  thou  art  (the  azure  Goddefs  cries) 
Thy  conduft  ill  deferves  tlie  praife  of  wife ; 
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Is  death  thy  choice,  or  mifery  thy  boaft. 

That  here  inglorious  on  a  barren  coaft 

Thy  brave  aflbciates  droop,  a  meagre  train  ^c^, 

With  famine  pale,  and  aflc  thy  care  in  vain  ? 

Struck  with  the  kind  reproach,  1  ftraight  reply; 
Whate'er  thy  title  in  thy  native  fky, 
A  Goddefs  fure  !  for  more  than  mortal  grace 
Speaks  the  defcendant  of  ^therialrace  :  ^  1 0 

Deem  not,  that  here  of  choice  my  fleet  remains ; 
Some  heavenly  power  averfe  my  ftay  conftrains  : 
O,  piteous  of  my  fate,,  vouchfafe  to  fliew 
(For  what's  fequefter'd  from  celeftial  view  ?) 
What  power  becalms  th'  innavigable  feas  ?  jir 

What  guilt  provokes  him,  and  what  vows  appeafe  ? 

I  ceas'd,,  when  affable  the  Goddefs  cry'd  ; 
Obferve,  and  in  the  truths  1  fpeak  confide  : 
Th'  oraculous  feer  frequents  the  Pharian  coaft. 
From  whofe  high  bed  my  birth  divine  I  boaft  :      520 
Proteus,  a  name  tremendous  o'er  the  main^ 
The  delegate  of  Neptune's  watery  reign. 
Watch  with  infidious-care  his  known  abode  5. 
There  fall  in  chains  conftrain  the  various  God  : 
Who  bound,  obedient  to  fuperior  force,  525 

Unerring  will  prefcribe  your  deftin'd  courfe. 
If,  ftudious  of  your  realms,  you  then  demand 
Their  ftate,  fmce  laft  you  left  your  natal  land  j 
Inilant  the  God  qbfequious  will  difclofe 
Bright  tracks  of  glory,  or  a  cloud  of  woes.         ifjo 

She  ceas'd,  and  fuppliant  thus  I  made  reply  : 
P  Goddefs !  on  thy  aid  my  hopes  rely  j 

Dilate 
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!Dl(n:ate  propitious  to  my  duteous  ear. 
What  arts  can  captivate  the  changeful  feer  ? 
For  perilous  th'  alTay,  unheard  the  toil,  53^ 

T'  elude  the  prefcience  of  a  God  by  guile. 
Thus  to  the  Goddefs  mild  rny  fuit  I  end. 
Then  fhe  :  Obedient  to  my  rule,  attend  : 
When  through  the  zone  of  Keaven  the  mounted  fun 
Hath  journey 'd  half,  and  half  remains  to  run  ;       5^ 
The  feer,  while  zephyrs  curl  the  fwelling  deep, 
'Balks  on  the  breezy  (bore,  in  grateful  fleep, 
^His  oozy  limbs.     Emerging  from  the  wave. 
The  Phoca;  fwift  furround  his  rocky  cave, 
■Frequent  and  full ;  the  confecrated  train  r^  j 

Of  *  her,  whofe  azure  trident  awes  the  main  : 
There  wallowing  warm,  th'  enormous  herd  exhales 
An  oily  fteam,  and  taints  the  r.oon-tide  gales. 
To  that  recefs,  commodious  for  furprize. 
When  purple  light  (ball  next  fufFufe  the  Ikies,        5^* 
"With  me  repair  ;  and  from  thy  warriour  band 
Three xhofen  chiefs  of  dauntlefs  foul  command: 
Let  their  auxiliar  force  befriend  the  toil : 
•For  ftrong  the  God,  and  pcrfeded  in  guile. 
Stretch'd  on  the  Ibelly  fhore,  he  iiril:  furveys  55"^. 

The  flouncing  herd  afcending  from,  the  feas  ; 
'Their  number  furam'd,  repos'd  in  fleep  profound 
'The  fcaly  charge  their  guardian  God  furround  : 
So  with  his  battering  flocks  the  careful  fwain 
-■Abides,  pavilion'd  on  the  grafly  plain,  t5» 

With  powers  united,  pbfl:inately  bold 
rlayade  him,  -couch'd  amid  the  fcaly  fold ; 

*  Ampbitrlte» 

Inftant 
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Inftant  he  wears,  elufive  of  the  rape. 

The  mimic  force  of  every  favage  fnape : 

Or  glides  with  liquid  lapfe  a  murmuring  ftream,  565^ 

Or,  wrapt  in  flame,  he  glows  at  every  limb. 

Yet  {lill  retentive,  with  redoubled  might. 

Through  each  vain  pafiive  form  conftrain  his  flight. 

But  when,  his  native  fhape  refum'd,  he  fl:ands 

Patient  of  conqueft,  and  your  cayfe  demands;        570 

The  caufe  that  urg'd  the  bold  attempt  declare. 

And  foothe  the  vanquifh'd  with  a  viftor's  prayer. 

The  bands  relax'd,  implore  the  feer  to  fay 

What  godhead  interdifts  the  watery  way  ? 

Who  ttraight,  propitious,  in  prophetic  ftrain         57^ 

Will  teach  you  to  repafs  th'  unmeafur'd  main. 

She  ceas'd,  and,  bounding  from  the  flielfy  fhore. 

Round  the  defcending  nymph  the  waves  refounding 

roar. 
*  High  wrapt  in  wonder  of  the  future  deed,, 
With  joy  impetuous,  to  the  port  I  fpeed  :  580 

The  wants  of  nature  with  repaft  fuffice. 
Till  night  with  grateful  fliade  involv'd  the  ikies. 
And  ihed  ambrolial  dews.     Faft  by  the  deep. 
Along  the  tented  fnore,  in  balmy  fleep. 
Our  cares  were  loft.    When  o'er  the  eaftern  lawn,  585 
In  faffron  robes,  the  daughter  of  the  dawn 
Advanc'd  her  rofy  fteps,  before  the  bay. 
Due  ritual  honours  to  the  Gods  I  pay ; 
Then  feek  the  place  the  fea-born  nympli  aflign'd. 
With  three  alTociates  of  undaunted  mind.  590 

Arriv'tl.-j 
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Arrlv'd,  to  form  along  th'  appointed  ftrand 
For  each  a  bed,  flie  fcoops  the  hilly  fand  : 
Then,  from  her  azure  car,  the  finny  fpoils 
Of  four  vaft  Phocje  takes,  to  veil  her  wiles: 
Beneath  the  finny  fpoils,  extended  prone,  ^g^ 

Hard  toil!  the  prophet's  piercing  eye  to  (hun; 
New  from  the  corfe,  the  fcaly  frauds  difFufe 
Unfavory  ftench  of  oil,  and  brackifh  ooze; 
But  the  bright  fea-maid's  gentle  power  implor'd. 
With  nedar'd  drops  the  fickening  fenfe  reftor'd.     6co 

Thus  till  the  fun  had  travel'd  half  the  fkies, 
Ambufli'd  W'C  lie,  and  wait  the  bold  emprife: 
When,  thronging  thick  to  baflc  in  open  air. 
The  flocks  of  Ocean  to  the  ftrand  repair  : 
Couch'd  on  the  funny  fand,  the  monfters  fieep  :     605 
Then  Proteus,  mounting  from  the  hoary  deep. 
Surveys  his  charge,  unknowing  of  deceit 
(In  order  told,  we  make  the  fum  compleat). 
Pleas'd  with  the  falfe  review,  fecure  he  lies. 
And  leaden  flumbers  prefs  his  drooping  eyes.  610 

Rufhing  impetuous  forth,  we  ftraight  prepare 
A  furious  onfet  with  the  found  of  war. 
And  (houting  feize  the  God  :  our  force  t'  evade. 
His  various  arts  he  foon  refumes-in  aid  ; 
A  lion  now  he  curls  a  furgy  mane ;  615 

Sudden,  our  bands  a  fpotted  pard  reftrain ; 
Then,  arm'd  with  tufks,  and  lightning  in  his  eyes, 
A  boar's  obfcener  fhape  the  God  belies : 
On  fpiry  volumes,  there,  a  dragon  rides ; 
Mere,  from  our  ftrift  embrace  a  llream  he  glides:  620 
^       ■  And 
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And  laft,  fublime  his  ftately  growth  he  rears, 

A  tree,  and  well-difTembled  foliage  wears. 

Vain  efforts!  with  fuperior  power  comprefs'd. 

Me  with  reluftance  thus  the  feer  addrefs'd  : 

Say,  fon  of  Atreus,  fay  what  God  infpir'd  62  c 

This  daring  fraud,  and  what  the  boon  defir'd  ? 

I  thus;  O  thou  whofe  certain  eye  forefees 
The  fix'd  event  of  Fate's  remote  decrees  ; 
After  long  woes,  and  various  toil  endur'd. 
Still  on  this  defert  iile  my  fieet  is  moor'd  ;  620 

Unfriended  of  the  gales.     All-knowing !  fay. 
What  Godhead  interdids  the  vv-atery  way  ? 
What  vows  rej-^ntant  will  the  power  appeafe. 
To  fpeed  a  profperous  voyage  o'er  the  feas? 

To  Jove  (with  ftern  regard  the  God  replies)       6j;  . 
And  all  th'  offended  fynod  of  the  Ikies, 
Juft  hecatombs  with  due  devotion  flain. 
Thy  guilt  abfolvd,  a  profperous  voyage  gain. 
To  the  firm  fandion  of  thy  fate  attend  ! 
An  exile  thou,  nor  cheering  face  of  friend,  64a 

Nor  fight  of  natal  fiiore,  nor  regal  dome 
Shalt  yet  enjoy,  but  ftill  art  doom-'d  to  roam. 
Once  more  the  Nile,  who  from  the  fecret  fource 
Of  Jove's  high  feat  defcends  with  fweepy  force, 
Muft  view  his  billows  white  beneath  thy  oar,         ^4.5 
And  altars  blaze  along  his  fanguine  ihore. 
Then  will  the  Gods,  with  holy  pomp  ador'd. 
To  thy  long  vows  a  fafe  return  accord. 

He  ceas'd  ;  heart-wounded  with  afflidive  pain, 
(Doom'd  to  repeat  the  perils  of  the  msin,  65a. 

£  A  HielfV 
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A  flielfy  traft  and  long  !)  O  feer,  I  cry. 

To  the  ilern  fandion  of  th'  offended  iky 

My  prompt  obedience  bows.     But  deign  to  fay. 

What  fate  propitious,  or  what  dire  difmay, 

Suftain  thofe  peers,  the  reliques  of  our  hoft,  65  J 

Whom  I  with  Neftor  on  the  Phrygian  coaft 

Embracing  left  ?  Muft  I  the  warriours  weep, 

Whelm'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  monllrous  deep  ? 

Or  did  the  kind  domeftic  friend  deplore 

The  breathlefs  heroes  on  their  native  fhore  ?  660 

Prefs  not  too  far,  reply'd  the  God ;  but  ceafe 
To  know,  what  known  will  violate  thy  peace : 
Too  curious  of  their  doom  !  with  friendly  woe 
Thy  breaft  will  heave,  and  tears  eternal  flow. 
Part  live  !  the  reft,  a  lamentable  train  !  66^ 

Range  the  dark  bounds  of  Pluto's  dreary  reign,. 
Two,  foremoft  in  the  roll  of  Mars  renown'd, 
Whofe  arms  with  conqueft  in  thy  caufe  were  crown'd. 
Fell  by  difaftrous  fate ;  by  tempefts  toft, 
A  third  lives  wretched  on  a  diftant  coaft.  670 

By  Neptune  refcued  from  Minerva's  hate. 
On  Gyrae,  fafe  Oilean  Ajax  fate. 
His  fhip  o'erwhelm'd  ;  but,  frowning  on  the  floods. 
Impious  he  roar'd  defiance  to  the  Gods  ; 
To  his  own  prowefs  all  the  glory  gave,  675; 

The  Power  defrauding  who  vcuchfaf 'd  to  fave, 
TTiis  heard  the  raging  Ruler  of  the  main  ; 
His  fpear,  indignant  for  fuch  high  difdain. 
He  lanch'd  ;  dividing  with  his  forky  mace 
rh'  aerial  fummit  from  the  marble  bafe  5  6S0 

Vol.  L.  K  The 
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The  rock  rufh'd  fea-ward  with  impetuous  roar 
Ingulf 'd,  and  to  th'  abyfs  the  boafter  bore. 
By  Juno's  guardian  aid,  the  watery  vaft. 
Secure  of  ftorms,  your  royal  brother  paft  : 
Till  coafting  nigh  the  cape,  where  Malea  llirouds  68  j 
Her  fpiry  cliffs  amid  furrounding  clouds; 
A  whirling  guft  tumultuous  from  the  fhore 
Acrofs  the  deep  his  labouring  veffel  bore. 
In  an  ill-fated  hour  the  coall  he  gain'd. 
Where  late  in  regal  pomp  Thyeftes  reign'd  ;  690 

Eut,  when  his  hoary  honours  bow'd  to  Fate, 
i5igyfthus  govern'd  in  paternal  (late. 
The  furges  now  fubfide,  the  tempeft  ends ; 
From  his  tall  fhip  the  King  of  Men  defcends  : 
There  fondly  thinks  the  Gods  conclude  his  toil !    695 
Far  from  his  own  domain  falutes  the  foil : 
With  rapture  oft'  the  verge  of  Greece  reviews. 
And  the  dear  turf  with  tears  of  joy  bedews. 
Him  thus  exulting  on  the  diftant  ftrand 
A  fpy  diftinguifh'd  from  his  airy  ftand,  700 

To  bribe  whofe  vigilance,  ^Egyfthus  told 
A  mighty  fum  of  ill-perfuading  gold  : 
There  watch'd  this  guardian  of  his  guilty  fear, 
Till  the  twelfth  moon  had  wheel'd  her  pale  career ; 
And  now,  .admonifh'd  by  his  eye,  to  court  ^o^ 

W'ith  terror  wing'd  conveys  the  dread  report. 
Of  deathful  arts  expert,  his  lord  employs 
The  minifters  of  blood  in  dark  furprize: 
And  twenty  youths  in  radiant  mail  incas'd, 
Clofe  ambiifli'd  nigh  the  fpacicus  hall  he  plac'd.    710 

Then 
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Tlien  bids  prepare  the  hofpitable  treat : 

Vain  fhews  of  love  to  veil  his  felon-hate ! 

To  grace  the  vigor's  welcome  from  the  wars, 

A  train  of  courfers  and  triumphal  cars 

Magnificent  he  leads !  the  royal  gueft,,  71^. 

Thoughtlefs  of  ill,  accepts  the  fraadful  feaft. 

The  troop,  forth  iffuing  from  the  dark  recefs. 

With  homicidal  rage  the  king  opprefs ! 

So,  whilft  he  feeds  luxurious  in  the  ftall. 

The  fovereign  of  the  herd  is  doom'd  to  fall.         720 

The  partners  of  his  fame  and  toils  at  Troy,, 

Around  their  lord,  a  mighty  ruin  !  lie  : 

Mix'd  with  the  brave,,  the  bafe  invaders  bleed  ; 

^gyfthus  fole  furvives  to  boafl:  the  deed.. 

Hefaid;  cliill  horrors  fhook  my  faivering  foul,  725; 
Rack'd  with  convulfive  pangs  in  duft  I  roll  ;     . 
And  hate,  in  madnefs  of  extreme  defpair. 
To  view  the  fun,  or  breathe  the  vital  air. 
But  when,  fuperior  to  the  rage  of  woe, 
I  flood  reftor'd,  and  tears  had'ceas'd  to  flow;       730 
Lenient  of  grief,,  the  pitying  God  began — 
Forget  the  brother,  and  refume  the  man  : 
To  Fate's  fupreme  difpofe  the  dead  refign. 
That  care  be  Fate's,  a  fpeedy  paflfage  thine. 
Still  lives  the  wretch  who  wrought  the  death  deplor'J, 
But  lives  a  victim  for  thy  vengeful  fword  ; 
^  iilefs  with  filial  rage  Oreftes  glow, 

;.d  fv/ift  prevent  the  meditated  blow  ; 
You  timely  will  return  a  welcome  gucft, 
AA'ith  him  to  fliarc  the  fad  funereal  feaft».  •  -7^0 
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He  faid  :  new  thoughts  my  beating  heart  emplo}''. 
My  gloomy  foul  receives  a  gleam  of  joy. 
Fair  hope  revives  ;  and  eager  I  addreft 
The  prefcient  Godhead  to  reveal  the  reft. 
The  doom  decreed  of  thofe  difaftrous  two  'j^^ 

I've  heard  with  pain,  but,  oh  !  the  tale  purfue  ; 
What  third  brave  fon  of  Mars  the  Fates  conftrain 
To  roam  the  howling  defart  of  the  main  : 
Or,  in  eternal  Ihade  if  cold  he  lies. 
Provoke  new  forrow  from  thefe  grateful  eyes.        750 

That  chief  (rejoin'd  the  God)  his  race  derives 
From  Ithaca,  and  wondrous  woes  furvives ; 
Laertes'  fon  :  girt  with  circumfluous  tides. 
He  ftill  calamitous  conftraint  abides. 
Him  in  Calypfo's  cave  of  late  I  view'd,  'j^^ 

When  ftreaming  grief  his  faded  cheek  bedew'd. 
Eut  vain  his  prayer,  his  arts  are  vain,  to  move 
Th'  enamou'r'd  Goddefs,  or  elude  her  love : 
His  veflel  funk,  and  dear  companions  loft. 
He  lives  reludant  on  a  foreign  coaft.  ^5o 

;6ut  oh,  belov'd  by.  Heaven !  referv'd  to  thee 
A  happier  lot  the  fmiling  Fates  decree : 
Free  from  that  law,  beneath  whofe  mortal  fway 
Matter  is  chang'd,  and  varying  forms  decay  j 
Elyfium  fhall  be  tliine  ;  the  blifsful  plains  765 

"Of  utmoft  earth,  where  Rhadamanthus  reigns. 
Joys  ever  young,  unmix'd  with  pain  or  fear. 
Fill  the  v/ide  circle  of  th'  eternal  year : 
Stern  winter  fmiles  on  that  aufpicious  clime  ; 
The  fields  are  florid  with  unfading  prime  j  770 

From 
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From  the  bleak  pole  no  winds  Inclement  blow. 
Mould  the  round  hail,  or  flake  the  fleecy  fnow  : 
But  from  the  breezy  deep  the  bleft  inhale 
The  fragrant  murmurs  of  the  weftern  gale. 
This  grace  peculiar  will  the  Gods  afford  yj^ 

To  thee  the  fon  of  Jove,  and  beauteous  Helen's  lord. 

He  ceas'd,  and,  plunging  in  the  vafl:  profound. 
Beneath  the  God  the  whirling  billows  bound. 
Then  fpeeding  back,  involv'd  in  various  thought. 
My  friends  attending  at  the  fhore  I  fought..  'jSp 

Arriv'd,  the  rage  of  hunger  we  control. 
Till  night  with  filent  fhade  invefts  the  pole ; 
Then  lofe  the  cares  of  life  in  pleafing  reft. — ■ 
Soon  as  the  morn  reveals  the  rofeate  eaft. 
With  fails  we  wing  the  mafts,  our  anchors  weigh,  78  f 
Unmoor  the  fleet,  and  rufh  into  the  fea. 
Rang'd  on  the  banks,  beneath  our  equal  oars 
"White  curl  the  waves,  and  the  vex'd  ocean  roars. 
Then,  fteering  backward  from  the  Pharian  lile. 
We  gain  the  ftream  of  Jove-defcending  Nile  :        -yoq 
There  quit  the  fhips,  and  on  the  deftin'd  fhore 
With  ritual  hecatombs  the  Gods  adore  : 
Their  wrath  aton'd,  to  Agamemnon's  name 
A  cenotaph  I  raife  of  deathlefs  fame. 
Thefe  rites  to  piety  and  grief  difcharg'd,  79  r 

The  friendly  Gods  a  fp ringing  gale  enlarg'd  : 
The  fleet  fwift  tilting  o'er  the  furges  flew. 
Till  Grecian  cliffs  appear'd,  a  blifsful  view  ! 
Thy  patient  ear  hath  heard  me  long  relate 
A  ftory,  fruitful  of  difaftrous  fate  ;  S06 

K  3  And 
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And  now,  young  prince,  indulge  my  fond  requefl ; 

Be  Sparta  honoured  with  his  royal  guefl. 

Till,  from  his  eaftern  goal,  the  joyous  fun 

His  twelfth  diurnal  race  begins  to  run. 

Meantime  my  train  the  friendly  gifts  prepare,       805 

Three  fprightly  courfers,  and  a  polifli'd  car  ; 

With  thefe,  a  goblet  of  capacious  mould, 

Figur'd  with  art  to  dignify  the  gold, 

(Form'd  for  libation  to  the  Gods)  fhall  prove 

A  pledge  and  monument  of  facred  love.  SlO 

My  quick  return,  young  Ithacus  rejoin'd. 
Damps  the  warm  wiflies  of  my  raptur'd  mind  : 
Did  not  my  fate  my  needful  hafle  cciirtrain, 
Charm."d  by  your  fpeech,  fo  graceful  and  humane. 
Loft  in  delight  the  circling  year  would  roll,  815 

While  deep  attention  fix'd  my  liftening  foul. 
But  now  to  Pyle  permit  my  deftin'd  way. 
My  lov'd  aflbciates  chide  my  long  delay  : 
In  dear  remembrance  of  your  royal  grace, 
I  take  the  prefent  of  the  promis'd  vafe  ;  S20 

The  courfers,  for  the  champaign  fports,  retain  j 
That  gift  our  barren  rocks  will  render  vain  : 
Horrid  with  cliffs,  our  meagre  land  allows 
Thin  herbage  for  the  mountain  goat  to  browze. 
But  neither  mead  nor  plain  fupplies,  to  feed  825 

The  fprightly  courfer,  or  indulge  his  fpeed  : 
To  fea-furrounding  realms  the  Gods  affign 
Small  trafi  of  fertile  lawn,  the  leaft  to  mine. 

His  hand  the  king  with  tender  paflion  prefs'd. 
And,  fmiling,  tiius  the  royal  youth  addrefs'd  :      830 

O  early 
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.0  early  worth  !  a  foul  fo  wife,  and  young. 
Proclaims  you  from  the  fage  Ulyffes  fprung, 
Seledted  from  my  ftores,  of  matchlefs  price 
An  urn  fiiail  recompence  your  prudent  choice  : 
Not  mean  the  mafly  mould  of  filver,  grac'd  83  j 

,By  Vulcan's  art,  the  verge  with  gold  enchas'd ; 
A  pledge  the,  fcepter'd  power  of  Sidon  gave. 
When  to  liis  realm  I  plough'd  the  orient  wave. 

Thus  they  alternate ;  while  with  artful  care 
The  menial  train  the  regal  feaft  prepare  :  840 

The  firftlings  of  the  flock  are  doom'd  to  die  ; 
Rich  fragrant  wines  the  chearing  bowl  fupply  ; 
A  female  hand  the  gift  of  Ceres  bring  ; 
And  the  gilt  roofs  with  genial  triumph  ring. 

Meanwhile,  in  Ithaca,  the  fuitor- powers  g^^ 

In  aftive  games  divide  their  jovial  hours  : 
In  areas  vary'd  with  mofaic  art. 
Some  whirl  the  dilk,  and  fome  the  javelin  dart. 
Afide,  fequefter'd  from  the  vaft  refort, 
Antinous  fate  fpeftator  of  the  fport ;  8  r^ 

With  great  Eurymachus,  of  worth  confeft,  -. 

And  high  defcent,  fuperior  to  the  reft  ;  L 

Whom  young  Noemon  lowly  thus  addreft  :  J 

My  fhip  equipp'd  within  the  neighbouring  port. 
The  prince,  departing  for  the  Pylian  court,  g-r 

Requefted  for  his  fpeed  ;  but,  courteous,  fay 
When  fteers  he  home,  or  why  this  long  delay  ? 
For  Elis  I  fliould  fiil  with  utmoft  fpeed, 
T'  import  twelve  mares  which  there  luxurious  feed, 

^  4  And 
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And  twelve  young  mules,  a  ftrong  laborious  race,  860 
New  to  the  plough,  unpraftis'd  in  the  trace. 
Unknowing  of  the  courfe  to  Pyle  defign'd, 
A  fudden  horror  feiz'd  on  either  mind  ; 
The  prince  in  rural  bower  they  fondly  thought. 
Numbering  liis  flocks  and  herds,  not  far  remote.  865 
Relate,  Antinous  cries,  devoid  of  guile. 
When  fpread  the  prince  his  fail  for  dillant  Pyle  ? 
Did  chofen  chiefs  acrofs  the  gulfy  main 
Attend  his  voyage,  or  domeftic  train  ? 
Spontaneous  did  you  fpeed  his  fecret  courfe,  870 

Or  was  the  veflel  feiz'd  by  fraud  or  force  ? 
With  willing  dut}-,  not  reludant  mind, 
(Noemon  cry'd)  tlie  veflel  was  refign'd. 
Who,  in  the  balance,  with  the  great  affairs 
Of  courts,  prefume  to  weigh  their  private  cares  ?  875 
With  him,  the  peerage  next  in  power  to  you  : 
And  Mentor,  captain  of  the  lordly  crew. 
Or  fome  celefiial  in  his  reverend  form. 
Safe  from  the  fecret  rock  and  adverfe  ftorm, 
pilots  the  courfe  :  for  when  the  glimmering  ray     880 
Of  yefter  dawn  difclos'd  the  tender  day. 
Mentor  himfelf  I  faw,  and  much  admir'd — > 
Then  ceas'd  the  youth,  and  from  the  court  retir'd. 

Confounded  and  appall'd,  th'  unfinlfli'd  game 
The  fuitors  quit,  and  all  to  council  came.  885 

Antinous  firil  th'  aifembled  peers  addreft. 
Rage  fparkling  in  his  eyes,  and  burning  in  his  breaft  : 

O  fhame  to  manhood  !  fhall  one  daring  boy 
The  fcheme  ol  all  our  happinefs  deftroy  ? 

Fly, 
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Fly  unperceiv'd,  feducing  half  the  flower  890 

Of  nobles,  and  invite  a  foreign  power  ? 
The  ponderous  engine  rais'd  to  crnfli  us  all. 
Recoiling,  on  his  head  is  fure  to  fall. 
Inftant  prepare  me,  on  the  neighbouring  ftrand. 
With  twenty  chofen  mates  a  veiTel  mann'd  ;  89^; 

For  ambufh'd  clofe  beneath  the  Samian  (hore 
His  fhip  returning  fhall  my  fpies  explore  : 
He  foon  his  raHinefs  (hall  with  life  atone. 
Seek  for  his  father's  fate,  but  find  his  own. 

With  vaft  applaufe  the  fentence  all  approve  ;      900 
Then  rife,  and  to  the  feaftful  hall  remove  ; 
Swift  to  the  queen  the  herald  Medon  ran, 
W^ho  heard  the  confult  of  the  dire  divan  : 
Before  her  dome  the  royal  matron  Hands, 
And  thus  the  meffage  of  his  hafte  demands ;  905 

What  will  the  fuitors  ?  muft  my  fervant-train 
Th*  allotted  labours  of  the  day  refrain. 
For  them  to  form  fome  exquifite  repaft  ? 
Heaven  grant  this  feftival  may  prove  their  laft  ! 
Or,  if  they  ftill  muft  live,  from  me  remove  910 

The  double  plague  of  luxury  and  love  ! 
Forbear,  ye  fons  of  Infolence !  forbear. 
In  riot  to  confume  a  wretched  heir. 
In  the  young  foul  illuftrious  thought  to  raife. 
Were  ye  not  tutor'd  with  Ulyffes'  praife  ?  91^ 

Have  not  your  fathers  oft  my  lord  defin'd. 
Gentle  of  fpeech,  beneficent  of  mind  ? 
Some  kings  with  arbitrary  rage  devour. 
Or  in  their  tyrant-minions  reft  the  power : 

Ulyffes 
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Ulyfies  let  no  partial  favours  fall,  g20 

The  people's  parent,  he  protefted  all : 

But  abfent  now,  perfidious  and  ingrate  ! 

His  ftores  ye  ravage,  and  ufurp  his  ftate. 

He  thus :  O  were  the  woes  you  fpeak  the  worft  ! 
-They  form  a  deed  more  odious  and  accurft ;  92^ 

More  dreadful  than  your  boding  foul  divines : 

But  pitying  Jove  avert  the  dire  defignsi 

The  darling  objed  of  your  royal  care 

Is  mark'd  to  perifli  in  a  deathful  fnare ; 

•Before  he  anchors  in  his  native  port,  930 

From  Pyle  re-failing  and  the  Spartan  court  ; 

Horrid  to  fpeak!  in  ambu(h  is  decreed 

The  hope  and  heir  of  Ithaca  to  bleed ! 

Sudden  ilie  funk  beneath  the  weighty  woes. 

The  vital  ftrcams  a  chilling  horror  froze  ;  93  r 

The  big  round  tear  ftands  trembling  in  her  eye. 

And  on  her  tongue  imperfeft  accents  dye. 

At  length,  in  tender  language,  interwove 

With  fighs,  fhe  thus  exprefs'd  her  anxious  love  : 

Why  rafhly  would  my  fon  his  fate  explore,  940  | 

Kide  the  wild  waves,  and  quit  the  fafer  fhore  ? 

Did  he,  with  all  the  greatly  wretched,  crave 

A  blank  oblivion,  and  untimely  grave  ? 
'Tis  not,  reply 'd  the  fage,  to  Medon  given 

To  know,  if  fome  inhabitant  of  Heaven  94J 

In  his  young  bread  the  daring  thought  infpir'd ; 

Or  if,  alone  with  filial  duty  fir'd. 

The  winds  and  waves  he  tempts  in  early  bloom. 

Studious  to  learn  his  abfent  father's  doom. 
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The  fage  retir'd  :  unable  to  control  950 

The  mighty  griefs  that  fwelJ  her  labouring  foul. 
Rolling  convulfive  on  the  floor,  is  feen 
The  piteous  objeft  of  a  proRrate  queen. 
Words  to  her  dumb  complaint  a  paufe  fupplies, 
And  breath,  to  wafte  in  unavailing  cries.  gjj 

Around  their  fovereign  wept  the  menial  fair. 
To  whom  (he  thus  addrefs'd  her  deep  defpair  : 

Behold  a  wretch  whom  all  the  Gods  confign 
To  woe  !  Did  ever  f:-rro\vs  equal  mine  ? 
Long  to  my  joys  my  deareft  lord  is  loft,  960 

His  country's  buckler,  and  the  Grecian  boaft  : 
Now  from  my  fond  embrace,  by  tempefts  torn. 
Our  other  column  of  the  ftate  is  borne  : 
Nor  took  a  kind  adieu,  nor  fought  confent!^ 
Unkind  confederates  in  his  dire  intent !  g6^ 

111  fuits  it  with  your  fhews  of  duteous  zeal. 
From  me  the  purpos'd  voyage  to  conceal : 
Though  at  the  folemn  midnight  hour  he  rofe. 
Why  did  you  fear  to  trouble  my  repofe  ? 
He  either  had  obey'd  my  fond  defire,  9^0 

Or  feen  his  mother,  pierc'd  with  grief,  expire. 
Bid  Dolius  quick  attend,  the  faithful  Have 
Whom  to  my  nuptial  train  Icarius  gave. 
To  tend  the  fruit-groves  :  with  incefl'ant  fpeed 
He  (hall  this  violence  of  death  decreed 
To  good  Laertes  tell.     Experienc'd  age 
May  timely  intercept  the  ruffian- rage. 
Convene  the  tribes,  the  murderous  plot  reveal. 
And  to  their  power  to  fave  his  race  appeal, 

Z  Then 
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Then  Euryclea  thus  :  My  deareft  dread  !  580 

Though  to  the  fword  I  bow  this  hoary  head. 
Or  if  a  dungeon  be  the  pain  decreed, 
I  own  me  conicious  of  th'  unpleafing  deed  : 
Auxiliar  to  his  flight,  my  aid  implor'd. 
With  wine  and  viands  I  the  veffel  ftor'd  :  985 

A  folemn  oath,,  impos'd,  the  fecret  feal'd. 
Till  the  twelfth  dawn  the  light  of  heaA^en  revcal'd. 
Dreading  th'  efFeft  of  a  fond  mother's  fear. 
He  dar'd  not  violate  your  royal  ear. 
But  bathe,  and,  in  imperial  robes  array 'd,       ggo  ^ 
Pay  due  devotions  to  the  *  martial  Maid,  C 

And  reft  affiianc'd  in  her  guardian  aid..  J 

Send  not  to  good  Laertes,  nor  engage 
In  toils  of  ftate  the  niiferies  of  age  : 
'Tis  impious  to  furmife,  the  Powers  divine  995. 

To  ruin  doom  the  Jove-defcended  line  : 
Long  fhall  the  race  of  juft  Arceflus  reign. 
And  ides  remote  enlarge  his  old  domain. 

The  queen  her  fpeech  with  calm  attention  hears,. 
Her  eyes  reftrain  the  filver-ilreaming  tears :  1 000 

She  bathes,  and,  rob'd,  the  facred  doom  afcends ; 
He*  pious  fpeed  a  female  train  attends  ; 
The  faked  cakes  in  canifters  are  laid. 
And  thus  the  queen  invokes  Minerva's  aid  : 

Daughter  divine  of  Jove,  whofe  arm  can  wield  100  J 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  fliake  the  dreaded  Ihield ! 
If  e'er  Ulyffes  to  thy  fane  preferr'd 
The  beft  and  choiceft  of  his  flock  and  herd  j 

*  Minervat 

Hear, 
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Hear,  Goddefs,  hear,  by  thofe  oblations  won ; 
And  for  the  pious  fire  preferve  the  fon  :  loio 

His  wifli'd  return  with  happy  power  befriend. 
And  on  the  fuitors  itt  thy  wrath  defcend. 

She  ceas'd  ;  fhrill  extafies  of  joy  declare 
The  favouring  Goddefs  prefent  to  the  prayer  : 
The  fuitors  heard,  and  deem'd  the  mirthful  voice 
A  fignal  of  her  hymenasal  choice-; 
Whilfl  one  moft  jovial  thus  accoils  the  board  ; 
**  Too  late  the  queen  felefts  a  fecond  lord  : 
*'  In  evil  hour  the  nuptial  rite  intends, 
"^^  When  o'er  her  fon  difaftrous  death  impends."  102® 
Thus  he,  un&ill'd  of  what  the  Fates  provide  ! 
But  with  fevere  rebuke  Antinous  cry'd  : 

Thefe  empty  vaunts  will  make  the  voyage  vain  ; 
Alarm  not  with  difcourfe  the  menial  train  : 
The  great  event  with  filent  hope  attend  ;  1025 

Our  deeds  alone  our  counfel  muft  commend. 
His  fpeech  thus  ended  fhort,  he  frowning  rofe. 
And  twenty  chiefs  renown'd  for  valour  chofe  : 
Down  to  the  ftrand  he  fpeeds  with  haughty  ftrides. 
Where  anchor'd  in  the  bay  the  velTel  rides,         1030 
JReplete  with  mail  and  military  ftore. 
In  all  her  tackle  trim  to  quit  the  fhore. 
The  defperate  crew  afcend,  unfurl  the  fails 
;^The  fca-ward  prow  invites  the  tardy  gales) ; 
Then  take  repaft,  till  Hefperus  difplay'd  1035 

His  golden  circlet  in  the  weilern  fhade. 

Meantime  the  queen,  without  refleftion  due. 
Heart-wounded,  to  the  bed  of  llaie  withdrew  : 

In 
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In  her  fad  breaft  the  prince's  fortunes  roll. 
And  hope  and  doubt  alternate  feize  her  foul.        1C40 
So  when  the  woodman's  toil  her  cave  furrounds. 
And  with  the  hunter's  cry  the  grove  refounds  ; 
With  grief  and  rage  the  mother-lion  ftung, 
Fearlefs  herfelf,  yet  trembles  for  her  young. 

WTiile  penfive  in  the  iilent  fiumberous  fhade,     1045 
Sleep's  gentle  powers  her  drooping  eyes  invade  ; 
Minerva,  life-like,  on  imbodied  air 
Imprefs'd  the  form  of  Iphthima  the  fair 
(Icarius'  daughter  flie,  whofe  blooming  charms 
Allur'd  Eumelus  to  her  virgin-arms ;  lojo 

A  fcepter'd  lord,  who  o'er  the  fruitful  plain 
Of  Thefialy,  wide  ftretch'd  his  ample  reign)  : 
As  Pallas  will'd,  along  the  fable  Ikies, 
To  calm  the  queen,  the  phantom-fifter  flies. 
Swift  en  the  regal  dome  defcending  right,  1055 

The  bolted  valves  are  pervious  to  her  flight. 
Clofe  to  her  head  the  pleafing  vifion  (lands. 
And  thus  performs  Minerva's  high  commands, 

O  why,  Penelope,  this  caufelefs  fear, 
Tx)  render  ileep's  foft  blefiing  unfmcere  ?•  ic6o 

Alike  devote  to  forrow's  dire  extreme 
The  day-reflection,  and  the  midnight  dream ! 
Thy  fon  the  Gods  propitious  will  reftore. 
And  bid  thee  ceafe  his  abfence  to  deplore. 

To  whom  the  queen  (whilft  yet  her  penfive  mind 
Was  in  the  filent  gates  of  fleep  confin'd) 
O  filler,  to  my  foul  for  ever  dear. 
Who  this  finl  vifit  to  reprove  my  fear  ? 

How 
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How  in  a  realm  fo  diftant  fliould  you  know 
From  what  deep  fource  my  deathlefs  forrows  flow  ? 
To  all  my  hope  my  royal  lord  is  lofl. 
His  country's  buckler,  and  the  Grecian  boaft  : 
And,  with  confummate  woe  to  weigh  me  down. 
The  heir  of  all  his  honours  and  his  crown. 
My  darling  fon  is  fled  !  an  eafy  prey  1075 

To  the  fierce  ftorms,  or  men  more  fierce  than  they  : 
Who,  in  a  league  of  blood  aiTociates  fworn. 
Will  intercept  th'  unwary  youth's  return. 

Courage  refume,  the  fliadowy  form  reply'd. 
In  the  protcfting  care  of  heaven  confide  :  loSo 

On  him  attends  the  blue-ey'd  martial  Maid  ; 
What  earthly  can  implore  a  furer  aid  ? 
Me  now  the  guardian  Goddefs  deigns  to  fend. 
To  bid  thee  patient  his  return  attend. 

The  queen  replies  :  If  in  the  blell  abodes        108^ 
A  Goddefs,  thou  haft  commerce  with  the  Gods ; 
Say,  breathes  my  lord  the  blifsful  realm  of  light. 
Or  lies  he  wrapt  in  ever-during  night  ? 

Enquire  not  of  his  doom,  the  phantom  cries, 
I  fpeak  not  all  the  counfel  of  the  Ikies  ;  1090 

Nor  muft  indulge  with  vain  difcourfe,  or  long. 
The  windy  fatisfaftion  of  the  tongue. 

Swift  through  the  valves  the  vifionary  fair 
Repafs'd,  and  viewlefs  mix'd  with  common  air. 
The  queen  awakes,  deliver'd  of  her  woes:  logj' 

With  florid  joy  her  heart  dilating  glows : 
The  vifion,  manifeft  of  future  fate. 
Makes  her  with  hope  her  fon's  arrival  wait. 

Mean- 
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Mean-time  the  fuitors  plough  the  waterj^  plain, 
Telemachus  in  thought  already  flain  !  i  lOO 

When  fight  of  leffening  Ithaca  was  loft. 
Their  fail  direfted  for  the  Samian  coaft, 
A  fmall  but  verdant  ifle  appear'd  in  view. 
And  Afteris  th'  advancing  pilot  knew  : 
An  ample  port  the  rocks  projedled  form,  1 105 

To  break  the  rolling  waves,  and  ruffling  ftorm  : 
That  fafe  recefs  they  gain  with  happy  fpeed. 
And  in  ciofe  ambufh  wait  the  murderous  deed. 
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The  Departure  of  Ulyfies  from  Calypfo. 

PALLAS  in  a  council  of  the  Gods  complains  of  the 
detention  of  Ulyfles  in  the  ifland  of  Calypfo  :  where- 
upon Mercury  is  fent  to  command  his  removal.  The 
feat  of  Calypfo  defcribed.  She  confents  with  much 
difficulty ;  and  Ulyfles  builds  a  veflel  with  his  own 
hands,  on  which  he  embarks.  Neptune  overtakes 
him  with  a  terrible  tempeft,  in  which  he  is  fliip- 
wrecked,  and  in  the  laft  danger  of  death  :  till  Leu- 
cothea,  a  Sea  Goddefs,  affifts  him,  and,  after  innu- 
merable perils,  he  gets  afhore  on  Phsacia. 
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TH  E  fafFron  morn,  with  early  blufhes  fpread. 
Now  rofe  refulgent  from  Tithonus'  bed ; 
With  new-born  day  to  gladden  mortal  fight, 
And  gild  the  courts  of  Heaven  with  facred  light, 
'i'hen  met  th'  eternal  f)'nod  of  the  Iky,  n 

Before  the  God  who  thunders  from  on  high,  > 

Supreme  in  might,  fublime  in  majefty.  J 

Pallas,  to  thefe,  deplores  th'  unequal  fates 
Of  wife  Ulyfles,  and  his  toils  relates  ; 
Her  hero's  danger  touch'd  the  pitying  Power,         lo 
The  nymph's  feducements,  and  the  magic  bower. 

Thus  (he  began  her  plaint :  Immortal  Jove ! 
And  you  who  fill  the  blisful  feats  above  ! 
Let  kings  no  more  with  gentle  mercy  fway. 
Or  blefs  a  people  willing  to  obey,  1  r 

But  crufli  the  nations  with  an  iron  rod. 
And  every  monarch  be  the  fcourge  of  God ; 
If  from  your  thoughts  UlyfTes  you  remove. 
Who  rul'd  his  fubjefts  with  a  father's  love. 
Sole  in  an  ifle,  encircled  by  the  maln^  20 

Abandoned,  banifh'd  from  his  native  reign, 
Unbleft  he  fighs,  detain'd  by  lawlefs  charms. 
And  prefs'd  unwilling  in  Calypfo's  arms, 

L  z  Nor 
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Nor  friends  are  there,  nor  vefTels  to  convey. 

Nor  oars  to  cut  th'  immeafurable  way.  25 

And  now  fierce  traitors,  ftudious  to  deftroy 

His  only  fon,  their  ambufh'd  fraud  employ  ; 

WTio,  pious,  follov.ing  his  great  father's  fame. 

To  facred  Pylos  and  to  Sparta  came. 

What  words  are  thefe,  (reply'd  the  Power  who  forms 
The  clouds  of  night,  and  darkens  Heaven  with  ftorms) 
Js  not  already  in  tiiy  foul  decreed. 
The  chiefs  return  fhall  make  the  guilty  bleed  ? 
WTiat  cannot  wifdom  do  ?  Thou  may 'ft  reftore 
The  fon  in  fafety  to  his  native  fhore  ;  ^i 

While  the  fell  foes,  who  late  in  ambufh  lay. 
With  fraud  defeated,  meafure  back  their  way. 

Then  thus  to  Hermes  the  command  was  given  : 
Hermes,  thou  chofen  melTenger  of  heaven  ! 
Go,  to  the  nymph  be  thefe  our  orders  borne  :  40 

'Tis  Jove's  decree,  Ulyffes  ihall  return  : 
The  patient  man  (hall  view  his  old  abodes. 
Nor  help'd  by  mortal  hand,  nor  guiding  Gods : 
In  twice  ten  days  (hall  fertile  Sheria  find. 
Alone,  and  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind.  4^ 

The  bold  Phsacians  there,  whofe  haughty  line 
Is  mix'd  with  Gods,  half  human,  half  divine. 
The  chief  (hall  honour  as  fome  heavenly  gueft. 
And  fwift  tranfport  him  to  his  place  of  reft. 
His  vefTels  loaded  with  a  plenteous  ftore  ^0 

Of  brafs,  of  veftures,  and  refplendent  ore 
(A  richer  prize  than  if  his  joyful  ifle 
Receiv'd  him  charg'd  with  Uion's  noble  fpollj.  . 

His 
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His  friends,  his  country,  he  fhall  fee,  though  late  ; 
Such  is  our  fovereign  will,  and  fuch  is  fate.  5  j 

He  fpoke.     The  God  who  mounts  the  winged  winds 
Faft  to  his  feet  the  golden  pinions  binds. 
That  high  through  fields  of  air  his  flight  fuflain 
O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o'er  the  boundlefs  main. 
He  grafps  the  wand  that  caufes  fleep  to  fly,  60 

Or  in  foft  fl umber  feals  the  wakeful  eye  : 
Then  fhoots  from  heaven  to  high  Pieria's  deep. 
And  ftoops  incumbent  on  the  rolling  deep. 
So  watery  fowl,  that  feek  their  fifhy  food. 
With  wings  expanded  o'er  the  foaming  flood,  6j 

Now  failing  fmooth  the  level  furface  fweep. 
Now  dip  their  pinions  in  the  briny  deep. 
Thus  o'er  the  world  of  waters  Hermes  flew. 
Till  now  the  diftant  ifland  rofe  in  view  : 
Then,  fwift  afcending  from  the  azure  wave,  70 

He  took  the  path  that  winded  to  the  cave. 
Large  was  the  grot,  in  which  the  nymph  he  found 
(The  fair-hair'd  nymph  with  every  beauty  crown'd)  ; 
She  fate,  and  fung  :  the  rocks  refound  her  lays ; 
The  cave  was  brighten'd  with  a  rifing  blaze  :  75 

Cedar  and  frankincenfe,  an  odorous  pile, 
Flam'd  on  the  hearth,  and  wide  perfum'd  the  ifle  ; 
While  fhe  with  work  and  fong  the  time  divides. 
And  through  the  loom  the  golden  fhuttle  guides. 
Without  the  grot  a  various  fylvan  fcene  80 

Appear'd  around,  and  groves  of  living  green ; 
Poplars  and  alders  eyer  quivering  play'd. 
And  nodding  cyprefs  form'd  a  fragrant  Ihade  ; 

L  3  On 
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On  whofe  high  branches,  waving  with  the  ftorm. 

The  birds  of  broadeft  wing  their  manfion  form,       8^ 

The  chough,  the  fea-mew,  the  loquacious  crow. 

And  fcream  aloft,  and  fkim  the  deeps  below. 

Depending  vines  the  fhelving  cavern  fcreen. 

With  purple  clufters  bluihing  through  the  green. 

Four  limpid  fountains  from  the  clefts  diftil ;  ■% 

And  every  fountain  pours  a  feveral  rill,  L 

In  mazy  windings  wandering  down  the  hill :  J 

Where  bloomy  meads  with  vivid  greens  were  crown'd. 

And  glov.'ing  violets  threw  odours  round. 

A  fcene,  where  if  a  God  ftiould  call  his  fight,         9  j 

A  God  might  gaze,  and  wander  with  delight ! 

Joy  touch'd  the  meffenger  of  heaven  :  he  ftay'd 

Entranc'd,  and  all  the  blifsful  haunt  furvey'd. 

Him,  entering  in  the  cave,  Calypfo  knew  ; 

For  Powers  celeftial  to  each  other's  view  100 

Stand  ftill  confeft,  though  diftant  far  they  lie 

To  habitants  of  earth,  or  fea,  or  Iky. 

But  fad  Ulyfles,  by  himfelf  apart, 

Pour'd  the  big  forrows  of  his  fwelling  heart ; 

AH  on  the  lonely  Ihore  he  fate  to  weep,  105 

And  roU'd  his  eyes  around  the  reftlefs  deep  ; 

Tow'rd  his  lov'd  coaft  he  roll'd  his  eyes  in  vain. 

Till,  dimm'd  with  rifmg  grief,  they  ftream'd  again. 

Now  graceful  feated  on  her  fhining  throne. 
To  Hermes  thus  the  nymph  divine  begun  :  1 1  o 

God  of  the  golden  wand  !  on  what  beheft 
Arriv'ft  thou  here,  an  unexpefted  gueft  ? 
Lov'd  as  thou  art,  thy  free  injunctions  lay ; 
*Tis  mine,  with  joy  and  duty  to  obey. 

Till 


ODYSSEY,    Book  V.  151 

Till  now  a  ft  ranger,  in  a  happy  hour  1 1 5 

Approach,  and  tafte  the  dainties  of  my  bower. 

Thus  having  fpoke,  the  nymph  the  table  fpread 
(Ambrofial  cates,  with  neftar  rofy-redj; 
Hermes  the  hofpitable  rite  partook. 
Divine  refeftion !  then,  recruited,  fpoke:  120 

What  mov'd  this  journey  from  my  native  fky, 
A  Goddefs  aflcs,  nor  can  a  God  deny  : 
Hear  then  the  truth.     By  mighty  Jove's  cojnmand. 
Unwilling,  have  I  trod  this  pleafing  land  ; 
For  who,felf-mov'd,  with  weary  wing  would  fweep  1 25 
Such  length  of  ocean  and  unmeafur'd  deep  : 
A  world  of  waters !  far  from  all  the  ways 
Where  men  frequent,  or  facred  altars  blaze  ?■ 
But  to  Jove's  will  fubmiffion  we  muft  pay ; 
What  power  fo  great,  to  dare  to  difobey  ?  i?o 

A  man,  he  fays,  a  man  refides  with  thee. 
Of  all  his  kind  moft  worn  with  mifery  : 
The  Greeks  (whofe  arms  for  nine  long  years  employ 'd 
Their  force  in  Ilion,  in  the  tenth  deftroy'd) 
At  length  embarking  in  a  lucklefs  hour,  13^ 

With  conqucit  proud,  incens'd  Minerva's  power  : 
Hence  on  the  guilty  race  her  vengeance  hurl'd. 
With  ftorms  purfued  them  through  theliquid  world. 
There  all  his  vefTels  funk  beneath  the  wave ! 
There  all  his  dear  companions  found  their  grave  !   140 
Sav'd  from  the  jaws  of  death  by  Heaven's  decree. 
The  tempeft  drove  him  to  thefe  fhores  and  thee. 
Him,  Jove  now  orders  to  his  native  lands 
Straight  to  difmifs  ;  fo  deftiny  commands  :     , 

L  4  Impatient 
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Impatient  fate  his  near  return  attends,  14^ 

And  calls  him  to  his  country  and  his  friends. 
Ev'n  to  her  inmoft  foul  the  Goddefs  fliook  ; 
Then  thus  her  anguifh  and  her  paflion  broke : 
Ungracious  Gods!  with  fpite  and  envy  curft] 
Still  to  your  own  :Ethereal  race  the  worft  !  i  ^o 

Ye  envy  mortal  and  immortal  joy. 
And  love,  the  only  fweet  of  life,  deftroy. 
Did  ever  Goddefs  by  her  charms  engage 
A  favour'd  mortal,  and  not  feel  your  rage  ? 
So  when  Aurora  fought  Orion's  love,  15  j 

Her  joys  difturb'd  your  blifsful  hours  above. 
Till,  in  Ortygia,  Dian's  winged  dart 
Had  pierc'd  the  haplefs  hunter  to  the  heart. 
So  when  the  covert  of  the  thrice-ear"d  field 
Saw  ftately  Ceres  to  her  paffion  yield,  160 

Scarce  could  lalion  tafte  her  heavenly  charms, 
Eut  Jove's  fwift  lightning  fcorch'd  him  in  her  arms. 
And  is  it  now  my  turn,  ye  mighty  powers ! 
Am  I  the  envy  of  your  blifsful  bowers  ? 
A  man,  an  outcaft  to  the  ftorm  and  wave,  1 65 

It  was  my  .crime  to  pity,  and  to  fave  ; 
When  he  who  thunders  rent  his  bark  in  twain. 
And  funk  his  brave  companions  in  the  main. 
Alone,  abandon'd,  in  mid  ocean  toft. 
The  fport  of  winds,  and  driven  from  every  coaft,  170 
Hither  this  man  of  miferies  I  led, 
Receiv'd  the  friendlefs,  and  the  hungry  fed ; 
Nay  promised  (vainly  promis'd)  to  beftow 
Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe, 

'Tis 
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•Tis  paft— and  Jove  decrees  he  fhall  remove ;  1 75 

Gods  as  we  are,  we  are  but  flaves  to  Jove. 
Go  then  he  may  (he  muft,  if  He  ordain. 
Try  all  thofe  dangers,  all  thofe  deeps,  again)  : 
But  never,  never  (hall  Calypfo  fend 
To  toils  like  thefe,  her  hufband  and  her  friend.     180 
What  fhips  have  I,  what  failors  to  convey. 
What  oars  to  cut  the  long  laborious  way  ? 
Yet,  I'll  direft  the  fafeft  means  to  go  : 
That  laft  advice  is  all  I  can  beftow. 

To  her,  the  Power  who  bears  the  charming  rod :  r8  j 
Dlfmifs  the  Man,  nor  irritate  the  God  ; 
Prevent  the  rage  of  him  who  reigns  above. 
For  what  fo  dreadful  as  the  wrath  of  Jove  ? 
Thus  having  faid,  he  cut  the  cleaving  Iky, 
And  in  a  moment  vanifh'd  from  her  eye.  igo 

The  nymph,  obedient  to  divine  command. 
To  feek  Ulyffcs,  pac'd  along  the  fand. 
Him  penfive  on  the  lonely  beach  flie  found. 
With  ftreaming  eyes  in  briny  torrents  drown'd. 
And  inly  pining  for  his  native  fhore  :  ipj 

For  now  the  foft  enchantrefs  pleas'd  no  more  : 
For  now,  reluftant,  and  conftrain'd  by  charms, 
Abfent  he  lay  in  her  defiring  arms. 
In  flumber  wore  the  heavy  night  away. 
On  rocks  and  fhores  confum'd  the  tedious  day ;      200 
There  fate  all  defolate,  and  figh'd  alone. 
With  echoing  forrows  made  the  mountains  groan. 
And  roll'd  his  eyes  o'er  all  the  reftlefs  main. 
Till,  dimm'd  with  rifmg  grief,  they  ftream'd  again. 

Here, 
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Here,  on  his  mufing  mood  the  Goddefs  preft,  205 
Approaching  foft ;  and  thus  the  chief  addreft  ; 
Unhappy  man !  to  wafting  woes  a  prey. 
No  more  in  forrows  languifti  life  away  : 
Free  as  the  winds  I  give  thee  now  to  rove — 
Go,  fell  the  timber  of  yon  lofty  grove,  210 

And  form  a  raft,  and  build  the  rifmg  fhip. 
Sublime  to  bear  thee  o'er  the  gloomy  deep. 
To  ftore  the  vefiel,  let  the  care  be  mine. 
With  water  from  the  rock,  and  rofy  wine. 
And  life-fuftaining  bread,  and  fair  array,  n  ^ 

And  profperous  gales  to  wah  thee  on  the  way. 
Thefe,  if  the  Gods  with  my  deiires  comply, 
(The  Gods,  alas !  more  mighty  far  than  I, 
And  better  Ikill'd  in  dark  events  to  come) 
In  peace  fhall  land  thee  at  thy  native  home.  220 

With  fighs,  UlyfTes  heard  the  words  fhe  fpoke. 
Then  thus  his  melancholy  filence  broke  : 
Some  other  motive,  Goddefs  !  fways  thy  mind, 
(Some  clofe  defign,  or  turn  of  womankind) 
Nor  my  return  the  end,  nor  this  the  way,  225 

On  a  flight  raft  to  pafs  the  fwelling  fea. 
Huge,  horrid,  vaft  !  where  fcarce  in  fafety  fails 
The  beft-built  fhip,  though  Jove  infpire  the  gales. 
The  bold  propofal  how  fhall  I  fulfil ; 
Dark  as  I  am,  unconfcious  of  thy  will  ?  230 

Swear  then  thou  raean'ft  not  what  my  foul  forebodes ; 
Swear  by  the  folemn  oath  that  binds  the  Gods. 

Him,  while  he  fpoke,  with  fmiles  Calypfo  ey'd. 
And  gently  grafp"d  his  hand,  and  thus  reply 'd ; 

This 
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This  ftiows  thee,  friend,  by  old  experience  taught, 23c 
And  learn'd  in  all  the  wiles  of  human  thought. 
How  prone  to  doubt,  how  cautious  are  the  wife  ? 
But  hear,  O  earth  !  and  hear  ye  facred  fkies ! 
And  thou,  O  Styx  !  whofe  formidable  floods 
Glide  through  the  fliades,  and  bind  th'  attefting  Gods ! 
No  form'd  defign,  no  meditated  end. 
Lurks  in  the  counfel  of  thy  faithful  friend  ; 
Kind  the  perfuafion,  and  fincere  my  aim ; 
The  fame  my  pratlice,  were  my  fate  the  fame. 
Heaven  has  not  curft  me  with  a  heart  of  fteel,         24^ 
But  giv^en  the  fenfe,  to  pity,  and  to  feel. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  Gcddefs  march'd  before  : 
He  trod  her  footfteps  in  the  fan  y  (hore. 
At  the  cool  cave  arriv'd,  they  took  their  ftate ; 
He  fill'd  the  throne  where  Mercury  had  fate,  250 

For  him,  the  nymph  a  rich  repaft  ordains. 
Such  as  the  mortal  life  of  man  fuftains ; 
Before  herfelf  were  plac'd  the  cates  divine, 
Ambrofial  banquet,  and  celeftial  wine. 
Their  hunger  fatiate,  and  their  thirft  repreft,         255' 
Thus  fpoke  Calypfo  to  her  god-like  guett  : 

Ulyfles  !  (with  a  figh  fhe  thus  began) 
O  fprung  from  Gods !  in  Wifdom  more  than  man ; 
Is  then  thy  home  the  paflion  of  thy  heart  ? 
Thus  wilt  thou  leave  me,  are  we  thus  to  part  ?      260 
Farewell !  and  ever  joyful  may'ft;  thou  be. 
Nor  break  the  tranfport  with  one  thought  of  me. 
But  ah,  UlyfTes  !  wert  thou  given  to  know 
What  Fate  yet  dooms  thee,  yet,  to  undergo  j 

Thy 
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Thy  heart  might  fettle  in  this  fcene  of  eafe,  265; 

And  ev'n  thefe  flighted  charms  might  learn  to  pleafe. 

A  willing  Goddefs  and  immortal  life 

r^ight  banifh  from  thy  mind  an  abfent  wife. 

Am  I  inferior  to  a  mortal  dame  ? 

Lefs  foft  my  feature,  lefs  auguft  my  frame  ?  270 

Or  (hall  the  daughters  of  mankind  compare 

Their  earth-born  beauties  with  the  heavenly  fair  ? 

Alas !  for  this  (the  prudent  man  replies) 
Againft  Ulyfles  fhall  thy  anger  rife  ? 
Lov'd  and  ador'd,  oh  Goddefs!  as  thou  art,  275 

Forgive  the  weaknefs  of  a  human  heart. 
Though  well  I  fee  thy  graces  far  above 
The  dear,  though  mortal,  objeft  of  my  love. 
Of  youth  eternal  well  the  difference  know. 
And  the  (hort  date  of  fading  charms  below  ;         280 
Yet  every  day,  while  abfent  thus  I  roam, 
I  languifh  to  return  and  die  at  home. 
Whate'er  the  Gods  fhall  deftine  me  to  bear 
In  the  black  ocean,  or  the  watery  war, 
'Tis  mine  to  mafter  with  a  conftant  mind  ;  285 

Enur'd  to  perils,  to  the  word  refign'd. 
By  feas,  by  wars,  fo  many  dangers  run ; 
Still  I  can  fuffer :  their  high  will  be  done ! 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  beamy  fun  defcends. 
And  rifmg  night  her  friendly  (hade  extends.  290 

To  the  clofe  grot  the  lonely  pair  remove. 
And  flept  delighted  with  the  gifts  of  love. 
When  rofy  morning  call'd  them  from  their  reft, 
UlyfTes  rob'd  hira  in  the  cloak  and  veil, 

z  The 
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The  nymph's  fair  head  a  veil  tranfparent  grac'd,    295 
Her  fwelling  loins  a  radiant  zone  embrac'd 
With  flowers  of  gold:  an  under  robe,  unbound. 
In  fnowy  waves  flow'd  glittering  on  the  ground. 
Forth  iiTuing  thus,  fhe  gave  him  iirft  to  wield 
A  weighty  ax  with  trueil;  temper  fteel'd,  30a 

And  double  edg'd  ;  the  handle  fmooth  and  plain. 
Wrought  of  the  clouded  olive's  eafy  grain  ; 
And  next,  a  wedge  to  drive  with  fweepy  fway  : 
Then  to  the  neighbouring  forefl  led  the  way. 
On  the  lone  ifland's  utmoft  verge  there  flood  30C 

Of  poplars,  pines,  aud  firs,  a  lofty  wood, 
Whofe  leafelefs  fummits  to  the  flcies  afpire, 
Scorch'd  by  the  fun,  or  fear'd  by  heavenly  fire 
(Already  dry'd).     Thefe  pointing  out  to  view. 
The  nymph  juft  ftiew'd  him,  and  with  tears  withdrew. 

Now  toils  the  hero  ;  trees  on  trees  o'erthrown 
Fall  crackling  round  him,  and  the  foreft  groan : 
Sudden,  full  twenty  on  the  plain  are  ftrow'd. 
And  lopp'd,  and  lightend  of  their  branchy  load. 
At  equal  angles  thefe  difpos'd  to  join,  ^i^ 

He  fmooth'd  and  fquar'd  them,  by  the  rule  and  line. 
(The  wimbles  for  the  work  Calypfo  found) 
With  thofe  he  pierc'd  them,  and  with  clinchers  bound. 
Long  and  capacious  as  a  (hipwright  forms 
Some  bark's  broad  bottom  to  out-ride  the  ftorms,  320 
So  large  he  built  the  raft :  then  ribb'd  it  ftrong 
From  fpace  to  fpace,  and  nail'd  the  planks  along ; 
Thefe  form'd  the  fides :  the  deck  he  fafhion'd  lalt ; 
Then  o'er  the  veffel  rais'd  the  taper  maft. 

With 
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With  crofling  fail-yards  dancing  in  the  wind  ;         32^; 

And  to  the  helm  the  guiding  rudder  join'd 

(With  yielding  ofiers  fenc'd,  to  break  the  force 

Of  furging  waves,  and  fteer  the  fteady  courfe). 

Thy  loom,  Calypfo  !  for  the  future  fails 

Supply'd  the  cloth,  capacious  of  the  gales.  330 

With  ftays  and  cordage  lafl:  he  rigg'd  the  fiiip. 

And,  roll'd  on  levers,  launch'd  her  in  the  deep. 

Four  days  were  pad,  and  now  the  work  complete, 
Shone  the  fifth  morn  :  when  from  her  facred  feat 
The  nj^mph  difmift  him,  (odorous  garments  given) 
And  bath'd  in  fragrant  oils  that  breath'd  of  Heaven  : 
Then  fill'd  two  goat-fkins  with  her  hands  divine. 
With  water  one,  and  one  with  fable  wine  : 
Of  every  kind,  provifions  heav'd  aboard  ; 
And  the  full  decks  with  copious  viands  ftor'd.        3^1.0 
The  Goddefs,  laft,  a  gentle  breeze  fupplies. 
To  curl  old  ocean,  and  to  warm  the  fkies. 

And  now,  rejoicing  in  the  profperous  gales. 
With  beating  heart,  Ulyfles  fpreads  his  fails ; 
Plac'd  at  the  helm  he  fate,  and  mark'd  the  Ikies,  345 
Nor  clos'd  in  fleep  his  ever-watchful  eyes. 
There  view'd  the  Pleiads,  and  the  Northern  Team, 
And  great  Orion's  more  refulgent  beam. 
To  which,  around  the  axle  of  the  Iky 
The  Bear,  revolving,  points  his  golden  eye  :         $^0 
Who  fhines  exahed  on  th'  sethereal  plain. 
Nor  bathes  his  blazing  forehead  in  the  main. 
Far  on  the  left  thofe  radiant  fires  to  keep 
The  nymph  direfted,  as  he  fail'd  the  deep. 

Full 
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Pull  feventeen  nights  he  cut  the  foamy  way  :         j^j 
The  diftant  land  appear'd  the  followin.  day  : 
Then  fwell'd  to  fight  Phsacia's  dufky  coaft. 
And  woody  mountains,  half  in  vapours  loft  : 
That  lay  before  him,  indiftinft  and  vaft. 
Like  a  broad  fhield  amid  the  watery  wafte.  360 

But  him,  thus  voyaging  the  deeps  below. 
From  far,  on  Solyme's  aerial  brow. 
The  King  of  Ocean  faw,  and  feeing  burn'd 
(From  Ethiopia's  happy  climes  return'd) ; 
The  raging  monarch  fhook.  his  azure  head,  36^ 

And  thus  in  fecret  to  his  foul  he  faid  : 
Heavens !  how  uncertain  are  the  Powers  on  high  ? 
Is  then  revers'd  the  fentence  of  the  fky. 
In  one  man's  favour;  while  a  diftant  gueft 
I  ftiar'd  fecure  the  Ethiopian  feaft  ?  3^0 

Behold  how  near  Phasacia's  land  he  draws ! 
The  land,  affix'd  by  Fate's  eternal  laws 
To  end  his  toils.     Is  then  our  anger  vain  ? 
No  ;  if  this  fceptre  yet  commands  the  main. 

He  fpoke,  and  high  the  forky  trident  hurl'd        375; 
Rolls  clouds  on  clouds,  and  ftirs  the  watery  world. 
At  once  the  face  of  earth  and  fea  deforms. 
Swells  all  the  winds,  and  roufes  all  the  ftorras. 
Down  rufti'd  the  night :  eaft,  weft,  together  roar ; 
Ajid  fouth,  and  north,  roll  mountains  to  the  Ihore  ; 
Then  ftiook  the  hero,  to  defpair  refign'd. 
And  queftion'd  thus  his  yet  unconquer'd  mind  : 

Wretch  that  I  am  !  what  farther  fates  attend 
This  life  of  toils,  and  what  my  deftin'd  end  ? 

Too 
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Too  well,  alas  !  the  Ifland  Goddefs  knew,  385 

On  the  black  fea  what  perils  fhould  enfue. 

New  horrors  now  this  deftin'd  head  enclofe  ; 

Unfiil'd  is  yet  the  meafure  of  ray  woes  ; 

With  what  a  cloud  the  brows  of  Heaven  are  crown *d ! 

What  raging  winds !  what  roaring  waters  round  !  390 

'Tis  Jove  himfelf  the  fwelling  tempefts  rears; 

Death,  prefent  death,  on  every  fide  appears. 

Happy!  thrice  happy  !  who,  in  battle  flain, 

Preft,  in  Atrides'  caufe,  the  Trojan  plain  : 

Oh !  had  I  dy'd  before  that  well-fought  wall ;        395 

Had  fome  diftinguifh'd  day  renown'd  my  fall 

(Such  as  was  that,  when  (bowers  of  javelins  fled 

From  conquering  Troy  around  Achilles  dead)  ; 

All  Greece  had  paid  me  folemn  funerals  then. 

And  fpread  my  glory  with  the  fons  of  men.  400 

A  Jhameful  fate  now  hides  my  haplefs  head, 

Un-wept,  un-Roted,  and  for  ever  dead  ! 

A  mighty  wave  rulh'd  o'er  him  as  he  fpoke. 
The  raft  it  cover'd,  and  the  maft  it  broke ; 
Swept  from  the  deck,  and  from  die  rudder  torn,   40c 
Far  on  the  fwelling  furge  the  chief  was  borne  : 
While  by  the  howling  tempeft  rent  In  twain 
Flew  fail  and  fail-yards  rattling  o'er  the  main. 
Long  prefs'd,  he  heav'd  beneath  the  weighty  wave, 
Clogg'd  by  the  cumbrous  veil  Calypfo  gave ;         410 
At  length,  emerging  from  his  noftrils  wide 
And  gufhing  mouth,  effus'd  the  briny  tide, 
Ev'n  then  not  mindlefs  of  his  laft  retreat. 
He  fciz'd  the  raft,  and  leapt  into  his  feat. 

Strong 
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Strong  with  the  fear  of  death.    The  rolling  flood 
Nowhere,  now  there,  impell'd  the  floating  wood. 
As  when  a  heap  of  gather 'd  thorns  is  caft 
Now  to,  now  fro,  before  th' autumnal  blaft; 
Together  clung,  it  rolls  around  the  field  ;  420 

So  roll'd  the  float,  and  fo  its  texture  held  ; 
And  now  the  fouth,  and  now  the  north,  bear  fway,     "% 
And  now  the  eaft  the  foamy  floods  obey,  S 

And  now  the  weft-wind  whirls  it  o'er  the  fea.  J 

The  wandering  chief,  with  toils  on  toils  oppreft, 
I.oucothea  faw,  and  pity  touch'd  her  breaih  42^ 

(Ilerfelf  a  mortal  once,  of  Cadmus*  ftrain. 
But  now  an  azure  fifter  of  the  main). 
Svift  as  a  fea-mew  fpringing  from  the  flood. 
All  radiant  on  the  raft  the  Goddefs  ftood : 
Then  thus  addrefs'd  him :  Thou,  whom  Heaven  decrees 
To  Neptune's  wrath,  ftern  tyrant  of  the  feas, 
(Tneqiial  conteft!  not  his  rage  and  power. 
Great  as  he  is,  fuch  virtue  fhall  devour. 
What  I  fuggeft,  thy  wifdom  will  perform; 
Forfake  thy  float,  and  leave  it  to  the  ftorm ;  4.3  j 

Strip  off  thy  garments;  Neptune's  fury  brave 
\Vith  naked  ftrength,  and  plunge  into  the  wave. 
To  reach  Phsacia  all  thy  nerves  extend. 
There  Fate  decrees  thy  miferies  fliallend. 
This  heavenly  fcarf  beneath  thy  bofom  bind,  440 

And  live  ;  give  all  thy  terrors  to  the  wind. 
S(iiin  as  thy  arms  the  happy  fhore  fhall  gain. 
Return  the  gift,  and  caft  it  in  the  main ; 
Obferve  my  orders,  and  with  heed  obey, 
Caft, it  far  off,  and  turn  thy  eyes  away.  44;; 

Vol.  L.  M  With 


itt  POPE'S    HOMER. 

With  that,  her  hand  the  facred  veil  beftows. 
Then  down  the  deeps  fhe  div'd  from  whence  fhe  rofe  ; 
A  moment  fnatch'd  the  fhining  form  away. 
And  all  wascover'd  with  the  curling  fea. 

Struck  with  amaze,  yet  ftill  to  doubt  inclin'd,      450 
He  ftands  fufpended,  and  explores  his  mind. 
What  Ihall  I  do  ?  Unhappy  me !  who  knows 
Eat  other  Gods  intend  me  other  woes  ? 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  I  fhall  not  blindly  join 
Thy  pleaded  reafon,  but  confult  with  mine  ;  45  j 

For  fcarce  in  ken  appears  that  diftant  ifle. 
Thy  voice  foretels  me  fliall  conclude  my  toil. 
Thus  then  I  judge ;  while  yet  the  planks  fuftain 
The  wild  waves  fury,  here  I  iix'd  remain  : 
But  when  their  texture  to  the  tempefts  yields,  460 

1  launch  adventurous  on  the  liquid  fields. 
Join  to  the  help  of  Gods  the  ftrength  of  man. 
And  take  this  method,  fmce  the  bed  I  can. 

While  thus  his  thoughts  an  anxious  council  hold. 
The  raging  God  a  watery  mountain  roll'd ;  46^ 

Like  a  black  fneet  the  whelming  billow  fpread 
Burfts  o'er  the  float,  and  thunder'd  on  his  head. 
Planks,  beams,  difparted  fly ;  the  fcatter'd  wood 
Rolls  diverfe,  and  in  fragments  ftrows  the  flood. 
So  the  rude  Boreas,  o'er  the  fields  naw-fnorn,  4'jo 

Tofles  and  drives  the  fcatter'd  heaps  of  corn. 
And  now  a  Angle  beam  the  chief  beftrides ; 
There  pois'd  a  while  above  the  bounding  tides. 
His  limbs  difcumbers  of  the  clinging  veft. 
And  binds  the  facred  cincture  round  his  breaft  :      475 

Iheft 
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Then  prone  on  ocean  in  a  moment  flung, 
Stretch'd  wide  his  eager  arms,  and  fhot  the  feas  along. 
All  naked  now,  on  heaving  billows  laid. 
Stern  Neptune  ey'd  him,  and  contemptuous  faid  : 

Go,  learn'd  in  woes,  and  other  woes  effay  !         480 
Go,  wander  helplefs  on  the  watery  way: 
Thus,  thus  find  out  the  deftin'd  fliore,  and  then 
(If  Jove  ordains  it)  mix  with  happier  men. 
Whate'erthy  fate,  the  ills  our  wrath  could  raife 
Shall  laft  remember'd  in  thy  beft  of  days.  485 

This  faid,  his  fea-green  fteeds  divide  the  foam. 
And  reach  high  JEgz  and  the  towery  dome. 

Now,  fcarce  withdrawn  the  fierce  earth-fliaking  power, 
Jove's  daughter,  Pallas,  watch'd  the  favouring  hour. 
Back  to  their  caves  fhe  bade  the  winds  to  fly,  490 

And  hufh'd  the  bluftering  brethren  of  the  Iky. 
The  drier  blafl;s  alone  of  Boreas  fway. 
And  bear  him  foft  on  broken  waves  away ; 
With  gentle  force  impelling  to  that  fhore. 
Where  Fate  has  deftin'd  he  fhall  toil  no  more.  49^ 

And  now  two  nights,  and  now  two  days  were  pafl. 
Since  wide  he  wander'd  on  the  watery  wafle  : 
Heav'd  on  the  furge  with  intermitting  breath. 
And  hourly  panting  in  the  arms  of  death. 
The  third  fair  morn  now  blaz'd  upon  the  main  j       500 
Then  glafly  fmooth  lay  all  the  liquid  plain  ; 
The  winds  were  hufh'd,  the  billows  fcarcely  curl'd. 
And  a  dead  filence  flill'd  the  watery  world ; 
When  lifted  on  a  ridgy  wave  he  'fpies 
The  land  at  diftance,  and  with  fharpen'd  eyes,         505" 
M  2  vV 
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As  pious  children  joy  with  vaft  delight 

When  a  lov'd  fire  revives  before  their  fight 

(Who,  lingering  long  has  call'd  on  death  in  vain, 

Fix'd  by  feme  dsemon  to  his  bed  of  pain. 

Till  Heaven  by  miracle  his  life  reftore) ;  po 

So  joys  Ulyffes  at  th'  appearing  fhore,  ,     » 

And  fees,  (and  labours  onward  as  he  fees) 

The  rifing  forefts  and  the  tufted  trees. 

And  now,  as  near  approaching  as  the  found 

Of  human  voice  the  liftening  ear  may  wound,  51  j; 

Amidft  the  rocks  he  hears  a  hollow  roar 

Of  murmuring  furges  breaking  on  the  fhore  : 

Nor  peaceful  port  was  there,  nor  winding  bay. 

To  Ihield  the  veffel  from  the  rolling  fea, 

^ut  cliffs.,  and  fhaggy  fliores,  a  dreadful  fight!        cio 

All-rough  with  rocks,  with  foaming  billows  white. 

Fear  feiz'd  his  (Lacken'd  limbs  and  beating  heart ; 

As  thus  commun'd  he  with  his  foul  apart : 

Ah  me !  when,  o'er  a  length  of  waters  toft, 
•Thefe  eye*  at  laft  behold  th'  unhop'd-fcr  coaft,         52^ 
No  port  receives  m,e  from  the  angrv  main. 
But  the  loud  deeps  demand  me  back  again. 
Above,  (harp  rocks  forbid  accefs ;  around. 
Roar  the  wild  waves:  beneath  is  fea  profound! 
No  footing  fare  affords  the  faithlefs  fand,  530 

To  fcem  too  rapid,  and  too  deep  to  Hand. 
If  here  I  enter,  my  efforts  are  in  vain, 
Dafh'd  on  the  cliffs,  or  heav'd  into  the  main; 
Or  round  the  ifland  if  my  courfe  I  bend, 
Where  the  ports  open,  or  the  ihores  defcend,  ^35: 

Back 
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Back  to  the  feas  the  rolling  furge  may  fvveep,. 

And  bury  all  jtiy  hopes  beneath  the  deep. 

Or  fome  enormous  whale  the  God  may  fend, 

(For  many  fuchon  Amphitrite  attend) 

Too  well  the  turns  of  mortal  chance  I  know,  540 

And  hate  rclentlefs  of  my  heavenly  foe. 

While  thu«  he  thought,  a  moaftrous  wave  upbore 
The  chief,  and  dafli'd  him  on  the  craggy  flaore  : 
Torn  was  his  (kin,  nor  had  the  ribs  been  whole. 
But  inftant  Pallas  enter 'd  in  his  fouL  545 

Clofe  to  the  cliff  with  both  his  hands  he  clung, 
And  ftuck  adherent,  and  fufpended  hung ; 
Till  the  huge  furge  roll'd  off:  then,  backward  fweep 
The  refluent  tides,  and  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
As  when  the  Polypus,  from  forth  his  cave  550 

Torn  with  full  force,  reludtant  beats  the  wave ; 
His  ragged  claws  are  ftuck  with  ftones  and  fands : 
So  the  rough  rock  had  fhagg'd  Ulyffes  hands. 
And  now  had  perifh'd,  whelm'd  beneath  the  main, 
Th'  unhappy  man  ;  ev'n  Fate  had  been  in  \  ain  :       SSS''^ 
But  all-fubduing  Pallas  lent  her  power. 
And  prudence  fav'd  him  in  the  needful  hour. 
Beyond  the  beating  furge  his  courfe  he  bore,, 
(A  wider  circle,  but  in  fight  of  fhore) 
With  longing  eyes,  obferving,  to  furvey  j6o 

Some  fmocth  afcent,  or  fafe-fequefter'd  bay. 
Between  the  parting  rocks  at  length  he  'fpy'd 
A  falling  ftrcam  with  gentler  waters  glide ; 
Where  to  the  feas  the  fiielving  fliore  declin'd, 
Aad  form'd  a  bay  impervious  to  the  wind,  ^6;- 

Mj  To. 
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To  this  calm  port  the  glad  UlyiTes  preft. 
And  hail'd  the  river,  and  its  God  addreft  : 

Who'er  thou  art,  before  whofe  ftream  unknown 
I  bend,  a  fuppliant  at  thy  watery  throne. 
Hear,  azure  king !  nor  let  me  fly  in  vain  570 

To  thee  from  Neptune  and  the  raging  main. 
Heaven  hears  and  pities  haplefs  men  like  me. 
For  facred  ev'n  to  Gods  is  mifery  : 
Let  then  thy  waters  give  the  weary  reft. 
And  fave  a  fuppliant,  and  a  man  diftreft.  ^75 

He  pray'd,  and  ftraight  the  gentle  ftream  fubfides. 
Detains  the  ruftiing  current  of  his  tides. 
Before  the  wanderer  fmooths  the  watery  way. 
And  foft  receives  him  from  the  rolling  fea. 
That  moment,  fainting  as  he  touch'd  the  ftiore,        580 
He  dropt  his  iinewy  arms :  his  knees  no  more 
Perform'd  their  office,  or  his  weight  upheld  : 
His  fvvoln  heart  heav'd  ;  his  bloated  body  fwell'd  : 
From  mouth  and  nofe  the  briny  torrent  ran ; 
And  loft  in  laffitude  lay  all  the  man,  585 

Depriv'd  of  voice,  of  motion,  and  of  breath ; 
The  foul  fcarce  waking  in  the  arms  of  death. 
Soon  as  warm  life  its  wonted  office  found. 
The  mindful  chief  Leucothea's  fcarf  unbound  ; 
Gbfervant  of  her  word,  he  turn'd  afide  590 

His  head,  and  caft  it  on  the  rolling  tide. 
Behind  him  far,  upon  the  purple  waves 
The  waters  waft  it,  and  the  nymph  receives. 

Now  parting  from  the  ftream,  Ulyfles  found 
A  moftTy  bank,  with  pliant  rufties  crown'd! 
The  bank  he  prefs'd,  and  gently  kifs'd  the  ground  ; 

Where 
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Where  on  the  flowery  herb  as  foft  he  lay. 
Thus  to  his  foul  the  fage  began  to  fay  : 

What  will  ye  next  ordain,  ye  Powers  on  high  ? 
And  yet,  ah !  yet,  what  Fates  are  we  to  try  ?  600 

Here  by  the  ftream,  if  I  the  night  out- wear,  "1 

Thus  fpent  already,  how  ihall  nature  bear  ^ 

The  dews  defcending,  and  nofturnal  air  ;  3 

Or  chilly  vapours,  breathing  from  the  flood 
When  morning  rifes? — If  I  take  the  wood,  605 

And  in  thick  fhelter  of  innumerous  boughs 
Enjoy  the  comfort  gently  fleep  allows ; 
Though  fenc'd  from  cold,  and  though  my  toil  be  pall. 
What  favage  beafts  may  wander  in  the  wafte; 
Perhaps  I  yet  may  fall  a  bloody  prey  6 1  o 

To  prowling  bears,  or  lions  in  the  way. 

Thus  long  debating  in  himfelf  he  flood  : 
At  length  he  took  the  paflage  to  the  wood, 
W'hofe  fhady  horrors  on  a  rifing  brow 
Wav'd  high,  and  frown'd  upon  the  ftream  below.      6 1  r 
There  grew  two  olives,  clofeft  of  the  grove. 
With  roots  intwin'd,  and  branches  interwove; 
Alike  their  leaves,  but  not  alike  they  fmil'd 
With  fifter  fruits ;  one  fertile,  one  was  wild. 
Nor  here  the  fun's  meridian  rays  had  power,  623 

Nor  wind  fharp-piercing,  nor  the  rufhing  fhower; 
The  verdant  arch  fo  clofe  its  texture  kept : 
Beneath  this  covert  great  UlyfTes  crept. 
Of  gather'd  leaves  an  ample  bed  he  made 
^ Thick  ftrown  by  tempeft  through  the  bowery  (hade] ; 
Where  three  at  leaft  might  winter's  cold  defy. 
Though  Boreas  rag'd  along  th'  inclement  flcy. 
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This  {lore,  with  joy  the  patient  hero  found. 

And,  funk  amidft  them,  heap'd  the  leaves  around. 

As  feme  poor  peafant,  fated  to  refide  630 

Remote  from  neighbours  in  a  foreft  wide. 

Studious  to  fave  what  human  wants  require. 

In  embers  heap'd,  preferves  the  feeds  of  fire  : 

Hid  in  dry  foliage  thus  Ulyffes  lies. 

Till  Pallas  pour'd  foft  flumbers  on  his  eyes;  65 5^ 

And  golden  dreams  (the  gift  of  fweet  repofe) 

Lull'd  all  his  cares,  and  banilh'd  all  his  woes. 
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ARGUMENT. 

PALLAS,  appearing  In  a  dream  to  Nauficaa  (the 
daughter  of  Alcinous  king  of  Phasacia),  commands 
her  to  defcend  to  the  river,  and  wafh  the  robes  of 
ftate,  in  preparation  to  her  nuptials.  Nauficaa  goes 
with  her  handmaids  to  the  river;  where  while  the 
garments  are  fpread  on  the  bank,  they  divert  them- 
felves  in  fports.  Their  voices  awake  Ulyfles,  who, 
addreffing  himfelf  to  theprincefs,  is  by  her  relieved 
and  cloathed,  and  receives  directions  in  what  manner 
to  apply  to  the  king  and  queen  of  the  ifland. 
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"HILE  t?xus  the  weary  wanderer  funk  to  reft,' 
And  peaceful  flumbers  calm'd  his  anxious  breaft  j 
The  Martial  Maid  from  heaven's  aerial  height 
Swift  to  Phaeacia  wing'd  her  rapid  flight, 
111  elder  times  the  foft  Phaacian  train  ^ 

In  eafe  poffell:  the  wide  Hyperian  plain; 
Till  the  Cyclopean  race  in  arms  arofe, 
A  lawlefs  nation  of  gigantic  foes  : 
Then  great  Naufithous  from  Hyperia  far. 
Through  feas  retreating  from  the  found  of  war,         JO 
The  recreant  nation  to  fair  Scheria  led. 
Where  never  fcience  rear'd  her  laurel'd  head : 
There,  round  his  tribes  a  ftrength  of  wall  he  rais'd  ;    , 
To  heaven  the  glittering  domes  and  temples  blaz'd  : 
Juft  to  his  realms,  he  parted  grounds  from  grounds,    15" 
And  fliar'd  the  lands,  and  gave  the  lands  their  bounds. 
Now  in  the  filent  gi-ave  the  monarch  lay. 
And  wife  Alcinous  held  the  regal  fway. 

To  his  high  palace  through  the  fields  of  air 
The  Goddefs  fnot ;  UlylTes  was  her  care.  20 

There  as  the  night  in  filence  roll'd  away, 
A  heaven  of  charms  divine  Nauficaa  lay ; 

Through 
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Through  the  thick  gloom  the  fhinlng  portals  blaze ; 
Two  nymphs  the  portals  guard,  each  nj-mph  a  Grace. 
Light  as  the  viewlefs  air  the  Warriour-Maid  25 

Glides  through  the  valves,  and  hovers  round  her  head  ; 
A  favourite  virgin's  blooming  form  (he  took. 
From  Dymas  fprung,  and  thus  the  vifion  fpoke: 

Oh  indolent !  to  wafte  thy  hours  away  ! 
And  fleep'ft  thou  carelefs  of  the  bridal  day  ?  30 

Thy  fpoufal  ornament  neglefted  lies ; 
Arife,  prepare  the  bridal  train,  arife ! 
A  juft  applaufe  the  cares  of  drefs  impart. 
And  givefoft  tranfport  to  a  parent's  heart. 
Hafte,  to  the  limpid  ftream  direft  thy  way,  35 

When  the  gay  morn  unveils  her  fmiling  ray  : 
Hafte  to  the  ftream  !  Companion  of  thy  care, 
Lo,  I  thy  fteps  attend,  thy  labours  fhare. 
Virgin,  awake  !  the  marriage-hour  is  nigh. 
See !  from  their  thrones  thy  kindred  monarchs  figh  !  40 
The  ro}al  car  at  early  dawn  obtain. 
And  order  mules  obedient  to  the  rein  ; 
For  rough  the  way,  and  diftant  rolls  the  wave, 
WTiere  their  fair  vefts  Phseacian  virgins  lave. 
In  pomp  ride  forth ;  for  pomp  becomes  the  Great,    4^ 
And  majefty  derives  a  grace  from  ftate. 

Then  to  the  palaces  of  heaven  Ihe  fails. 
Incumbent  on  the  wings  of  wafting  gales  : 
The  feat  of  Gods;  the  regions  mild  of  peace. 
Full  joy,  and  calm  eternity  of  eafe.  50 

There  no  rude  winds  prefume  to  (hake  the  Ikies, 
No  rains  defcend,  no  fnowy  vapours  rife ; 

But 
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But  on  Immortal  thrones  the  bleft  repofe : 
The  firmament  with  living  fplendours  glows. 
Hither  the  Goddefs  wing'd  th'  aerial  way,  j^ 

Through  heaven's  eternal  gates  that  blaz"d  with  day. 

Now  from  her  rofy  car  Aurora  fhed 
The  dawn,  and  all  the  orient  flam'd  with  red. 
Uprofe  the  virgin  with  the  morning  light. 
Obedient  to  the  vifion  of  the  night.  6a 

The  queen  fhe  fought :  the  queen  her  hours  beftow'd 
In  curious  works ;  the  whirling  fpindle  glow'd 
With  crimfon  threads,  while  bufy  damfelscull 
The  fnowy  fleece,  or  twift  the  purpled  wool. 
Meanwhile  Pha-acia's  peers  in  council  fate ;  6  J 

From  his  high  dome  the  king  defcends  in  ftate. 
Then  with  a  filial  awe  the  royal  maid 
Approach'd  him  paffing,  and  fubmiffive  faid  : 

Will  my  dread  fire  his  ear  regardful  deign. 
And  may  his  child  the  royal  ear  obtain  ?  -^o 

Say,  with  thy  garments  fhall  1  bend  my  way, 
Where  through  the  vales  the  mazy  waters  ftray  ? 
A  dignity  of  drefs  adorns  the  great. 
And  kings  draw  luftre  from  the  robe  of  ftate. 
Five  fons  thou  haft ;  three  wait  the  bridal  day,  ^^ 

And  fpotlefs  robes  become  the  young  and  gay  : 
So  when  with  praife  amid  the  dance  they  Ihine, 
By  thefe  my  cares  adorn'd,  that  praife  is  mine. 

Thus  (he;  but  blufties  ill-reftrain'd  betray 
Her  thoughts  intentive  on  the  bridal  day  :  80 

The  confeious  fire  the  dawning  bluih  furvey'd. 
And  fmiling  thus  befpoke  the  blooming  maid : 

I  '  My 
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My  child,  my  darling  joy,  the  car  receive  ; 
That,  and  vvhate'er  our  daughter  alks,  we  give. 

Svvifc  at  the  royal  nod  th*  attending  train  8^ 

The  car  prepare,  the  mules  inceflant  rein. 
The  blooming  virgin  with  difpatchful  cares 
Tunicks,  and  fioles,  and  robes  imperial,  bears. 
The  queen,  affiduous,  to  her  train  alhgns 
The  fumptuous  viands,  and  the  flavorous  wines.       90 
The  train  prepare  a  cruife  of  curious  mould, 
A  cruife  of  fragrance,  form'd  of  burnifh'd  gold ; 
Odour  divine !  whofe  foft  refretliing  ftreams 
Sleek  the  fmooth  fkin,  and  fcent  the  fnowy  limbs. 
•    Now  mounting  the  gay  feat,  the  filken  reins  9^ 

Shine  in  her  hand  ;  along  the  founding  plains 
Swift  fly  the  mules :  nor  rode  the  nymph  alone ; 
Around,  a  bevy  of  bright  damfels  fhone. 
They  feek  the  cifterns  where  Phasacian  dames 
Wa{h  their  fair  garments  in  the  limpid  ftreams;      100 
Where,  gathering  into  depth  from  falling  rills. 
The  lucid  wave  a  fp.acious  bafon  fills. 
The  mules  unharnefs'd  range  befide  the  main. 
Or  crop  the  verdant  herbage  of  the  plain. 

Then  emulous  the  royal  robes  they  lave,  105 

And  plunge  the  veftures  in  the  cleanfing  wave ; 
(The  veftures  cleans'd  o'erfpread  the  flielly  fand. 
Their  fnowy  luftre  whitens  all  the  ftrand  :) 
Then  with  a  fhort  repaft  relieve  their  toil. 
And  o'er  their  limbs  difFufe  ambrofial  oil ;  1 1 0 

And,  while  the  robes  imbibe  the  folar  ray. 
O'er  the  green  mead  the  fporting  virgins  play 

(Their 


O  D  Y  S  S  E  Y,    Book  VI.  tjs 

(Their  fhining  veils  unbound).     Along  the  fkies 
Toft,  and  retoft,  the  ball  inceflant  flies. 
They  fport,  they  feafl ;  Nauficaa  lifts  her  voice,        1 1  j 
And,  warbling  fvveet,  makes  earth  and  heaven  rejoice. 

As  when  o'er  Erymanth  Diana  roves. 
Or  wide  TSygetus'  refounding  groves ; 
A  fylvan  train  the  huntrefs  queen  furrounds. 
Her  rattling  quiver  from  her  fhoulder  founds  :  izCT 

Fierce  in  the  fport,  along  the  mountain's  brow 
They  bay  the  boar,  or  chace  the  bounding  roe ; 
High  o'er  the  lawn  with  more  majeftic  pace. 
Above  the  nymphs  fhe  treads  with  ftately  grace ; 
Diftinguifh'd  excellence  the  Goddefs  proves;  I2j; 

Exults  Latona,  as  the  virgin  moves. 
With  equal  grace  Nauficaa  trod  the  plain. 
And  fhone  tranfcendent  o'er  the  beauteous  train. 

Meantime  (the  care  and  favourite  of  the  ikies] 
Wrapt  in  embowering  fhade,  Ulyfles  lies,  r^o 

His  woes  forgot !  but  Pallas  now  addreft 
To  break  the  bands  of  all-compofing  reft. 
Forth  from  her  fnowy  hand  Nauficaa  threw 
The  various  ball ;  the  ball  erroneous  flew. 
And  fwam  the  ftream :  loud  fhrieks  the  virgin  train. 
And  the  loud  Ihriek  redoubles  from  the  main. 
Wak'd  by  the  fhrllling  found,  Ulyfles  rofe. 
And,  to  the  deaf  woods  wailing,  breath'd  his  woes : 

Ah  me !  on  what  inhofpitable  coaft. 
Or  what  new  region,  is  Ulyfl"es  tjft  :  140 

Pofleft  by  wild  barbarians  fierce  in  arms ; 
Or  men,  whofe  bofom  tender  pity  warms  ? 

What 
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What  founds  are  thefe  that  gather  from  the  (hores : 
The  voice  of  nymphs  that  haunt  the  fylvan  bowers. 
The  fair-hair'd  Dryads  of  the  (hady  wood  ;  14J 

Or  azure  daughters  of  the  filver  flood  ; 
Or  human  voice  ?  but,  iffuing  from  the  (hades. 
Why  ceafe  I  ftraight  to  learn  what  found  invades? 

Then,  where  the  grove  with  leaves  umbrageous  bends 
V^ith  forceful  ftrength  a  branch  the  hero  rends  ;      150 
Around  his  loins  the  verdant  cindure  fpreads 
A  wreathy  foliage  and  concealing  (hades. 
As  when  a  lion  in  the  midnight  hours. 
Beat  by  rude  blafts,  and  we:  with  wintery  fhowers, 
Defcends  terrific  from  the  mountain's  brow  :  1 5^ 

With  living  flames  his  rolling  eye-balls  glow ; 
With  confcious  ftrength  elate,  he  bends  his  way, 
Majeftically  fierce,  to  feize  his  prey 
(The  fteer  or  ftag)  :  or  with  keen  hunger  bold, 
Springs  o'er  the  fence,  and  diflipates  the  fold.         160 
No  lefs  a  terror,  from  the  neighbouring  gro-ics 
(Rough  from  the  tofling  furge)  Ulyffes  moves; 
Urg'd  on  by  want,  and  recent  from  the  ftorms ; 
The  brackiih  ooze  his  manly  face  deforms. 
Wide  o'er  the  fliore  with  many  a  piercing  cry         i6i 
To  rocks,  to  caves,  the  frighted  virgins  fly  : 
All  but  the  nymph  :  the  nymph  ftood  fix'd  alone. 
By  Pallas  arm'd  with  boldnefs  not  her  own. 
Meantime  in  dubious  thought  the  king  awaits. 
And,  felf-confidering,  as  he  fl:ands,  debates;  170 

Diftant  his  mournful  ftory  to  declare. 
Or  proftrate  at  her  knee  addrefs  the  prayer. 

But 
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But  fearful  to  offend,  by  Wifdom  fway'd. 
At  aweful  diftance  he  accofts  the  maid  : 

If  from  the  Ikies  a  Goddefs,  or  if  earth  175 

(Imperial  virgin)  boaft  thy  glorious  birth. 
To  thee  I  bend!  if  in  that  bright  difguife 
Thou  vifit  earth,  a  daughter  of  the  fkies. 
Hail,  Dian,  hail !  the  huntrefs  of  the  groves 
■Sofliinesmajeftic,  and  fo  ftately  moves,  iSo 

So  breathes  an  air  divine  !  But  if  thy  race 
Be  mortal,  and  this  earth  thy  native  place, 
Bleft  is  the  father  from  whofe  loins  you  fprung 
Bleft  is  the  mother  at  whofe  breaft  you  hung, 
Bleft  are  the  brethren  who  thy  blood  divide,  18^ 

To  fuch  a  miracle  of  charms  ally'd  : 
Joyful  they  fee  applauding  princes  gaze. 
When  ftately  in  the  dance  you  fwim  th'  harmonious 

maze. 
But  bleft  o'er  all,  the  youth  with  heavenly  charms^ 
Who  clafps  the  bright  perfeftion  in  his  arms !  igo 

Never,  I  never  view'd  till  this  bleft  hour 
Such  finifti'd  grace  !  I  gaze,  and  I  adore ! 
Thus  feems  the  palm  with  ftately  honours  crown'd 
By  Phoebus'  altars ;  thus  o'erlooks  the  ground ; 
The  pride  of  Dclos.     (By  the  Delian  coaft,  19^ 

I  voyag'd,  leader  of  a  warriour-hoft. 
But  ah,  how  chang'd  !  from  thence  my  forrow  flows  j 
O  fatal  voyage,  fource  of  all  my  woes!) 
Raptur'd  I  ftood,  and,  as  this  hour  amaz'd, 
W'i  th  reverence  at  the  lofty  wonder  gaz'd  ;  200 

Raptur'd  1  ftand !  for  earth  ne'er  knew  to  bear 
A  plant  fo  ftately,  or  a  nymph  fo  fair. 

Vol,  L,  N  Aw'd 


J78  POPE'S    H  O  M  E  Rv 

Aw'd  from  accefs,  I  lift  my  fuppliant  hands  j 

For  mifery,  O  queen,  before  thee  flands ! 

Twice  ten  tempefluoiis  nights  I  roU'd,  refign'd       20^ 

To  roaring  billows,  and  the  warring  v/ind  ; 

Heaven  bade  the  deep  to  fpare !  but  Heaven,,  my  foe. 

Spares  only  to  inflift  fome  mightier  woe  ! 

Inur'd  to  care,  to  death  in  all  its  forms  ; 

€)utcaft  I  rove,  familiar  with  the  ftorms !  210 

Once  more  I  \  iew  the  face  of  human-kind  r 

Oh,  let  foft  pity  touch  thy  generous  mind  ! 

Unconfcious  of  v/hat  air  I  breathe,  I  Hand 

Naked,  defencelefs,  on  a  foreign  land. 

Propitious  to  my  v/ants  a  veft  fupply  21  j; 

To  guard  the  wretched  from  th'  inclement  flcy  : 

So  may  the  Gods,  who  heaven  and  earth  control,. 

Crcvvn  the  chafte  vviihes  of  thy  virtuous  foul. 

On  thy  foft  hours  their  choiceil  blefTmgs  fhed; 

Eleft  with  a  hufoand  be  thy  bridal  bed  ;,  2-20. 

Bleft  be  thy  hufband  with  a  blooming  race,. 

And  lading  uniori  crown  your  blifsful  days. 

The  Gods,  when  they  fupremely  blefs  bellow 

Firm  union  on  their  favourites  below  i 

Then  emy  grieves,  with  inly-pining  hate  ;  jtz  J 

The  good  exult,  and  Heaven  is  in  our  ftate. 

To  whom  the  nymph  :  O  ftranger,  ceafe  thy  care ; 
Wife  is  thy  foul,  but  man  is  born  to  bear  t 
Jove  weighs  affairs  of  earth,  in  dubious  fcales. 
And  the  good  fuffers,  while  the  bad  prevails :         230 
Bear,  with  a  foul  refign'd,  the  will  of  Jove  j 
Who  breathes,  mull  mourn :  thy  woes  are  from  above. 
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Eut  fince  thou  tread'ft  our  hofpitable  fliore, 

'Tis  mine  to  bid  the  wretched  grieve  no  more. 

To  clothe  the  naked,  and  thy  way  to  guide —         23^ 

Know,  the  Phsacian  tribes  this  land  divide  5. 

From  great  Alcinous'  royal  loins  I  fpring, 

A  happy  nation,  and  an  happy  king. 

Then  to  her  maids :  Why,  why,  ye  coward  train, 
'Thefe  fears,  this  flight  ?  Ye  fear,  and  fly  in  vain.    240 
Dread  ye  a  foe?  difmifs  that  idle  dread, 
'Tis  death  v/ith  hoftile  fteps  thefe  ftiores  ta  tread  : 
Safe  in  the  love  of  Heaven,  an  ocean  flo\rs 
Around  our  realm,  a  barrier  from  the  foes ; 
'Tis  ours  this  fon  of  forrow  to  relieve,  24^ 

Chear  the  fad  heart,  nor  let  affliftion  grieve* 
By  Jove  the  fliranger  and  the  poor  are  fent ;. 
And  what  to  thofe  we  give,  to  Jove  is  lent. 
Then  food  fupply,  and  bathe  his  fainting  limbs 
"Where  waving  fhades  obfcure  the  mazy  llreams.      250 

Obedient  to  the  call,  the  chief  they  guide 
To  the  calm  current  of  the  fecret  tide : 
Clofe  by  the  ftream  a  royal  drefs  they  lay, 
A  vefl:  and  robe,  with  rich  embroidery  gay  : 
Then  unguents  in  a  vafe  of  gold  fupply,  255;, 

That  breath'd  a  fragrance  through  the  balmy  Iky. 

To  them  the  king :  No  longer  I  detaia 
Your  friendly  care  :  retire,  ye  virgin  train! 
Retire,  while  from  my  weary'd  limbs  I  lave 
'The  foul  pollution  of  the  briny  wave  :  260 

Ye  Gods!  fince  this  worn  frame  refeftion  knew. 
What  fcenes  have  I  fun^ey'd  of  dreadful  vie^vl   -  — - 
N  z  But, 
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Eut,  nymphs,  recede!  fage chaftity  denies 
To  raife  the  blufh,  or  pain  the  modeft  eyes. 

The  nymphs  withdrawn,  at  once  into  the  tide     265 
Aftive  he  bounds  ;  the  llalhing  waves  divide: 
O'er  all  his  limbs  his  hands  the  wave  diffufe. 
And  from  his  locks  comprefs  the  weedy  ooze ; 
The  balmy  oil,  a  fragrant  (hower,  he  (heds ; 
Then,  dreli:,  in  pomp  magnificently  treads.  2^0 

The  VVarriour  Goddefs  gives  his  frame  to  fhine 
With  majefty  enlarg'd,  and  air  divine : 
Eack  from  his  brow  a  length  of  hair  unfurls. 
His  hyacinthine  locks  defcend  in  wavy  curk. 
As  by  fome  artift,  to  whom  Vulcan  gives  275 

His  flcill  divine,  a  breathing  ftatue  lives ; 
Ey  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wondrous  mould. 
And  o'er  the  filver  pours  the  fufile  gold. 
So  Pallas  his  heroic  frame  improves 
With  heavenly  bloom,  and  like  a  God  he  moves.    28a 
A  fragrance  breathes  around  :  majeftic  grace 
Attends  his  fteps  :  th'  aftonifh'd  virgins  gaze. 
Soft  he  reclines  along  the  murmuring  feas. 
Inhaling  frefhnef^  from  the  fanning  breeze. 

The  wondering  nymph  his  glorious  port  furvey'd. 
And  to  her  damfels,  with  amazement,  faid  : 

Not  without  care  divine  the  ftranger  treads 
'This  land  of  joy :  his  fteps  fome  Godhead  leads : 
Would  Jove  deftroy  him,  fure  he  had  been  driven 
•^Farfrom  this  realm,  the  favourite  ifle  of  Heaven.  290 
Xate  a  fad  fpedacle  of  woe,  he  trod 
"The  defert  fands,  and  now  he  looks  a  God, 

Oh, 
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Oh,  Heaven !  in  my  connubial  hour  decree 
This  man  my  fpoufe,  or  fuch  a  fpoufe  as  he  ! 
But  hafte,  the  viands  and  the  bowl  provide —  29  J 

The  maids  the  viands,  and  the  bowl  fupply'd  : 
Eager  he  fed,  for  keen  his  hunger  rag'd. 
And  with  the  generous  vintage  thirft  affwag'd. 

Now  on  return  her  care  Nauficaa  bends. 
The  robes  refumes,  the  glittering  car  afcends,         3C0 
Far  blooming  o'er  the  field  :  and  as  fhe  prefs'd 
The  fplendid  feat,  the  liftening  chief  addrefs'd  : 

Stranger,  arife !  the  fun  rolls  down  the  day, 
Lo !  to  the  palace  I  diretfl  the  way : 
Where  in  high  ftate  the  nobles  of  the  land  30J 

Attend  my  royal  fire,  a  radiant  band. 
But  hear,  though  wifdom  in  thy  foul  prefides. 
Speaks  from  thy  tongue,  and  every  adion  guides ; 
Advance  at  diftance  while  I  pafs  the  plain 
Where  o'er  the  furrows  waves  the  golden  grain  :       310 
Alone  I  re-afccnd — With  airy  mounds 
A  ftrength  of  wall  the  guarded  city  bounds: 
The  jutting  land  two  ample  bays  divides : 
Full  through  the  narrow  mouths  defcend  the  tides : 
Thefpacious  bafons  arching  rocks  enclofe,  3i|: 

A  fure  defence  from  every  ftorm  that  blows. 
Clofe  to  the  bay  great  Neptune's  fane  adjoins ; 
And  near,  a  forum  flank'd  with  marble  (hines. 
Where  the  bold  youth,  the  numerous  fleets  to  ftore. 
Shape  the  broad  fail,  or  fmooth  the  taper  oar:         320 
For  not  the  bow  they  bend,  nor  boaft  the  fkiU 
To  give  the  feather'd  arrows  wings  to  kill  j 

N3  .But 
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Sut  the  tall  maft  above  the  veflel  rear. 

Or  teach  the  fluttering  fail  to  float  in  air. 

They  rufii  into  the  deep  with  eager  joy,  •  325' 

Climb  thefleep  furge,  and  through  the  tempefl:  fly  ; 

A  proud,  unpolifii'd  race — To  me  belongs 

The  care  to  fhun  the  blaft  of  flanderous  tongues ; 

Left  malice,  prone  the  virtuous  to  defame. 

Thus  with  vile  cenfure, taint  my  fpotlefs  name  :      ^^Q 

"  What  ftranger  this  whom  thus  Nauficaa  leads  ? 
*•  Heavens,  with  what  graceful  majefty  he  treads ! 
"  Perhaps  a,  native  of  forae  diftant  fhore, 
*'  The  future  confort  of  her  bridal  hour  ,- 
*' .  Or  rather  feme  defcendant  of  the  fkies ;  '    33S 

"  Won  by  her  prayers,  th'  aerial  bridegroom  flies. 
"  Heaven  on  that  hour  his  choiceft  influence  flied, 
"  Thai  gave  a  foreign  fpoufe  to  crown  her  bed ! 
•*  All,  all  the  god-like  worthies  that  adorn 
^•^This  realm,  (he  flies  :  Phseacia  is  her  fcorn."     340. 

And  juft  the  blame;  for  female  innocence 
Not  only  flies  the  guilt,  but  fliuns  th'  offence: 
Th'  unguarded  virgin,  as  unchafte,  I  blame; 
And  the  leafl:  freedom  with  the  fex  is  fhame. 
Till  our  confenting  fires  a  fpoufe  provide,  34.J 

And  public  nuptials  juftify  the  bride. 

B'lt  would'ft  thou  foon  review  thy  native  plain. 
Attend,  and  fpeedy  thou  flialt  pafs  the  main  : 
Nigh  where  a  grove  with  verdant  poplars  crown'd, 
1^  Pallas  facred,.  fliades  the  holy  ground,  ^^Cf 

We  bend  our  way  :  a  bubbling  fount  diilils 
A  lucid -iake,  and  thence  defcuidsin  rillsi 

ground' 
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Around  the  grove  a  mead  with  lively  greea 
Falls  by  degrees,  and  forms  a  beauteous  fcene ; 
Here  a  rich  juice  the  royal  vineyard  pours;  35^; 

And  there  the  garden  yields  a  wafte  of  flowers. 
Hence  lies  the  town,  as  far  as  to  the  ear 
Floats  a  ftrong  fliout  along  the  waves  of  air. 
There  wait  embower'd,  while  I  afcend  alone 
To  great  Alcinous  on  his  royal  throne.  360 

Arriv'd,  advance  impatient  of  delay. 
And  to  the  lofty  palace  bend  thy  way  : 
The  lofty  palace  overlooks  the  town, 
From  every  dome  by  pomp  fuperior  knowji  j-        . : 
A  child  may  point  the  way.    With  earneft  gait        ^6^ 
Seek  thou  the  queen  along  the  rooms  of  ftate; 
Her  royal  hand  a  wonderous  work  dcfigns. 
Around  a  circle  of  bright  damfels  fhines. 
Part  twift  the  threads,  and  part  the  wood  difpofe. 
While  with  the  purple  orb  the  fpindle  glows.  ,  a-r'O 

High  on  a  throne,  amid  the  Scherian  powers^ 
My  royal  father  fhares  the  genial  hours : 
But  to  the  queen  thy  mournful  tale  difclofe. 
With  the  prevailing  eloquence  of  woes  : 
So  fhalt  thou  view  with  joy  thy  natal  fhore,  ^.y^ 

Though  mountains  rife  between,  and  oceans  roar. 

She  added  not,  but  waving  as  fhe  wheel'd 
The  filvcr  fcourge,  it  glitter'd  o'er  the  field:    .» 
With  Ikill  the  virgin  guides  th'  embroider'd  reifl. 
Slow  rolls  the  car  before  the  attending  train.  380 

Now  whirling  down  the  heavens,  the  golden  day 
Shot  through  the  weftern  clouds  a  dewy  ray ; 
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The  grove  they  reach,  where  from  the  facred  fhade^ 
To  Pallas  thus  the  penfive  hero  pray'd  : 

Daughter  of  Jove !  whofearms  in  thunder  wield 
Th'  avenging  bold,  and  fhake  the  dreadful  fliield  ; 
Forfook  by  thee,  in  vain  I  fought  thy  aid 
When  booming  billows  clos'd  above  my  head  : 
Attend,  unconquer'd  Maid !  accord  my  vows. 
Bid  the  great  hear,  and  pitying  heal  my  woes.        39© 

This  heard  Minerva,  but  forbore  to  fly 
(By  Neptune  aw'd)  apparent  from  the  Iky : 
Stern  God !  who  rag'd  with  vengeance  unreftrain'd. 
Till  great  Ulyfles  hail'd  his  native  land. 
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A   R    G    U    M    E    N    To 

The  Court  of  Alcinous. 

*THE  Princefs  Nauficaa  returns.to  the  city,  ancl  Ulyfles 
foon  after  follows  thith'er.  '  He  is  met  by  Pallas  in 
the  form  of  a  young  virgin,  who  guides  him  to  the 
palace,  and  direfts  him  in  what  manner  to  addrefs 
the  queen  Arete.  .  She  then  involves  him  in  a  mift, 
whichoaufes  him  to  pais  invifible.  -The  palace  and 
gardens  of  Alcinous  defcribed.  Ulyfles  falling  at 
the  feet  of  the  queen,  the  mift  difperfes,  the  Phaea- 
cians  admire,  and  receive  him  with  refpecl.  The 
queen  enquiring  by  "what  means  ht  had  the  garments 
he  then  wore,  he  relates  to  her  and  Alcinous  his 
departure  from  Calypfo,  and  his  arrival  on  their 
dominions. 

The  fame  day  continues^  and  -the  book  ends  With 
the  nigkt. 
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THE  patient,  heavenly  man  thus  fuppliant  pray'd ; 
While  the  flow  mules  draw  on  th'  imperial  maid : 
Through  the  proud  ftreets  flie  moves,  the  public  gaze  :  • 
Tdie  turning  wheel  before  the  palace  ftays. 
With  ready  love  her  brothers  gathering  round,  £ 

Receiv'd  the  veflures,  and  the  mules  unbound. 
She  feeks  the  bridal  bower :  a  matron  "there 
The  riling  fire  fupplies  with  bufy  care, 
Whofe  charms  in  youth  the  father's  heart  Inflam'dj, 
Now  worn  with  age,  Eurymedufa  nam'd ;  ^O 

The  captive  dame  Phsacian  rovers  bore, 
Snatch'd  from  Epirus,  her  fweet  native  fliore, 
(A  grateful  prize)  and  in  her  bloom  beftow'd 
On  good  Alcincus,  honour'd  as  a.God  ; 
Nurfe  of  Nauficaa  from  her  infant  years,  j  r 

And  tender  fecond  to  a  mother's  cares. 

Now  from  the  facred  thicket  where  he  lay. 
To  town  UlylTes  took  the  winding  way. 
Propitious  Pallas,  to  fecure  her  care, 
Around  him  fpread  a  veil  of  thicken'd  air;  30- 

To  ihun  th'  encounter  of  the  vulgar  crowd, 
Infuiting  ftill,  inquifitive  and  loud,    .■ 

When 
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When  near  the  fam'd  Phaeacian  walls  he  drew, 

The  beauteous  city  opening  to  his  view. 

His  ftcp  a  virgin  met,  and  flood  before  :  z^ 

A  polilh'd  urn  the  feeming  virgin  bore. 

And  youthful  fmil'd  ;  but  in  the  low  difguife 

Lay  hid  the  Goddefs  with  the  azure  eyes. 

Show  me,  fair  daughter,  (thus  the  chief  demands) 
The  houfe  of  him  who  rules  thefe  happy  lands.  30 

Through  many  woes  and  wanderings,  lo  !  I  come 
To  good  Alcinous'  hofpitable  dome. 
Far  from  my  native  coaft,  I  rove  alone, 
A  wretched  ftranger,  and  of  all  unknown  I 

The  Goddefs  anfwer'd.  Father,  I  obey,  35 

And  point  the  wandering  traveller  his  way  ; 
Well  known  to  me  the  palace  you  inquire. 
For  faft  befide  it  dwells  my  honour'd  fire  ; 
But  filent  march,  nor  greet,  the  common  train. 
With  queftions  needlefs,  or  enquiry  vain,  40 

A  race  of  rugged  mariners  are  thefe ; 
Unpolifli'd  men,  and  boifterous  as  their  feas  :. 
The  native  iflanders  alone  their  care. 
And  hateful  he  who  breathes  a  foreign  air. 
Thefe  did  the  Ruler  of  the  deep  ordam  4.'5 

To  build  proud  navies,  and  command  the  main  j. 
On  canvafs  wings  to  cut  the  watery  way ; 
No  bird  fo  light,  no  thought  fo  fwift,  as  they. 

Thus  having  fpoke,  th'  unknown  Celeftial  leads  : 
The  footftep  of  the  Deity  he  treads,  50 

And  fecret  moves  along  the  crouded  fpace, 
Unfeen  of  all  the  rude  Phaeacian  race, 
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(So  Pallas  order'd,  Pallas  to  their  eyes 
The  mift  objefted,  and  condens'd  the  fk'ies). 
The  chief  with  wonder  fees  th'  extended  ftreets,         55 
The  fpreading  harbours,  and  the  rifing  fleets ; 
He  next  their  princes  lofty  domes  admires. 
In  feparate  iflands  crown'd  with  rifing  fpires ; 
And  deep  intrenchments,  and  high  walls  of  (lone. 
That  gird  the  city  like  a  marble  zone,  69 

At  length  the  kingly  palace-gates  he  vievv'd ; 
There  ftopp'd  the  Goddefs,  and  her  fpeech  renew 'd : 
'    My  talk  ie  done ;  the  manSon  you  inquire 
Appears  before  you  :  enter,  and  admire. 
High  thron'd,  and  feafting,  there  thou  fnalt  behold  6j 
The  fceptred  rulers.     Fear  not,  but  be  bold  ; 
A  decent  boldnefs  ever  meets  with  friends. 
Succeeds,  and  ev'n  a  ftranger  recommends. 
Firft  to  the  queen  prefer  a  fuppliant's  claim,  ^ 

Alcinous'  queen.  Arete  is  her  name,  70  r 

The  fame  her  parents,  and  her  power  the  fame.  J 

For  know,  from  Ocean's  God  Naufithous  fprung. 
And  Periba;a,  beautiful  and  young 
(Eurymedon's  laft  hope,  who  rul'd  of  old 
The  race  of  giants,  impious,  proud,  and  bold;        7^ 
Perifh'd  the  nation  in  unrighteous  war, 
Perifli'd  the  prince,  and  left  this  only  heir). 
\Mio  now,  by  Neptune's  amorous  power  corapreft, 
Produc'd  a  monarch  that  his  people  bleft. 
Father  and  prince  of  the  Pha^acian  name;  80 

From  him  Rhexenor  and  Alcinous  came. 
The  firft  by  Phoebus'  burning  arrows  fir'd, 
Nevi'  from  his  nuptials,  haplcfs  youth  !  expir'd. 
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No  fon  furviv'd  :  Arete  heir'd  his  ftate,' 

And  her,  Alcinous  chofc  his  royal  mate.  8^ 

With  honours  yet  to  womankind  unknown. 

This  queen  he  graces,  and  divides  the  throne  : 

In  equal  tendernefs  her  fons  confpire. 

And  all  the  children  emulate  their  fire. 

"When  through  the  ftreets  fhe  gracious  deigns  to  move,. 

*i(The  public  wonder  and  the  public  love) 

The  tongues  of  all  with  tranfport  found  her  praife 

The  eyes  of  all,  as  on  a  Goddefs,  gaze. 

She  feels  the  triumph  of  a  generous  bread :-  "J 

To  heal  divifions,  to  relieve  th'  oppreft ;  95  > 

la  virtue  rich ;  in  bleffing  others,  bleft.  3 

Go  then  fecure,  thy  humble  fuit  prefer. 

And  owe  thy  country  and  thy  friends  to  her. 

With  that  the  Goddefs  deign'd  no  longer  (lay. 
But  o'er  the  world  of  waters  wing'd  her  way :  1 00 

Forfaking  Scheria's  ever-pleafing  fhore. 
The  winds  to  Marathon  the  virgin  bore ; 
Thence,  where  proud  Athens  rears  her  towery  head. 
With  opening  ftreets  and  fhining  ftruftures  fpread. 
She  paft,  delighted  with  the  well-known  feats ;.         1*5 
And  to  Ereftheus'  facred  dome  retreats. 

Meanwhile  Ulyfles  at  the  palace  waits,-  -^ 

There  ftops,  and  anxious  with  his  foul  debates,  > 

Fix'd  in  amaze  before  the  royal  gates.  J 

The  front  appear'd  with  radiant  fplendors  gay,         1 10 
•Bright  as  the  lamp  of  night,  or  orb  of  day. 
The  walls  were  maflTy  brafs ;  the  cornice  high 
IGflue  metals  crown 'd,  in  colours  of  the  Iky ; 

Rich 
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jch  plates  of  gold  the  folding  doors  incafej. 
rhc  pillars  filver,  on  a  brazen  bafe ;  1 1 5 

Silver  the  lintals  deep  projefting  o'er. 
And  gold,  the  ringlets  that  command  the  door^ 
Two  rows  of  ftately  dogs  on  either  hand. 
In  fculptur'd  gold  and  labour'd  filver  ftand. 
OThefe  Vulcan  form'd  with  art  divine,  to  wait         tzo 
Immortal  guardians  at  Alcinous'  gate ; 
Alive  each  animated  frame  appears, 
And  ftill  to  live  beyond  the  power  of  years. 
Fair  thrones  within  from  fpace  to  fpace  were  rals'd> 
Where  various  carpets  with  embroidery  blaz'd,         1 2  f 
The  work  of  matrons  :  thefe  the  princefs  preft,^ 
Day  following  day,  a  long  continued  feaft. 
Refulgent  pedeftals  the  walls  furround. 
Which  boys  of  gold  with  flaming  torches  crown 'd'; 
JThepolilh'd  ore,  reflefting  every  ray,  jjOi 

Blaz'd  on  the  banquets  with  a  double  day. 
Full  fifty  handmaids  form  the  houfhold  train; 
Some  turn  the  mill,  or  fift  the  golden  grain ; 
Some  ply  the  loom  :  their  bufy  fingers  move 
Like  poplar-leaves  when  Zephyr  fans  the  grove,      rjjj 
Not  more  renown'd  the  men  of  Scheria's  ifle,. 
For  failing  arts  and  all  the  naval  toil. 
Than  works  of  female  fkill  their  women's  pride. 
The  flying  fliuttle  through  the  threads  to  guide  : 
Pallas  to  thefe  her  double  gifts  imparts,  J40 

Inventive  genius,  and  indultrious  arts. 

Clofe  to  the  gates  a  fpacious  garden  lies. 
From  ftorms  defended  and  inclement  Ikies. 
«  Four 
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Four  acres  was  the  allotted  fpace  of  ground, 

Fenc'd  with  a  green  enclofure  all  around,  14^ 

Tall  thriving  trees  confefs'd  the  fruitful  mould; 

The  reddening  apple  ripens  here  to  gold. 

Here  the  blue  fig  mth  lufcious  juice  o'erflows. 

With  deeper  red  the  full  pomegranate  glows. 

The  branch  here  bends  beneath  the  weighty  pear,    1 59 

And  verdant  olives  flourilh  round  the  year. 

The  balmy  fpirit  of  the  weftern  gale 

Eternal  breathes  on  fruits  untaught  to  fail : 

Each  dropping  pear  a  following  pear  fupplies. 

On  apples  apples,  figs  on  figs  arife:  i^g 

The  fame  mild  feafon  gives  the  blooms  to  blow. 

The  buds  to  harden,  and  the  fruits  to  grow. 

Here  order'd  vines  in  equal  ranks  appear. 
With  all  th'  united  labours  of  the  year ; 
Some  to  unload  the  fertile  branches  run,  jS^ 

■Some  dry  the  blackening  clufters  in  thefufl. 
Others  to  tread  the  liquid  harveft  join. 
The  groaning  preffes  foam  with  floods  of  wine. 
Here  are  the  vines  in  early  flower  defcry'd,  '^ 

Here  grapes  difcolour'd  on  the  funny  fide,  > 

And  there  in  autumn's  richefl:  purple  dy'd.  J 

Beds  of  all  various  herbs,  for  ever  green. 
In  beauteous  order  terminate  the  fcene. 

Two  plenteous  fountains  the  whole  profpeflcrown'd;  1 
This  through  the  garden  leads  its  ftreams  around,  ^ 
Vifits  each  plant,  and  waters  all  the  ground :  * 

While  that  in  pipes  beneath  the  palace  flows. 
And  thence  its  current  on  the  town  beftows- 
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To  various  ufe  their  various  ftreams  they  bring. 
The  people  one,  and  one  fupplies  the  king.  175 

Such  were  the  glories  which  the  Gods  ordain'd. 
To  grace  Alcinous,  and  his  happy  land. 
Ev'n  from  the  chief  who  men  and  nations  knew,. 
Th'  u!iwonted  fcene  furprize  and  rapture  drew ; 
In  pleafmg  thought  he  ran  the  profpeft  o'er,  180 

Then  hafty  enter'd  at  the  lofty  door. 
Night  now  approaching,  in  the  palace  ftand. 
With  goblets  crown'd,  the  rulers  of  the  land  ; 
Prepar'd  for  reft,  and  offering  to  the  *  God 
Who  bears  the  virtue  of  the  fleepy  rod.  185 

Unfeen  he  glided  through  the  joyous  crowd. 
With  darknefs  circled,  and  an  ambient  cloud, 
Direft  to  great  Alcinous'  throne  he  came. 
And  proftrate  fell  before  th'  imperial  dame. 
Then  from  around  him  dropt  the  veil  of  night;         r  go- 
Sudden  he  fliines,  and  manifeft  to  fight. 
The  nobles  gaze,  with  awful  fear  oppreft  ; 
Silent  they  gaze,  and  eye  the  god-like  gueft. 

Daughterof  great  Rhexenor!  (thus  began   ' 
Low  at  her  knees  the  much-enduring  man)  195 

To  thee,  thy  confort,  and  this-  royal  train. 
To  all  that  fhare  the  bleflings  of  your  reign, 
A  fappliant  bends  :  Oh,  pity  human  woe  I 
'Tis  what  the  happy  to  th'  unhappy  owe.^ 
A  wretched  exile  to  his  country  fend,.  200 

Long  worn  with  griefs,  and  long  without  a  friend. 
So  may  the  Gods  your  better  days  increafe. 
And  all  your  joys  defcend  on  all  your  race, 
*  Mercury, 
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So  reign  for  ever  on  your  country's  breaft. 

Your  people  bleffing,  by  your  people  blefl !  205 

Then  to  the  genial  hearth  he  bow'd  his  face. 
And  humbled  in  the  afhes  took  his  place. 
Silence  enfued.     The  eldefi:  firft  began, 
Echenus  fage,  a  venerable  man  I 

Whofe  well-taught  mind  the  prefent  age  furpaft,     210 
And  join'd  to  that  th'  experience  of  the  laft. 
Fit  v/ords  attended  on  his  weighty  fenfe. 
And  mild  perfuafion  flow'd  in  eloquence. 

O  fight  (he  cr/'d)  diflionefl  and  unjuft! 
A  gueft,  aftranger,  feated  in  the  duft!  215 

To  raife  the  lowly  fuppliant  from  the  ground 
Befits  a  monarch.     Lo !  the  peers  around 
But  wait  thy  word,  the  gentle  gueft  to  grace. 
And  feat  him  fair  in  fome  diftinguilh'd  place. 
L-et  firft  the  herald  due  libation  pay  220 

To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  his  way ; 
Then  fet  the  genial  banquet  in  his  view. 
And  give  the  ftranger-gueft  a  ftranger's  due. 

His  fage  advice  the  liftening  king  obeys. 
He  ftretch'd  his  hand  the  prudent  chief  to  raife,      22^ 
And  from  his  feat  Laodamas  remov'd 
(The  monarch's  offspring,  and  his  beft  belov'd) ; 
There  next  his  fide  the  god-like  hero  fate ; 
With  ftars  of  filver  fhone  the  bed  of  ftate. 
The  golden  ewer  a  beauteous  handmaid  brings,       230 
Hepknifh'd  from  the  cool  tranflucent  fprings, 
Whofe  polifli'd  vafe  with  copious  ftreains  fupplies 
A  filver  laver  of  capacious  fize. 

The 
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Tlie  table  next  in  regal  order  fpread. 
The  glittering  canifters  are  heap'd  with  bread :        2^^ 
Viands  of  various  kinds  invite  the  tafte. 
Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaft ! 
Thus  feafting  high,  Alcinous  gave  the  fign,, 
And  bade  the  herald  pour  the  rofy  wine. 
Let  all  around  the  due  libation  pay  24a 

To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  his  way. 

He  faid.     Pontonous  heard  the  king's  command; 
The  circling  goblet  moves  from  hand  to  hand  : 
Each  drinks  the  juice  that  glads  the  heart  of  man. 
Alcinous  then,  with  afpeci  mild,  began  :  2^5' 

Princes  and  peers,  attend;  while  we  impart 
To  you,  the  thoughts  of  no  inhuman  heart. 
Now  pleas'd  and  fatiate  from  the  focial  rite 
Repair  we  to  the  bleffings  of  the  night : 
But  with  the  riling  day,  aflembled  here,  250 

Let  all  the  elders  of  the  land  appear. 
Pious  obferve  our  hofpitable  laws. 
And  Heaven  propitiate  in  the  ftranger's  caufe  i 
Then,  join'd  in  council,  proper  means  explore 
Safe  to  tranfport  him  to  the  wifh'd-for  fliore  2  cc; 

(How  diftant  that,  imports  not  us  to  know. 
Nor  weigh  the  labour,  but  relieve  the  woe). 
Meantime,  nor  harm  nor  anguilh  let  him  bear ; 
This  interval.  Heaven  trufts  him  to  our  care  ; 
But  to  his  native  land  our  charge  refign'd,  266 

Heaven  's  his  life  to  comcj  and  all  the  woes  behind. 
Then  muft  he  fufFer  what  the  Fates  ordain ;  -j 

For  Fate  has  wove  the  thread  of  life  with  pain,  > 

And  twins  ev'n  from  the  birth  are  mifery  and  man '   J 
O  2  But 
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But  if,  defcended  from  th'  Olympian  bower,       265 
Gracious  approach  us  fome  immortal  power; 
If  in  that  form  thoa  com'il  a  gueft  divine  ; 
Some  high  event  the  confcious  Gods  defign. 
As  yet,  unhid  they  never  grac'd  our  feaft. 
The  folemn  facrificecall'd  down  the  gueft;  270 

Then  manifeft  of  heaven  the  vifion  ftood. 
And  to  Qur  eyes  familiar  was  the  God. 
Oft  with  fome  favour'd  traveller  they  ftray. 
And  fhine  before  him  all  the  defert  way : 
With  focial  intercourfe,  and  face  to  face,  275 

The  friends  and  guardians  of  our  pious  race. 
So  near  approach  we  their  celeftial  kind. 
By  juftice,  truth,  and  probity  of  mind : 
As  our  dire  neighbours  of  Cyclopean  birth 
Match  in  fierce  wrong  the  Giant-fons  of  earth.         280 
,  Let  no  fuch  thought  (with  modeft  grace  rejoin'd 
The  prudent  Greek)  pofTefs  the  royal  mind. 
Alas!  a  mortal,  like  thyfelf,  am  I; 
No  glorious  native  of  yon  azure  Iky : 
In  form,  ah  how  unlike  their  heavenly  kind !  285 

How  more  inferior  in  the  gifts  of  mind  ! 
Alas,  a  mortal!  moft  oppreft  of  thofe 
Whom  Fate  has  loaded  with  a  weight  of  woes ; 
Ey  a  fad  train  of  miferies  alone 

Diftinguifh'd  long,  and  fecond  now  to  none!  2go 

.  By  Heaven's  high  will  compell'd  from  (hore  to  fhore; 
With  Heaven's  high  will  prepar'd  to  fuffer  more. 
What  hiftories  of  toil  could  I  declare ! 
But  ftill  long- wearied  nature  wants  repair; 

a  Spent 
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Spent  with  fatigue,  and  ftirunk  with  pining  faft,     295: 

My  craving  bowels  ftill  require  repaft. 

Howe'er  the  noble,  fufFering  mind,  may  grieve 

Its  load  of  anguifh,  and  difdain  to  live; 

Neceffity  demands  our  daily  bread ; 

Hunger  is  infolent,  and  will  be  fed.      '  300 

Butfinifh,  oh  ye  peers!  what  you  propofe. 

And  let  the  morrow's  dawn  conclude  my  woes. 

Pleas'd  will  I  fuffer  all  the  Gods  ordain. 

To  fee  my  foil,  my  fon,  my  friends,  again. 

That  view  vouchfaf 'd,  let  inftant  death  furprize     30^' 

With  ever-during  fhade  thefe  happy  eyes! 

Th'  affembled  peers  v/ith  general  praife  approv'd 
His  pleaded  reafon,  and  the  fuit  he  mov'd. 
Each  drinks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares. 
And  to  the  gift  of  balmy  fleep  repairs,  3 10 

UlyfTes  in  the  regal  walls  alone  f 

Remain'd  :  befide  him,  on  a  fplendid  throne,  5* 

Divine  Arete  and  Alcinousflione.  J 

The  queen,  on  nearer  view,  the  gueft  furvey'd 
Rob'd  in  the  garments  her  own  hands  had  made ;    315^ 
Not  without  wonder  feen.     Then  thus  began. 
Her  words  addreffing  to  the  god-like  man: 

Cam'ft  thou  not  hither,  wondrous  ftranger  I  fay. 
From  lands  remote,  and  o'er  a  length  of  fea  ! 
Tell  then  whence  art  thou  ?  whence  that  princely  air  ? 
And  robes  like  thefe,  fo  recent  and  fo  fair  ? 

Hard  is  the  talk,  oh  princefs !  you  impofe : 
(Thus  fighing  fpoke  the  man  of  many  woes) 
The  long,  the  mournful  feries  to  relate 
Of  ail  my  forrows  fent  by  Heaven  and  Fate  I  '^i^ 

O  3  \et 
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Yet  what  you  aflc,  attend.     An  ifland  lies 

Beyond  thefe  trafts,  and  under  other  (kies, 

Ogvgia  nam'd,  in  Ocean's  watery  arms; 

"Where  dwells  Calypfo,  dreadful  in  her  charms  I 

Remote  from  Gods  or  men  fhe  holds  her  reign,       350 

Amid  the  terrours  of  the  rolling  main. 

Me,  only  me,  the  hand  of  fortune  bore 

Unbleft !  to  tread  that  interdided  fhore  : 

When  Jove  tremendous  in  the  fable  deeps 

Launch'd  his  red  lightning  at  our  fcatter'd  Ihips :     335 

Then,  all  my  fleet,  and  all  my  followers  loft. 

Sole  on  a  plank,  on  boiling  furges  toft. 

Heaven  drove  my  wreck  th'  Ogygian  ifle  to  find. 

Full  nine  days  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind. 

Met  bv  the  Goddefa  there  with  open  arms,  340 

She  brib'd  my  ftay  with  more  than  human  charms  : 

Nay  promis'd,  vainly  promis'd,  to  beftow 

Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe  : 

But  all  her  blandifhments  fuccefslefs  prove. 

To  banifti  from  my  breaft  my  country's  lorCr  34^ 

I  ftay  reludant  fevcn  continued  years. 

And  water  her  ambrofial  couch  with  tear*. 

The  eighth  fhe  voluntary  moves  to  part. 

Or  urg'd  by  Jove,  or  her  own  changeful  heart. 

A  raft  was  form'd,  to  crofs  the  furging  fea ;  3  jp 

Herfelf  fupply'd  the  ftores  and  rich  array ; 

And  gave  the  gales  to  waft  roe  on  the  way. 

In  feventeen  days  appear'd  your  pleafing  coaft. 

And  woody  mountains  half  in  vapours  loft. 

Joy  touch'd  my  foul :  my  foul  was  joy 'd  in  vain,    355^ 

For  angry  Neptune  rouz'd  the  raging  main ; 

The 
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The  wild  winds  whiftle,  and  the  billows  roar  j 

The  fplitting  raft  the  furious  tempeft  tore ; 

And  ftorms  vindictive  intercept  the  fhore. 

Soon  as  their  rage  fubfides,  the  feas  I  brave  369 

With  naked  force,  and  fhoot  along  the  wave. 

To  reach  this  ifle  :  but  there  my  hopes  were  loft^^ 

The  furge  impell'd  me  on  a  craggy  coaft. 

I  chofe  the  fafer  fea,  and  chanc'd  to  find 

A  river's  mouth  impervious  to  the  wind,  ^6^ 

And  clear  of  rocks,     t  fainted  by  the  flood ; 

Then  took  the  fhelter  of  the  neighbouring  wood, 

'Twas  night;  and,  cover'd  in  the  foliage  deep, 

Jove  plung'd  my  fenfes  in  the  death  of  fleep. 

All  night  I  flept,  oblivious  of  my  pain  :  |7f>. 

Aurora  dawn'd  and  Phoebus  fhin'd  in  vain. 

Nor,  till  oblique  he  flop'd  his  evening  ray. 

Had  Somnus  dry'd  the  balmy  dews  away. 

Then  female  voices  from  the  (hore  I  heard  : 

A  maid  amidft  them,  goddefs-like,  appear 'd;  3-3; 

To  her  I  fued,  fhe  pity'd  my  diftrefs  ; 

Like  thee  in  beauty,  nor  in  virtue  Ids. 

Who  from  fuch  youth  could  hope  confidexatc  care  ? 

In  youth  and  beauty  wifdom  is  but  rare ! 

She  gave  me  life,  reliev'd  withjuft  fupplies  38G 

My  wants,  and  lent  thefe  robes  that  ftrike  youx  ej'es. 

This  is  the  truth  :  ar.d  oh,  ye  Powers  on  high  I 

Forbid  that  want  fhould  fink  me  to  a  lie. 

To  this  the  king  ;  Our  daughter  but  expreft 
Her  cares  imperfe*^  to  our  god-like  gueft,  38^ 

O  4  Suppliant 


20O  P  O  P  E  '  S     H  O  M  E  R. 

Suppliant  to  her,  fince  firfl:  he  chofe  to  pray. 
Why  not  herfelf  did  fhe  conduft  the  way. 
And  with  her  handmaids  to  our  court  convey  ? 

Hero  and  .king !  (UlyfTes  thus  reply'd) 
Nor  blame  her  faultlefs,  nor  fufpeft  her  pride  :        390 
She  bade  me  follow  in  th'  attendant  train  ; 
But  fear  and  reverence  did  my  fteps  detain. 
Left  rafli  fufpicion  might  alarm  thy  mind ; 
Man  's  of  a  jealous  and  millaking  kind. 

Far  frop  my  foul  (he  cry'd)  the  Gods  efface        59  J 
All  wrath  ill-grounded,  and  fufpicion  bafe! 
Whate'er  is  honeft,  ftranger,  I  approve; 
And  would  to  Phoebus,  Pallas,  and  to  Jove, 
Such  as  thou  art,  thy  thought  and  mine  v/ere  one. 
Nor  thou  unwilling  to  be  call'd  my  fon.  400 

In  fuch  alliance  could'fl  thou  wifh  to  join, 
A  palace  ftor'd  v/ithtresfures  fhould  be  thine. 
Bu%  ifreludant,  v/ho  fhall  force  thy  ftay? 
Jove  bids  to  fet  tlie  ftranger  on  his  way. 
And  ftiips  ftiall  wait  thee  with  the  morning  ray.  405 
Till  then,  let  {lumber  clofe  thy  careful  eyes;  1 

The  wa'.-.eful  mariners  ftiall  watch  the  fkies,  f 

And  feize  the  moment  when  the  breezes  rife :  J 

Thee  gently -waft  thee  to  the  pleafing  ftiore. 
Where  thy  foul  refts,  and  labour  is  no  more.  410 

Far  as  Euboea  though  thy  country  lay. 
Cur  Ili'i  s  witheafe  tranfport  thee  in  a  day. 
Thither  of  old,  earth's  *  giant-fen  to  view, 
-Onwings  of  winds  with  Rhadanianth  they  flew : 

-This 
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Thisland,  from  whence  their  morning  courfe  begun. 
Saw  them  returning  with  the  fetting  fun. 
Your  eyes  fhall  witnefs  and  confirm  my  tale. 
Our  youth  how  dextrous,  and  how  fleet  our  fail. 
When  juftly  tim'd  with  equal  fweep  they  row. 
And  ocean  whitens  in  long  trafts  below.  420 

Thus  he.     No  word  th'  experienc'd  man  replies. 
But  thus  to  heaven  (and  heavenward  lifts  his  eyes) 
O,  Jove!  O,  father!  what  the  king  accords 
Do  thou  make  perfeft  !  facred  be  his  words! 
Wide  o'er  the  world  Akinous'  glory  fhine  !  42^ 

Let  fame  be  his,  and  ah!  my  country  minei 

Meantime  Arete,  for  the  hour  of  reft. 
Ordains  the  fleecy  couch,  and  covering  veft: 
Bids  her  fair  train  the  purple  quilts  prepare. 
And  the  thick  carpers  fpread  with  bufy  care.  430 

With  torches  blazing  in  their  hands  they  paft. 
And  finifh'd  all  the  queen's  comm.and  with  hafte: 
Then  gave  the  fignal  to  the  willing  gueft  : 
He  rofe  with  pleafure,  and  retir'd  to  reft. 
There,  foft-extended,  to  the  murmuring  found       43^ 
Of  the  high  porch,  Ulyfles  fleeps  profound! 
Within,  releas'd  from  cares  Alcinous  liesj 
And  faft  befide  were  clos'd  Arete 's  eyes. 
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ARGUMENT. 

ALCINOUvS  calls  a  council,  in  which  it  is  refolved  to 
tranfport  Ulyffes  into  his  country.  After  which, 
fplendid  entertainments  are  made,  where  the  cele- 
brated mufician  and  poet  Demodocus  plays  and  fings 
to  the  gueiis.  They  next  proceed  to  the  games;  the 
race,  the  wreflling,  difcus,  &c.  where  Ulyfies  calls 
a  prodigious  length,  to  the  admiration  of  all  the 
fpedators.  They  return  again  to  the  banquet,  and 
Demodocus  fings  the  loves  of  Mars  and  Venus. 
Ulyfles,  after  a  compliment  to  the  poet,  defires  him 
to  fing  the  introduction  of  the  wooden  horfe  into 
Troy  ;  which  fubjeft  provoking  his  tears,  Alcinous 
enquires  of  his  gueft,  his  name,  parentage,  and  for- 
tunes. 
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No  W  fair  Aurora  lifts  her  golden  ray. 
And  all  the  ruddy  orient  flames  with  day : 
Alcinous,  and  the  chief,  with  dawning  light, 
Rcfe  inftant  from  the  (lumbers  of  the  night ; 
Then  to  the  council-feat  they  bend  their  way,   '  s 

And  fill  the  fhining  thrones  along  the  bay. 

Meanwhile  Minerva  in  her  guardian  care. 
Shoots  from  the  ftarry  vault  through  fields  of  air, - 
]n  form  a  herald,  of  the  king,  fhe  flies 
From  peer  to  peer,  and  thus  inceflfant  cries :  ro 

Nobles  and  chiefs  who  rule  Phasacia's  fl:ates, 
Tlie  king  in  council  your  attendance  waits  : 
A  Prince  of  Grace  Divine  your  aid  implores. 
O'er  unknown  feas  arriv'd  from  unknown  fhores.    '  ' 

She  fpoke,  and  fudden  with  tumultuous  founds      ic 
Of  thronging  multitudes  the  fhores  rebounds ; ' 
At  once  the  feats  they  fill :  and  every  eye 
Gaz'd,  as  before  fome  brother  of  the  Iky. 
Pallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves. 
More  high  he  treads,  and  more  enlarg'd  he  moves :   20 
She  fheds  celeftial  bloom,  regard  to  draw; 
And  gives  a  dignity  of  mien,  to  awe ;  '" 

With 
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With  ft'rength,  the  future  prize  of  Fame  to  play-. 
And  gather  all  the  honours  of  the  day. 

Then  from  his  glittering  throne  Alcinous  rofe  :      25 
Attend,  he  cry'd,  while  we  our  will  difclofe. 
Your  prefent  aid  this  god-like  ftranger  craves. 
Toft  by  rude  tempeft  through  a  war  of  waves ; 
Perhaps  from  realms  that  view  the  rifing  day, 
Or  nations  fubjeft  to  the  weftern  ray.  30 

Then  grant,  what  here  all  fons  of  woe  obtain, 
'{For  here  afflicftion  never  pleads  in  vain  :) 
Be  chofen  youths  prepar'd,  expert  to  try 
The  vaft  profound,  and  bid  the  veffel  fly : 
Launch  the  tall  bark,  and  order  every  oar;  jj' 

Then  in  our  court  indulge  the  genial  hoar. 
Inftant,  you  failors,  to  this  talk  attend; 
Swift  to  the  palace,  all  ye  peers  afcend 
Let  none  to  ftrangers  honours  due  difclaim  : 
Be  there  Demodocus,  the  Bard  of  Fame,  40 

Taught  by  the  Gods  to  pleafe,  when  high  be  fings 
T'he  vocal  lay,  refponfive  to  the  ftrings. 

Thus  fpoke  the  prince :  th'  attending  peers  obey. 
In  ftate  they  move ;  Alcinous  leads  the  way  : 
Swift  to  Demodocus  the  herald  flies,  4j 

At  once  the  failors  to  their  charge  arife : 
They  launch  the  vefl"el,  and  unfurl  the  fails. 
And  Ilretch  the  fwelling  canvafs  to  the  gales; 
'Then  to  the  palace  move  :  A  gathering  throng. 
Youth,  and  white  age,  tumultuous  pour  along:        t^ 
Now  all  accelTes  to  the  dome  are  fiU'd ; 
Eight  boars,  the  ehoiccft  of  fhe  herd,  are  kill'd  : 

Two 
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Two  beeves,  twelve  failings,  from  the  flock  they  bring 
To  crown  the  feaft  ;  fo  wills  the  bounteous  king. 
^  he  herald  now  arrives,  and  guides  along  55 

The  facred  mafter  of  celeftial  long: 
Dear  to' the  Mufe!  who  gave  his  days  to  flovir 
With  mighty  bleflings,  mix'd  with  mighty  woe": 
With  clouds  of  darknefs  quench'd  his  vifual  ray. 
But  gave  him  (kill  to  raife  the  lofty  lay.  6(3^ 

Ilijh  on  a  raciant  throne  fublime  in  ilate. 
Encircled  by  huge  mnltitudes,  he  fate: 
With  filver  flione  the  throne  ;  his  lyre  well  flrung 
To  rapturous  founds,  at  hand  Pontonous  hung : 
Before  his  feat  a  polifh'd  table  (hines,  65 

And  a  full  goblet  foams  with  generous  wines : 
His  food  a  herald  bore  :  and  now  they  fed : 
And  now  the  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 

Then,  fir'd  by  all  the  Mjfe,  aloud  he  lings 
The  mighty  deeds  of  Demi-gods  and  Kings :  yo 

From  that  fierce  wrath  the  noble  fong  arofe. 
That  mnde  UlyfTes  and  Achilles  foes : 
How  o'er  the  feafl  they  doom  the  fall  of  Troyi 
The  flern  debate  Atrides  hears  with  joy  : 
For  Heaven  foretold  the  coRteil,  when  he  trod  7^ 

The  marble  threfhold  of  the  Delphfc  God, 
'Curious  to  learn  the  counfels  of  the  iky. 
Ere  yet  he  loos'd  the  rage  of  war  on  Troy. 

Touch'd  at  the  fong,  UlyfTes  ftfaight  tefign'^ 
To  foft  afHiftion  all  his  manly  mind  :  8©. 

Before  his  eyes  the  purple  vefl  he  drew, 
'I-Rduftrietw  to  conceal  the  falling  dew : 

Bat 
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But  when  the  mufic  paus'd  he  ceas'd  to  ftied 
The  flowing  tear,  and  rais'd  his  drooping  head: 
And,  lifting  to  the  Gods  a  goblet  crown'd,  85 

He  pour'd  a  pure  libation  to  the  ground. 

Tranfported  with  the  fong,  the  liftening  train 
Again  with  loud  applaufe  demand  the  ftrain : 
Again  Ulyfles  veil'd  his  penfive  head. 
Again,  unmann'd,  a  fhower  of  forrow  flied  ;  90 

Conceal 'd  he  wept :  the  king  obferv'd  alone 
The  filent  tear,  and  heard  the  fecret  groan  : 
Then  to  the  bard  aloud  :  O  ceafe  to  fing. 
Dumb  be  thy  voice,  and  mute  th'  harmonious  ftxing; 
Enough  the  feaft  ha^  pleas'd,  enough  the  power        95 
Of  heavenly  fong  has  crown'd  the  genial  hour  ! 
Inceffant  in  the  games  your  ftrength  difplay  ; 
Conteft,  ye  brave,  the  honours  of  the  day  : 
That,  pleas'd,  th'  admiring  ftranger  may  proclaim 
In  diftant  regions  the  Phsacian  fame :  100 

None  wield  the  gauntlet  with  fo  dire  a  fway. 
Or  fvvifter  in  the  race  devour  the  way  ; 
None  in  the  leap  fpring  with  fo  flrong  a  bound. 
Or  firmer,  in  the  wreftling,  prefs  the  ground. 

Thus  fpoke  the  king;  th'  attending  peers  obey  :   105 
In  ftate  they  move,  Alcinous  leads  the  way  ; 
His  golden  lyre  Demodocus  unftrung. 
High  on  a  column  in  the  palace  hung  : 
And,  guided  by  a  herald's  guardian  cares, 
Majeftic  to  the  lifts  of  Fame  repairs.  no 

Now  fwarms  the  populace ;  a  countlefs  throng. 
Youth  and  hoar  age  j  and  man  drives  man  along : 

The 
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The  games  begin  ;  ambitious  of  the  prize, 

Acroneus,  Thoon,  and  Eretmeus  rife ; 

The  prize  Ocyalus  and  Prymneiis  claim,  r  1 5 

Auchialus  and  Ponteus,  chiefs  of  Fame  : 

There  Proreus,  Neates,  Eratreus  appear. 

And  fam'd  Amphialus,  Polyneus'  heir  : 

Euryakis  like  Mars  terrific  rofe. 

When  clad  in  wrath  he  withers  hofl:s  of  foes  :  1 23 

Nauboiides  with  grace  unequall'd  fhone. 

Or  equal'd  by  Laodamas  alone. 

With  thefe  came  forth  Ambafineus  the  frron^- ; 

And  three  brave  fons,  from  great  Alcinous  fprung. 

Rang'd  in  a  line  the  ready  racers  ftand,  1 1^ 

Start  from  the  goal,  and  vanifh  o'er  the  ftrand: 
Swift  as  on  wings  of  winds  upborn  they  Ry, 
And  drifts, of  rifing  duft  involve  the  fky  : 
Before  the  reft,  what  fpace  the  hinds  allow 
between  the  mule  and  ox,  from  plough  to  plough  ;i  30 
Clytonous  fprung  :  he  wing'd  the  rapid  way. 
And  bore  th'  unrivall'd  honours  of  the  day. 
With  fierce  embrace  the  brawny  wreftlersjoin; 
The  conqueft,  great  Euryalus  is  thine. 
Amphialus  fprung  forward  with  a  bound,  ij^ 

Superior  in  the  leap,  a  length  of  ground  : 
From  Elatreus'  ftrong  arm  the  difcus  flies, 
And  fings  with  unmatch'd  force  along  the  flcles. 
And  Laodam  whirls  high,  with  dreadful  fway. 
The  gloves  of  death,  vidlorious  in  the  fray.  140 

While  thus  the  peerage  in  the  games  contends. 
In  aft  to  fpeak,  Laodamas  afcends : 
.     Vol.  L,  P  O  friends. 
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O  friends,  he  cries,  the  ftranger  feems  well  fkill'd 
To  try  th'  ilkiflrious  labours  of  the  field: 
I  deem  him  brave  :  then  grant  the  brave  man's  claim., 
Invite  the  hero  to  his  (hare  of  Fame. 
What  nervous  arras  he  boafts  I  hovi'  firm  his  tread  ! 
His  limbs  how  turn'd !  how  broad  his  flioulders  fpread  : 
By  age  unbroke ! — ^but  all-confuming  care 
Deftroys,  perhaps,  that  ftrength  that  time  would  fpare  : 
Dire  is  the  ocean,  dread  In  all  its  forms ! 
Man  muft  decay,  when  man  contends  with  ftorms. 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke  (Euryalus  replies) : 
Thine  is  the  gueft,  invite  him  thou  to  rife. 
Swift  at  the  word  advancing  from  the  croud  155 

He  made  obeifance,  and  thus  fpoke  aloud  : 

Vouchfafes  the  reverend  ftranger  to  difplay 
His  manly  worth,  and  (hare  the  glorious  day  ? 
Father,  arife  I  for  thee  thy  port  proclaims 
Expert  to  conquer  in  the  folemn  games.  160 

To  fame  arife  !  for  what  more  fame  can  yield 
Than  the  fvvift  race,  or  conflid  of  the  field  ? 
Steal  from  corroding  care  one  tranfient  day. 
To  glory  give  the  fpace  thou  haft  to  ftay ; 
Short  is  the  time,  and,  lo  !  ev'n  now  the  gales         i6^ 
Call  thee  aboard,  and  ftretch  the'fwelling  fails. 

To  whom  with  fighs  Ulyfles  gave  reply  : 
Ah !  why  th'  ill-fuiting  paftime  muft  I  try  ? 
To  gloomy  care  my  thoughts  alone  are  free; 
111  the  gay  fports  with  troubled  hearts  agree :  170 

Sad  from  my  natal  hour  my  days  have  ran, 
A  much-afBifled,  much-enduring  man  1 

V>'ho 
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Who  fuppliant  to  the  king  and  peers  implores 
A  fpeedy  voyage  to  his  native  fhores. 

Wide  wanders,  Laodam,  thy  erring  tongue,       I'j^ 
The  fports  of  glory  to  the  brave  belong. 
(Retorts  Euryalus)  :  lie  boafts  no  claim 
Among  the  great,  unlike  tlie  fons  of  Fame. 
A  wandering  merchant  he  frequents  the  main  ; 
Some  mean  fea-farer  in  purfuit  of  gain  ;  i  §o 

Studious  of  freight,  in  naval  trade  well  flcill'd. 
But  dreads  th'  athletic  labours  of  the  field. 

Incens'd  UlyfTes  with  a  frown  replies. 
O  forward  to  proclaim  thy  foul  unwife ! 
With  partial  hands  the  Gods  their  gifts  difpenfe ;      1 8  j: 
Some  greatly  think,  fome  fpeak  with  manly  fenfe ; 
Here  Heaven  an  elegance  of  form  denies. 
But  wifdom  the  defed  of  form  fupplies: 
This  man  with  energy  of  thought  controls. 
And  fteals  with  modeft  violence  our  fouls,  190 

He  fpeaks  referv'dly,  but  he  fpeaks  with  force. 
Nor  can  one  word  be  chang'd  but  for  a  worfc  ; 
In  publick  more  than  mortal  he  appears. 
And,  as  he  moves,  the  gazing  croud  reveres. 
While  others,  beauteous  as  th'  stherial  kind,  igj; 

The  nobler  portion  want,  a  knowing  mind. 
In  outward  fhew  Heaven  gives  thee  to  excel. 
But  Heaven  denies  the  praife  of  thinking  well, 
HI  bear  the  brave  a  rude  ungovern'd  tongue. 
And,  youth,  my  generous  foul  refents  the 'wrong  :  200 
Skill'd  in  heroic  exercife,  I  claim 
A  poft  of  honour  with  the  fons  of  Fame ; 

•  P  2  Such- 
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Such  was  my  boaft  while  vigour  crown'd  my  (fays. 
Now  care  furrounds  me,  and  my  force  decays ; 
Inur'd  a  melancholy  part  to  bear,  20^ 

In  fcenes  of  death,  by  tempeft  and  by  war. 
Yet,  thus  by  woes  impair'd,  no  more  I  wave 
To  prove  the  hero. — Slander  flings  the  brave. 

Then,  ftriding  forward  with  a  furious  bound. 
He  wrench'd  a  rocky  fragment  from  the  ground.     210 
By  far  more  ponderous,  and  more  huge  by  far. 
Than  what  Phasacia's  fons  difcharg'd  in  air.  '  I 

Fierce  from  his  arm  th'  enormous  load  he  flings. 
Sonorous  through  the  fliaded  air  it  fings  ; 
Couch'd  to  the  earth,  tempeftuous  as  it  flies.  21^ 

The  croud  gaze  upward  while  it  cleaves  the  Ikies, 
Beyond  all  marks,  with  many  a  giddy  round 
Down  rufhing,  it  up-turns  a  hill  of  ground. 

That  inftant  Pallas,  burfting  from  a  cloud, 
Fix'd  a  diftinguifh'd  mark,  and  cry'd  aloud  :  220 

Ev'n  he  who  fightlefs  wants  his  vifual  ray 
May  by  his  touch  alone  award  the  day  : 
Thy  fignal  throw  tranfcends  the  utmoft  bound 
Of  every  champion  by  a  length  of  ground. 
Securely  bid  the  ftrongefl  of  the  train  22^ 

Arife  to  throw :  the  fl:rongeft  throws  in  vain. 

She  fpoke;  and  momentary  mounts  the  fky  : 
The  friendly  voice  Ulyfles  hears  with  joy ; 
Then  thus  aloud,  (elate  with  decent  pride) 
Rife,  ye  Phsacians,  try  your  force,  he  cried;        230 
If  with  this  throw  the  flirongeft  caftervie, 
5.till,  further  ilill,  I  bid  the  difcus  fly. 

Stand 
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\:nd  forth,  ye  champions,  who  the  gauntlet  wield. 
Or  ye,  the  fwifteft  racers  of  the  field! 
Stand  forth,  ye  wreftlers,  who  thefe  paftimes  grace, 
I  wield  the  gauntlet,  and  I  run  the  race] 
In  fuch  heroic  games  I  yield  to  none. 
Or  yield  to  brave  Laodamas  alone  : 
Shall  I  with  brave  Laodamas  contend  ? 
A  friend  is  facred,  and  I  ftile  him  friend.  240 

Ungenerous  were  the  man,  and  bafe  of  heart. 
Who  takes  the  kind,  and  pays  th'  ungrateful  part; 
Chiefly  the  man,  in  foreign  realms  confin'd, 
Bafe  to  his  friend,  to  his  own  intereft  blind  : 
All,  all  your  heroes  I  this  day  defy;  245' 

ive  me  a  man  that  we  oar  might  may  try. 

-pert  in  every  art,  I  boalt  the  Ikill 
To  give  the  feather'd  arrows  wings  to  kill; 
Should  a  whole  hoft  at  once  difcharge  the  bow. 
My  well-aim'd  fhaft  with  death  prevents  the  foe :    2^0 
Alone  fuperior  in  the  field  of  Troy, 
Great  Philodetes  taught  the  ftiaft  to  fly. 
From  allthefons  of  earth,  unrival'd  praife 
I  juftly  claim  ;  but  yield  to  better  days. 
To  thofe  fam'd  days  when  great  Alcides  rofe,  4^^ 

And  Eurytus,  who  bade  the  Gods  be  foes : 
(Vain  Eurytus,  whofe  art  became  his  crime. 
Swept  from  the  earth,  he  perifh'd  in  his  prime; 
Sudden  th'  irremeable  way  he  trod. 
Who  boldly  durft  defy  the  Bowyer-God).  260 

In  fighting  fields  as  far  the  fpear  I  throw. 
As  flies  an  arrow  from  the  well-drawn  bow. 

P  3  Sole 
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Sole  in  the  race  the  conteft  I  decline. 
Stiff  are  my  weary  joints,  and  I  refign  ; 
~    By  ftorms  and  hunger  worn  :  age  well  may  fail,     26^ 
When  ftorms  and  hunger  both  at  once  affail. 

Abafh'd,  the  numbers  hear  the  god-like  man. 
Till  great  Alcinous  mildly  thus  began  : 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke,  and  well  thy  generous  tongue 
With  decent  pride  refutes  a  public  wrong:  270 

Warm  are  thy  words,  but  warm  without  offence  ; 
Fear  only  fools,  fecure  in  men  of  fenfe : 
Thy  worth  is  known.     Then  hear  our  country's  claim. 
And  bear  to  heroes  our  heroic  fames; 
In  diftant  realms  our  glorious  deeds  difplay,  275 

Repeat  them  frequent  in  the  genial  day,; 
When  bleft  v/ith  eafe  thy  woes  and  wanderings  end. 
Teach  them  thy  confort,  bid  thy  fons  attend ! 
How  lov'd  of  Jove  he  crown'd  our  fires  with  praife. 
How  we  their  offspring  dignify  our  race.  2 So 

Let  otherrealms  the  deathful  gauntlet  wieldj 
Or  boaft  the  glories  of  th'  athletic  field ; 
We  in  the  courfe  unrival'd  fpeed  difplay. 
Or  through  casrulean  billows  plough  the  way; 
To  drefs,  to  dance,  to  fing,  our  fole  delight,  28^ 

The  feaft  or  bath  by  day,  and  love  by  night : 
Rife  then,  ye  Ikill'd  in  meafures ;  let  him  bear 
Your  fame  to  men  that  breathe  a  diftant  air : 
And  faithful  fay,  to  you  the  powers  belong 
To  race,  to  fail,  to  dance,  to  chant  the  fong.         290 

But,  herald,  to  the  palace  fwift  repair. 
And  the  foft  lyre  to  grace  our  paftiraes  bear. 

Swift 


ODYSSEY,    Book  VIIL  aij 

Swift  at  the  word,  obedient  to  the  king. 
The  herald  flies  the  tuneful  lyre  to  bring. 
Up  rofe  nine  feniors,  chofen  to  furvey  zg  j 

The  future  games,  the  judges  of  the  day. 
With  inftant  care  they  mark  a  fpacious  round. 
And  level  for  the  dance  th'  allotted  ground  j 
The  herald  bears  the  lyre :  intent  to  play. 
The  bard  advancing  meditates  the  lay,  300 

Skill'd  in  the  dance,  tall  youths,  a  blooming  band. 
Graceful  before  the  heavenly  minftrel  ftand  : 
Light-bounding  from  the  earth,  at  once  they  rife. 
Their  feet  half  viewlefs  quiver  in  the  Ikies : 
UlyfTesgaz'd,  aftonifh'd  to  furvey  305 

The  glancing  fplendours  as  their  fandals  play. 
Meantime  the  bard,  alternate  to  the  firings. 
The  loves  of  Mars  and  Cytherea  lings  ; 
How  the  ftern  God,  enamour'd  with  her  charms, 
Ciafp'd  the  gay  panting  Goddefs  in  his  arms,  310 

By  bribes  feduc'd  :  and  how  the  fun,  whofe  eye 
Views  the  broad  heavens,  difclos'd  the  lawlefs  joy» 
Stung  to  the  foul,  indignant  through  the  flcles 
To  his  black  forge  vindiftive  Vulcan  flies  : 
Arriv'd,  his  finewy  arms  inceffant  place  31^ 

Th'  eternal  anvil  on  the  maily  bafe. 
A  wondrous  net  he  labours,  to  betray 
The  wanton  lovers,  as  entwin'd  they  lay, 
IndilTolubly  ftrong !     Then  inftant  bears 
To  his  immortal  dome  the  finifli'd  fnares.  320' 

Above,  below,  around,  with  art  difpread, 
iThe  fure  inclofure  folds  the  genial  bed  j 

P  4  Whofe 
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Whofe  texture  ev'n  the  fearch  of  Gods  deceives. 

Thin  as  the  filmy  threads  the  fpider  weaves. 

Then,  as  withdrawing  from  theftarry  bowers,         32  y 

Ife  feigns  a  journey  to  the  Lemnian  fhores. 

His  favourite  ifle !  obfervant  Mars  defcries 

His  wifh'd  recefs,  and  to  the  Goddefs flies: 

Ke  glows,  he  burns  :  the  fair-hair'd  Queen  of  Love 

Defcends  fmooth  gliding  from  the  courts  of  Jove,     330 

Gay  blooming  in  full  charms :  her  hand  he  preft 

With  eager  joy,  and  with  a  figh  addreft : 

Come,  my  belov'd,  and  tafte  the  foft  delights: 
Come,  to  repofe  the  genial  bed  invites : 
Thy  abfent  fpoufe,  negleclful  of  thy  charms,  33  ; 

Prefers  his  barbarous  Sintians  to  thy  arms ! 

Then,  nothing  loth,  th'  enamour'd  fair  he  led. 
And  funk  tranfported  on  the  confcious  bed. 
Down  rufh'd  the  toils,  inwrapping  as  they  lay 
The  carelefs  lovers  in  their  wanton  play  :  34.0 

In  vain  they  flirive,  th'  entangling  fnares  deny 
(Inextricably  firm)  the  power  to  fly: 
Warn'd  by  the  God  who  fheds  the  golden  day. 
Stern  Vulcan  homeward  treads  the  fl:arry  way  : 
Arriv'd,  he  fees,  he  grieves,  with  rage  he  burns :      34c 
Full  horrible  he  roars,  his  voice  all  heaven  returns: 

O  Jove,  he  cry'd,  oh  all  ye  Powers  above. 
See  the  lewd  dalliance  of  the  Queen  of  Love ! 
Me,  aukward  me,  (he  fcorns ;  and  yields  her  charms 
"To  that  fair  letcher,  the  flirong  God  of  arras.  350 

If  I  am  lame,  that  fl:ain  my  natal  hour 
By  Fate  impos'd ;  fuch  me  mv  parent  bore : 

Why 
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Why  was  I  born  ?     See  how  the  wanton  lies! 
O  fight  tormenting  to  an  hufband's  eyes ! 
But  yet  I  truft,  this  once  ev'n  Mars  would  fly         35^ 
His  fair-one's  arms — he  thinks  her,  once,  too  nigh. 
But  there  remain,  ye  guilty,  in  my  power. 
Till  Jove  refunds  his  fhamelefs  daughter's  dower. 
Too  dear  I  priz'd  a  fair  enchanting  face  : 
Beauty  unchafte  is  beauty  in  difgrace.  360 

Meanwhile  the  Gods  the  dome  of  Vulcan  throng, 
Apollo  comes,  and  Neptune  comes  along; 
With  thefe  gay  Hermes  trod  the  ftarry  plain  j 
But  modefty  withheld  the  Goddefs-train. 
All  Heaven  beholds  imprifon'd  as  they  lie,  365 

And  unextinguifh'd  laughter  (hakes  the  fky. 

Then  mutual,  thus  they  fpoke :  Behold  on  wrong 
Swift  vengeance  waits;  and  art  fubdues  theftrong! 
Dwells  there  a  God  on  all  th'  Olympian  brow 
More  fwift  than  Mars,  and  more  than  Vulcan  flow  ? 
Yet  Vulcan  conquers,  and  the  God  of  arms 
Muft  pay  the  penalty  for  lawlefs  charms. 

Thus  ferious  they  ;  but  he  who  gilds  the  fkies, 
Tho  gay  Apollo,  thus  to  Hermes  cries : 
Would'fl  thou  enchain'd  like  Mars,  O  Hermes,  lie. 
And  bear  the  fliame,  like  Mars,  to  fhare  the  joy  ? 

O  envy'd  fhame  !  (the  fmiling  youth  rejoin'd). 
Add  thrice  the  chains,  and  thrice  more  firmly  bind  ; 
Gaze  all  ye  Gods,  and  every  Goddefs  gaze. 
Yet  eager  would  I  blefs  the  fweet  difgrace,  380 

^    Loud  laugh  the  rell,  even  Neptune  laugh 'd  aloud. 
Yet  fues  importunate  to  loofe  the  God ; 

And 
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And  free,  he  cries,  O  Vulcan!  free  from  fhame 
Thy  captives ;  I  enfure  the  penal  claim. 

Will  Neptune  (Vulcan  then)  the  faithlefs  trufl  ?  385 
He  fuiFers  who  gives  furety  for  th'  unjuft  : 
But  fay,  if  that  lewd  fcandal  of  the  Iky, 
To  liberty  reftor'd,  perfidious  fly; 
Say,  wilt  thou  bear  the  mulft  ?  He  inftant  cries. 
The  mulft  I  bear,  if  Mars  perfidious  flies,  390 

To  whom  appeas'd:  No  more  I  urge  delay; 
When  Neptune  fues,  my  part  is  to  obey. 
Then  to  the  fnares  his  force  the  God  applies ; 
They  burft  ;  and  Mars  to  Thrace  indignant  flies : 
To  the  foft  Cyprian  fhores  the  Goddefs  moves,       395 
To  vifit  Paphos  and  her  blooming  groves; 
Where  to  the  Power  an  hundred  altars  rife. 
And  breathing  odours  fcent  the  balmy  fkies; 
Conceal'd  fhe  bathes  in  confccrated  bowers. 
The  Graces  unguents  flied,  ambrofial  fhowers,         400 
Unguents  that  charm  the  Gods !  {he  latl  aflumes 
Her  wondrous  robes;  and  full  the  Goddefs  blooms. 

Thus  fung  the  bard :  Ulyfles  hears  with  joy. 
And  loud  applaufes  rend  the  vaulted  iky. 

Then  to  the  fports  his  fons  the  king  commands,     40  J 
Each  blooming  youth  before  the  monarch  ftands. 
In  dance  unmatched  1  A  wondrous  ball  is  brought 
(The  work  of  Polypus,  divinely  wrought) ; 
This  youth  with  ftrength  enormous  bids  it  fly. 
And  bending  backward  whirls  it  to  the  Iky;  410 

His  brother,  fpringing  with  an  active  bound. 
At  diftance  intercepts  it  from  the  ground : 

I  The 
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The  ball  difmifs'd,  in  dance  they  fkim  the  ftrand. 
Turn  and  return,  and  fcarce  imprint  the  fand. 
Th'  aflembly  gazes  with  aftonifh'd  eyes,  41^ 

■And  fends  in  fhoiits  applaufes  to  the  Ikies. 

Then  thus  Ulyffes :   Happy  king,  whofe  name 
The  brighteft  fhines  in  all  the  rolls  of  Fame  : 
In  fubjeds  happy  !  with  furprize  I  gaze ! 
Thypraifewasjuft:  their  fliilltranfcends  thy  praife.  420 

Pleas'd  with  his  people's  fame,  the  monarch  hears. 
And  thus  benevolent  accofts  the  peers  : 
Since  Wifdom's  facred  guidance  he  purfues, 
Give  to  the  ilranger-gueft  a  ftranger's  dues: 
Twelve  princes  in  our  realm  dominion  ftiare  425- 

O'er  whom  fupreme,  imperial  power  I  bear  : 
Bring  gold,  a  pledge  of  love;  a  talent  bring, 
A  veft,  a  robe,  and  imitate  your  king : 
Be  fwift  to  give ;  that  he  this  night  may  fhare 
The  focial  feaft  of  joy,  with  joy  fincere.  450 

And  thou,  Euryalus,  redeem  thy  wrong ; 
A  generous  heart  repairs  a.flanderous  tongue. 

Th'  affenting  peers,  obedient  to  the  king. 
In  hade  their  heralds  fend  the  gifts  to  bring. 
Then  thus  Euryalus :  O  prince,  whofe  fvvay  45^ 

Rules  this  beft  realm,  repentant  I  obey ! 
Be  his  this  fword,  whofe  blade  of  brafs  difplays 
A  ruddy  gleam;  whofe  hilt  a  filver  blaze; 
Whofe  ivory  fheath,  inwrought  with  curious  pride. 
Adds  graceful  terror  to  the  wearer's  fide.  440 

He  faid ;  and  to  his  hand  the  fword  confign'd  ; 
And  if,  he  cry'd,  my  wordj  afFeft  thj  mind. 

Far 
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Far  from  thy  rnind  thofe  words,  ye  whirlwinds,  bear. 
And  fcatter  ihem,  ye  ftorms,  in  empty  air  : 
Crown,  O  ye  Heavens !  with  joy  his  peaceful  hours. 
And  grant  him  to  his  fpoufe  and  native  fhores ! 

And  bleft  be  thou,  my  friend,  Ulyfles  cries  : 
Crown  him  with  every  joy,  ye  favouring  fkies : 
To  thy  cabn  hours  continued  peace  afford. 
And  never,  never  may 'ft  thou  want  tliis  fword  !         450 

Hefaid;  and  o'er  his  flioulder  flung  the  blade. 
Now  o'er  the  earth  afcends  the  evening  fhade : 
The  precious  gifts  th'  illuftrious  heralds  bear. 
And  to  the  court  th'  embody 'd  peers  repair. 
Before  the  queen  Alcinous'  fons  unfold  ^er 

The  vefts,  the  robes,  and  heaps  of  fhining  gold  ; 
Then  to  the  radiant  thrones  they  move  in  ftate  : 
Aloft,  the  king  in  pomp  imperial  fate. 

Then  to  the  queen  :  O  partner  of  our  reign, 
G  fole  belov'd !  command  thy  menial  train  460 

A  polifli'd  cheft  and  ftately  robes  to  bear. 
And  healing  waters  for  the  bath  prepare : 
That,  bath'd,  our  gueft  may  bid  his  forrows  ceafe. 
Hear  the  fwcet  fong,  and  tade  the  feaft  in  peace. 
A  bowl  that  flames  with  gold,  of  wondrous  frame,  46^ 
Ourfelf  we  give,  memorial  of  our  name  : 
To  raife  in  offerings  to  almighty  Jove, 
And  every  God  that  treads  the  courts  above. 

Inftant  the  queen,  obfervant  of  the  king. 
Commands  her  train  a  fpacious  vafe  to  bring,  470 

The  fpacious  vafe  with  ample  flireams  fufSce, 
Heap  high  the  wood,  and  bid  the  flames  arife. 

The 
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The  flames  climb  round  it  with  a  fierce  embrace. 
The  fuming  waters  bubble  o'er  the  blaze. 
Herfelf  the  cheft  prepares:  in  order  roU'd  4.7^ 

The  robes,  the  veils  are  rang'd,  and  heaps  of  gold  ; 
And  adding  a  rich  drefs  inwrought  with  art, 
A  gift  expreffive  of  her  bounteous  heart. 
Thus  fpoke  to  Ithacus :  To  guard  with  bands 
Infolvable  thefe  gifts,  thy  care  demands  :  480 

Left,  in  thy  {lumbers  on  the  watery  main, 
'^I'he  hand  of  rapine  make  our  bounty  vain. 

Then  bending  with  full  force,  around  he  roU'd 
A  labyrinth  of  bands  in  fold  on  fold, 
Glos'd  with  Circasan  art.     A  train  attends  48^ 

Around  the  bath :  the  bath  the  king  afcends 
(Untafted  joy,  fmce  that  difaftrous  hour 
He  fail'd  ill-fated  from  Calypfo's  bower) : 
Where,  happy  as  the  Gods  that  range  the  fky. 
He  feafted  every  fenfe  with  every  joy.  4gQ 

He  bathes;  the  damfels,  with  officious  toil, 
Shed  fweets,  Ihed  unguents,  in  a  fiiower  of  oil ; 
Then  o'er  his  limbs  a  gorgeous  robe  he  fpreads. 
And  to  the  feaft  magnificently  treads. 
Full  where  the  dome  its  fhining  valves  expands,       49  jf 
Nauficaa  blooming  as  a  Goddefs  ftands. 
With  wondering  eyes  the  hero  Hie  furvey'd. 
And  graceful  thus  began  the  royal  maid  : 

Hail,  god-like  ftranger !  and  when  Heaven  reflores 
To  thy  fond  wifh  thy  long-expefted  fliores,  500 

This  ever-grateful  in  remembrance  bear. 
To  me  thou  ow'ft,  to  me,  the  vital  air. 

O  royal 
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O  royal  Maid  !  Ulyffes  ftraight  returns, 
Whofe  worth  the  fplendors  of  thy  race  adorns, 
So  may  dread  Jove  (whofe  arm  in  vengeance  forms 
The  writhen  bolt,  and  blackens  heaven  with  ftorms,) 
Reftore  me  fafe,  through  weary  wanderings  toft. 
To  my  dear  country's  ever-pleafing  coaft. 
As,  while  the  fpirit  in  this  bofom  glows. 
To  thee,  my  Goddefs,  I  addrefs  my  vows  :  510 

My  life,  thy  gift  I  boaft  !  He  faid,  and  fate 
Faft  by  Alcinous  on  a  throne  of  ftate. 
Now  each  partakes  the  feaft,  the  wine  prepares. 
Portions  the  food,  and  each  his  portion  (hares. 
The  bard  an  herald  guides :  the  gazing  tlirong         51 5-. 
Pay  low  obeifance  as  he  moves  along  : 
Beneath  afculptur'd  arch  he  fits  enthron'd,. 
The  peers  encircling  form  an  awful  round. 
Then,  from  the  chine,  Ulyfles  carves  with  art 
Delicious  food,  an  honorary  part ;  520 

This,  let  the  mafter  of  the  lyre  .receive, 
A  pledge  of  love !  'tis  all  a  wretch  can  give. 
Lives  there  a  man  beneath  the  fpacious  fl-:ies, 
\^  ho  facred  honours  to  the  bard  denies  ? 
The  Mufe  the  bard  infpires,  exalts  his  mind  ;  52^ 

The  Mufe  indulgent  loves  th'  harmonious  kindr 

The  herald  to  his  hand  the  charge  conveys. 
Not  fond  of  flattery,  nor  unpleas'd  with  praife. 

When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  allay 'd. 
Thus  to  the  Lyrift  wife  UlyfTes  faid  :  530 

Oh  more  than  man !  thy  foul  the  Mufe  infpires. 
Or  Phcebus  animates  with  all  his  fires : 

For 
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For  who,  by  Phosbusuninform'd,.  could  know 
The  woe  of  Greece,  and  fing  fo  well  the  woe  .*■ 
Juft  to  the  tale,  as  prefent  at  the  fray,  53^. 

Or  taught  the  labours  of  the  dreadful  day  ! 
The  fong  recalls  paft  horrors  to  my  eyes. 
And  bids  proud  Ilion  from  her  afhes  rife. 
Once  more  harmonious  ftrike  the  founding  firing, 
Th'  Epsan  fabrick,  fram'd  by  Pallas,  fmg:  54.0 

How  ftern  Ulyfies,  furious  to  deftroy. 
With  latent  heroes  fack'd  imperial  Troy. 
If  faithful  thou  record  the  tale  of  Fame,. 
The  God  himfelf  infpires  thy  breaft  with  flame : 
And  mine  Ihall  be  the  talk,  henceforth  to  raife         ^^t 
In  e\ery  land,  thy  monument  of  praife. 

Full  of  the  God,  he  rais'd  his  lofty  ftrain. 
How  the  Greeks  rufh'd  tumultuous  to  the  main: 
How  blazing  tents  illumin'd  half  the  Ikies, 
While  from  the  fhores  the  winged  navy  flies :  55a 

How,  ev'n  in  Ilion's  walls,  in  deathful  bands. 
Came  the  ftern  Greeks  by  Troy's  aflifting  hands : 
All  Troy  up-heav'd  the  fteed  ;  of  differing  mind. 
Various  the  Trojans  counfel'd  ;  part  confign'd 
The  monfter  to  the  fword,  part  fentence  gave  55 j 

To  plunge  it  headlong  in  the  whelming  wave; 
Th'  unwife  prevail,  they  lodge  it  in  the  towers. 
An  offering  facred  to  th'  immortal  Powers : 
Th'  unwife  award  to  lodg;e  it  in  the  walls. 
And  by  the  Gods  decree  proud  Ilion  falls ;  c6o 

Deftruftion  enters  in  the  treacherous  wood. 
And  vengeful  flaujhter,  fierce  for  human  blood. 
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He  fung  the  Greeks  ftern  ifiuing  from  the  deed. 
How  Ilion  burns,  how  all  her  fathers  bleed  ; 
How  to  thy  dome,  Deiphobus !  afcends  565' 

The  Spartan  king :  how  Ithacus  attends 
(Horrid  as  Mars),  and  how  with  dire  alarms 
He  fights,  fubdues :  for  Pallas  firings  his  arms. 

Thus  while  he  fung,  Ulyfles'  griefs  renew. 
Tears  bathe  his  cheeks,  and  tears  the  ground  bedew  : 
As  fome  fond  matron  views  in  mortal  fight 
Herhufb'and  falling  in  his  country's  right: 
Frantic  through  claflbing  fwords  fhe  runs,  {he  flies. 
As  ghaftly  pale  he  groans,  and  faints,  and  dies ; 
Clofe  to  his  bread  fhe  grovels  on  the  ground,  57  J 

And  bathes  with  floods  of  tears  the  gaping  wound ; 
She  cries,  fhe  fhrieks ;  the  fierce  infulting  foe 
Relentlefs  mock  her  violence  of  woe  : 
To  chains  condemn'd,  as  wildly  fhe  deplores ; 
A  widow,  and  a  flave  on  foreign  fhores.  580 

So  from  the  fluices  of  UlyfTes'  eyes 
Fall  fell  the  tears,  and  fighs  fucceeded  fighs : 
Conceal'd  he  griev'd  :  the  king  obferv'd  alone 
The  filent  tear,  and  heard  the  fecret  groan  : 
Then  to  the  bard  aloud  :  O  ceafe  to  fing,  j8  j 

Dumb  be  thy  voice,  and  mute  the  tuneful  firing  ; 
To  every  note  his  tears  refponfive  flow. 
And  his  great  heart  heaves  with  tumultuous  woe  ; 
Thy  lay  too  deeply  moves :  then  ceafe  the  lay,. 
And  o'er  the  banquet  every  heart  be  gay  :  590 

This  focial  right  demands  :  for  him  the  fails. 
Floating  in  air,  invite  th'  impelling  gales : 

His 
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His  are  the  gifts  of  love  :  the  wife  and  good 
Receive  the  ftranger  as  a  brother's  blood. 

But,  friend,  difcover  faithful  what  I  crave,         59^ 
Artful  concealment  ill  becomes  the  brave  : 
Say  what  thy  birth,  and  what  the  name  you  bore, 
Impos'd  by  parents  in  the  natal  hour  ? 
(For  from  the  natal  hour  diftinftive  names. 
One  common  right,  the  great  and  lowly  claims:)    6co 
Say  from  what  city,  from  what  regions  tofl. 
And  what  inhabitants  thofe  regions  boaft  ? 
So  {halt  thou  inftant  reach  the  realms  affign'd. 
In  wonderous  (hips  felf-mov'd,  inftinft  with  mind; 
No  helm  fecures  their  courfe,  no  pilot  guides,         605 
Like  man,  intelligent,  they  plough  the  tides, 
Confcious  of  every  coaft,  and  every  bay. 
That  lies  beneath  the  fun's  all-feeing  ray  ; 
Though  clouds  and  darknefs  veil  th'  encumber'd  Iky, 
Fearlefs  through  darknefs  and  through  clouds  they  fly  : 
Though  tempefts  rage,  though  rolls  the  fwelling  main. 
The  feas  may  roll,  tlae  tempefts  rage  in  vain ; 
Ev'n  the  ftern  God,  that  o'er  the  v/aves  prefides. 
Safe  as  they  pafs,  and  fafe  repafs  the  tides. 
With  fury  burns;  while  carelefs  they  convey  615 

Promifcuous  every  gueft  to  every  bay. 
Thefe  ears  have  heard  my  royal  fire  difclofe 
A  dreadful  ftory  big  with  future  woes. 
How  Neptune  rag'd,  and  how,  by  his  command. 
Firm  rooted  in  a  furge  a  fliip  fliould  ftand  620 

A  monument  of  wrath  ;  how  mound  on  mound 
Should  bury  thefe  proud  towers  beneath  the  ground. 

V' oL.  L,  Q^  But 
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The  Adventures  of  the  Cicons,  Lotophagi,  and  Cyclops, 

ULYSSES  begins  the  relation  of  his  adventures;  how, 
after  the  deftruftion  of  Troy,  he  with  his  companions 
made  an  incurfion  on  the  Cicons,  by  whom  they 
were  repulfed ;  and  meeting  with  a  ftorm,  were  dri- 
ven to  the  coaft  of  the  Lotophagi.  From  thence 
they  failed  to  the  land  of  the  Cyclops,  whofe  man- 
ners and  fituatlon  are  particularly  charafterifed.  The 
giant  Polyphemus  and  his  cave  defcribed ;  the  ufage 
UlyfTes  and  his  companions  met  with  there;  and 
iaftly,  the  method  and  artifice  by  which  he  efcaped. 
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THEN  thus  Ulyffes :  Thou,  whom  firft  In  fway. 
As  firft  in  virtue,  thefe  thy  realms  obey ; 
How  fweet  the  produds  of  a  peaceful  reign  ! 
The  heaven-taught  poet,  and  enchanting  ftrain ; 
The  well-fill'd  palace,  the  perpetual  feaft,  S 

A  land  rejoicing,  and  a  people  bleft! 
How  goodly  feems  it  ever  to  employ 
Man's  focial  days  in  union  and  in  joy ; 
The  plenteous  board  high-heap'd  with  catcs  divine. 
And  o'er  the  foaming  bowl  the  laughing  wine  !         lO 

Admit  thefe  joys,  why  feeks  thy  mind  to  know 
Th*  unhappy  feries  of  a  wanderer's  woe; 
Remembrance  fad,  whofe  image  to  review, 
Alas !  muft  open  all  my  wounds  anew  ! 
And,  oh!  what  firft,  what  laft  fhall  I  relate,  l^ 

Of  woes  unnumber'd  fent  by  Heaven  and  Fate  ? 

Know  firft  the  man  (though  now  a  wretch  diftreft) 
Who  hopes  thee,  monarch,  for  his  future  gueft. 
Uphold  Ulyffes !  no  ignoble  name. 
Earth  founds  my  wifdom,  and  high  heaven  my  fame; 

My  native  foil  is  Ithaca  the  fair. 
Where  high  Neritus  waves  his  woods  in  air: 
Dulichium,  Same,  and  Zacynthus  crown'd 
With  fliady  mountains,  fpread  their  ifles  around 

C^3  (Thefe 
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(Thefe  to  the  north  and  night's  dark  regions  run,      25 

Thofe  to  Aurora  and  the  rifingfun). 

Low  lies  ourifle,  yet  bleft  in  fruitful  (lores; 

Strong  are  her  fons,  though  rocky  are  her  fhores ; 

And  none,  ah  !  none  fo  lovely  to  my  fight. 

Of  all  the  lands  that  Heaven  o'erfpreads  with  light !  30 

In  vain  Calypfo  long  conftrain'd  my  flay, 

Withfvveet,  reluftant,  amorous  delay  ; 

With  all  her  charms  as  vainly  Circe  ftrove. 

And  added  magick,  to  fecure  my  love. 

In  pomps  or  joys,  the  palace  or  the  grot,  ^^ 

My  country's  image  never  was  forgot. 

My  abfent  parents  rofe  before  my  fight. 

And  diflant  lay  contentment  and  delight. 

Hear  then  the  woes  which  mighty  Jove  ordain'd 
To  wait  my  paflage  from  the  Trojan  land.  40 

The  winds  from  Ilion  to  the  Cicons'  Ihore, 
Beneath  cold  Ifmarus  our  veffels  bore. 
We  boldly  landed  on  the  hoftile  place. 
And  fack'd  the  city,  and  deftroy'd  the  race. 
Their  wives  made  captive,  their  poffeffions  Ihar'd,     45 
And  every  foldier  found  a  like  reward. 
I  then  advis'd  to  fly  ;  not  fo  the  reft. 
Who  llay'd  to  revel,  and  prolong  the  feaft  : 
The  fatted  Iheep  and  fable  bulls  they  flay. 
And  bowls  flow  round,  and  riot  waftes  the  day,         ro 
Meantime  the  Cicons  to  their  holds  retir'd. 
Call  on  the  Cicons  with  new  fury  tir'd  ; 
With  early  morn  the  gather'd  country  fwarms. 
And  all  the  continent  is  bright  with  arms  j 

Thick 
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Thick  as  the  budding  leaves  or  rifmg  flowers  5  j 

O'erfpread  the  land,  when  fpring  defcends  in  fliowers  : 

All  expert  foldiers,  fkill'd  on  foot  to  dare. 

Or  from  the  bounding  courfer  urge  the  war. 

Now  fortune  changes  (fo  the  Fates  ordain) ; 

Our  hour  was  come  to  taite  our  (hare  of  pain.  60 

Clofe  at  the  fhips  the  bloody  fight  began, 

Wounded  they  wound,  and  man  expires  on  man. 

Long  as  the  morning  fun  increafing  bright 

O'er  heaven's  pure  azure  fpread  the  growing  light, 

Promifcuous  death  the  form  of  war  confounds,         6c 

Each  adverfe  battle  gor'd  with  equal  wounds : 

Eut  when  his  evening  wheels  o'erhung  the  main. 

Then  conqueft  crown'd  the  fierce  Ciconian  train. 

Six  brave  companions  from  each  fhip  we  loft. 

The  reft  efcape  in  hafte,  and  quit  the  coaft.  70 

With  fails  outfpread  we  fly  th'  unequal  ftrife. 

Sad  for  ihcir  lofs,  but  joyful  of  our  life. 

Yet  as  we  fled  our  fellows  rites  we  paid. 

And  thrice  we  call'd  on  each  unhappy  fhade. 

Meanwhile  the  God  whofe  hand  the  thunder  forms. 
Drives  clouds  on  clouds,   and  blackens  Heaven  with 

ftorms ! 
Wide  o'er  the  waile  the  rage  of  Boreas  fweeps. 
And  night  rufh'd  headlong  on  the  fhaded  deeps. 
JsTow  here,  now  there,  the  giddy  ftips  are  borne. 
And  all  the  rattling  flirouds  in  fragments  torn.  80 

We  furl'd  the  fail,  we  ply'd  the  labouring  oar. 
Took  fiown  our  mafts,  and  row'd  our  ibips  to  fhore. 

0^4  Two 
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Two  tedious  days  and  two  long  nights  we  lay, 

O'erwatch'd  and  batter'd  in  the  naked  bay. 

But  the  third  morning  when  Aurora  brings,  Sj 

We  rear  the  mafts,  we  fpread  the  canvas  wings ; 

Refreih'd,  and  carelefs  on  the  deck  reclin'd. 

We  fit,  and  truft  the  pilot  and  the  wind. 

Then  to  my  native  country  had  I  fail'd  : 

But  the  cape  doubled,  adverfe  winds  prevail'd.  ga 

Strong  was  the  tide,  which,  by  the  northern  blaft 

Impell'd,  ourveffels  on  Cythera  caft. 

Nine  days  our  fleet  th'  uncertain  tempeH:  bore 

Far  in  wide  ocean,  and  from  fight  of  (hore ; 

The  tenth  we  touch'd,  by  various  errors  toft,  95 

The  land  of  Lotos  and  the  flowery  coaft. 

We  climb  the  beach,  and  fprings  of  water  found, 

Then  fpread  our  hafty  banquet  on  the  ground. 

Three  men  were  fent  deputed  from  the  crew, 

(An  herald  one)  the  dubious  coaft  to  view,  100 

And  learn  what  habitants  poflefs  the  place. 

They  went,  and  found  a  hofpitable  race ; 

Not  prone  to  ill,  nor  ftrange  to  foreign  gueft. 

They  eat,  they  drink,  and  nature  gives  the  feaft  ; 

The  trees  around  them  all  their  fruit  produce;  105 

Lotos,  the  name;  divine,  neftareous juice! 

(Thence  call'd  Lotophagi)  which  whofo  taftes, 

Infatiate  riots  in  the  fweet  repafts. 

Nor  other  home,  nor  other  care  intends. 

But  quits  his  houfe,  his  country,  and  his  friends:   1 10 

The  three  we  fent,  from  off  th'  enchanting  ground 

We  dragg'd  rcluftant,  and  by  force  we  bound  ; 

Tlie 
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The  reft  In  hafte  forfook  the  pleafmg  {here, 
Or,  the  charm  tailed,  had  return'd  no  more. 
Now  plac'd  in  order  on  their  banks,  they  fweep      1 1  ^ 
The  feas  fmooth  face,  and  cleave  the  hoary  deep  ; 
With  heavy  hearts  we  labour  through  the  tide 
To  coafts  unknown,  and  oceans  yet  untry'd. 

The  land  of  Cyclops  firft ;  a  favage  kind. 
Nor  tam'd  by  manners,  nor  by  laws  confin'd  :         1 20 
Untaught  to  plant,  to  turn  the  glebe  and  fow ; 
They  all  their  produds  to  free  nature  owe. 
I'he  foil  untill'd  a  ready  harveft  yields. 
With  wheat  and  barley  wave  the  golden  fields, 
Spontaneous  wines  from  weighty  clufters  pour,       jzg 
And  Jove  defcends  in  each  prolific  (hower. 
By  thefe  no  ftatutes  and  no  rights  are  known. 
No  council  held,  no  monarch  fills  the  throne. 
But  high  on  hills,  or  airy  cliffs  they  dwell. 
Or  deep  in  caves  whofe  entrance  leaJs  to  hell.         138 
Each  rules  his  race,  his  neighbour  not  his  care, 
Heedlefs  of  others,  to  his  own  fevere. 

Oppos'd  to  the  Cyclopean  coafts,  there  lay 
An  ifle,  whofe  hills  their  fubjeft  fields  furvey  ; 
Its  name  Lachsea,  crown'd  with  many  a  grove,       135 
Where  favage  goats  through  pathlefs  thickets  rove  : 
No  needy  mortals  here,  with  hunger  bold, 
*  Or  wretched  hunters,  through  the  wintery  cold 
Purfue  their  flight :  but  leave  them  fafe  to  bound 
From  hill  to  hill,  o'er  all  the  defert  ground.  149 

Nor  knows  the  foil  to  feed  the  fleecy  care. 
Or  feels  the  labours  of  the  crooked  (hare; 

I  But 
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But  uninhabited,  untill'd,  unfown 

It  lies,  and  breeds  the  bleating  goat  alone. 

For  there  no  vefTel  with  vermillion  prore,  145; 

Or  bark  of  traffick  glides  from  fhore  to  fhore; 

The  rugged  race  of  favages,  unfkill'd 

The  feas  to  traverfe,  or  the  fhips  to  build. 

Gaze  on  the  coaft,  nor  cultivate  the  foil ; 

Unlearn'd  in  all  th'  induftrious  arts  of  toil.  153 

Yet  here  all  products  and  all  plants  abound. 

Sprung  from  the  fruitful  genius  of  the  ground  ; 

Fields  waving  high  with  heavy  crops  are  feen. 

And  vines  that  flourilh  in  eternal  green, 

Refreihing  meads  along  the  murmuring  main,  1 5^ 

And  fountains  ftreaming  dov/n  the  fruitful  plain. 

A  port  there  is,  inclos'd  on  either  fide. 
Where  fhips  may  reft,  unanchor'd  and  unty'd  ; 
Till  the  glad  mariners  incline  to  fail. 
And  the  fea  whitens  with  the  rifing  gale.  160 

High  at  its  head,  from  out  the  cavern'd  rock 
In  living  rills  a  gufhing  fountain  broke  : 
Around  it,  and  above,  for  ever  green. 
The  blufhing  alders  form  a  fhady  fcene. 
Hither  fome  favouring  God,  beyond  our  thought,  1 65 
Through  all-furrounding  fhade  our  navy  brought ; 
For  gloomy  night  defcended  on  the  main. 
Nor  glimmer'd  Phoebe  in  th'  ethereal  plain  : 
Bat  all  unfeen  the  clouded  ifiand  lay. 
And  all  unfeen  the  furge  and  rolling  fea. 
Till  fafe  we  anchor'd  in  the  fhelter'd  bay  : 
Our  fails  we  gather'd,  caft  our  cables  o'er. 
And  flept  fecure  along  the  fandy  fhore. 

Soon 
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Soon  as  again  the  rofy  morning  fhone, 
Reveal'd  the  landfcape  and  thefcene  unknown,        175; 
With  wonder  feiz'd,  we  view  the  pleafing  ground. 
And  walk  delighted,  and  expatiate  round. 
Rouz'd  by  the  woodland  nymphs,  at  early  dawn, 
Tlie  mountain  goats  came  bounding  o'er  the  lawn  : 
In  hafte  our  fellows  to  the  (hips  repair,  1 80 

For  arms  and  weapons  of  the  fylvan  war  ; 
Straight  in  three  fquadrons  all  our  crew  we  part. 
And  bend  the  bov/,  or  wing  the  miffile  dart; 
The  bounteous  Gods  afford  a  copious  prey. 
And  nine  fat  goats  each  veflel  bears  away  :  1 8  j 

The  royal  bark  had  ten.     Our  fhips  complete 
We  thus  fupply'd  (for  twelve  were  all  the  fleet). 

Here,  till  the  fetting  fun  roll'd  down  the  light. 
We  fat  indulging  in  the  genial  rite  : 
Nor  wines  were  wanting  ;  ".hofe  from  ample  jars     igo 
We  drain'd,  the  prize  of  our  Ciconian  wars. 
The  land  of  Cyclops  lay  in  profped  near  ;  "1 

The  voice  of  goats  and  bleating  flocks  we  hear,  ?" 

And  from  their  mountains  rifmg  fmokes  appear,  J 

Now  funk  the  fun,  and  darknefs  cover'd  o'er  195; 

The  face  of  things :  along  the  fca-beat  fhore 
Satiate  we  fleep:  but  when  the  facred  dawn 
Arifing  glitter'd  o'er  the  dewy  lawn, 
I  call'd  my  fellows,  and  tb.efe  words  addreft  : 
My  dear  aflbciates,  here  indulge  your  reft  :  200 

While,  with  my  fingle  fhip,  adventurous  I 
Go  forth,  the  manners  of  yon  men  to  try  ;  • 
Whether  a  race  unjuft,  of  barbarous  might. 
Rude,  and  unconfcious  of  a  ftranger's  right ; 

Or 
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Or  fuch  who  harbour  pity  in  their  breaft,  20J 

Revere  the  Gods,  and  fuccour  the  diftreft  ? 

This  faid,  I  climb'd  mv  velTel's  lofty  fide ; 
My  train  obey'd  me,  and  the  fhip  unty'd. 
In  order  feated  on  their  banks,  they  fweep 
Neptune's  fmooth  face,  and  cleave  the  yielding  deep. 
When  to  the  neareft  verge  of  land  we  drew, 
Faft  by  the  fea  a  lonely  cave  we  view. 
High,  and  with  darkening  laurels  cover'd  o'er; 
Where  Iheep  and  goats  Isy  flumbering  round  the  fhorC. 
Near  this,  a  fence  of  marble  from  the  rock,  zi^' 

Brown  with  o'er-arching  pine  and  fpreading  oak. 
A  giant  fhepherd  here  his  flock  maintains 
Far  from  the  reft,  and  folitary  reigns. 
In  fhclter  thick  of  horrid  fhade  reclin'd  ; 
And  gloomy  mifchiefs  labour  in  his  mind.  220 

A  form  enormous !  far  unliie  the  race 
Of  human  birth,  in  ftature,  or  in  face; 
As  fome  lone  mountain's  monftrous  growth  he  flood, 
Crown'd  with  rough  thickets,  and  a  nodding  wood. 
I  left  my  veiTel  at  the  point  of  land,  22^ 

And  clofe  to  guard  it,  gave  our  crew  command  : 
With  only  twelve,  the  boldeft  and  the  beft, 
I  feek  th'  adventure,  and  forfake  the  reft. 
Then  took  a  goat&in  fill'd  with  precious  wine. 
The  gift  of  Maron  of  Evantheus'  line 
(The  prieft  of  Phoebus  at  th'  Ifmarian  (hrlne). 
In  facred  fnade  his  honour'd  manfion  flood 
Amidft  Apollo's  confecrated  wood  ; 
Him,  and  his  houfe.  Heaven  mov'd  my  mind  to  fave. 
And  coftly  prefents  in  return  he  gave ;  23  5 

Seven 
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Seven  golden  talents  to  perfeftion  wrought, 
.\  filver  bowl  that  held  a  copious  draught, 
\nd  twelve  large  veflels  of  unmingled  wine, 
iVIellifluous,  undecaying,  and  divine! 
VVhich  now,  fonie  ages  from  his  race  conceal'd,      240 
The  hoary  fire  in  gratitude  reveal'd  ; 
Such  was  the  wine :  to  quench  whofe  fen'-ent  fteam. 
Scarce  twenty  meafures  from  the  living  ftream 
To  cool  one  cup  fuffic'd  :  the  goblet  crown'd 
Breath'd  aromatic  fragrancies  around.  2^§ 

Of  this  an  ample  vafe  we  heav'd  aboard. 
And  brought  another  with  provifions  ftor'd. 
My  foul  foreboded  I  fhould  find  the  bower 
Of  fome  fell  Monfter,  fierce  with  barbarous  power. 
Some  ruftic  wretch,  who  liv'd  in  Heaven's  defpight. 
Contemning  laws,  and  trampling  on  the  right. 
The  cave  we  found,  but  vacant  all  within 
(His  flock,  the  giant  tended  on  the  green) : 
But  round  the  grot  we  gaze ;  and  all  we  view. 
In  order  rang'd,  our  admiration  drew :  2  55 

The  bending  ihelves  with  loads  of  cheefes  preft. 
The  folded  flocks  each  feparate  from  the  reft 
(The  larger  here,  and  there  the  lefler  lambs. 
The  Jiew-fairn  young  here  bleating  for  their  dams; 
The  kid  diftinguifh'd  from  the  lambkin  lies) ;         269 
The  cavern  echoes  with  refponfive  cries. 
Capacious  chargers  all  around  were  laid. 
Full  pails,  and  veflels  of  the  milking  trade. 
With  frefh  provifions  hence  our  fleet  to  ftorc 
My  friends  advife  me,  and  to  quit  the  (hore ;  26  j 

Or 
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Or  drive  a  flock  of  fheep  and  goats  away, 

Confult  our  fafety,  and  put  ofFto  fea. 

Their  wholefome  counfel  rafhiy  I  declin'd. 

Curious  to  viev/  the  man  of  monftrous  kind, 

And  try  what  focial  rites  a  favage  lends :  370 

Dire  rites,  alas  !  and  fatal  to  my  friends ! 
Then  firft  a  fire  we  kindle,  and  prepare 

For  his  return  with  facrifice  and  prayer. 

The  loaded  fhehes  afford  us  full  repafl:; 

We  fit  expefting.     Lo!  he  comes  at  laft*  275; 

Near  half  a  foreft  on  his  back  he  bore. 

And  caft  the  ponderous  burden  at  the  door. 

It  t!>under'd  as  it  fell.     We  trembled  then. 

And  fought  the  deep  recefles  of  the  den. 
Now  driven  before  him,  through  the  arching  rock,  280 
Came  tumbling,  heaps  on  heaps,  th'  unnumber'd  flock  ; 
Eig-udder'd  ewes,  and  goats  of  female  kind 
(The  males  were  penn'd  in  outward  courts  behind)':- 
Then,  heav'd  on  high,  a  rock's  enormous  weight 
To  the  cave's  mouth  he  roll'd,  and  clos'd  the  gate  28  j 
(Scarce  twenty-four  wheel'd  cars,  compaft  and  ftrong. 
The  maffy  load  could  bear,  or  roll  along). 
He  next  betakes  him  to  his  evening  cares. 
And,  fitting  down,  to  milk  his  flocks  prepares  j 
Of  half  their  udders  eafes  firft  the  dams,  290 

Then  to  the  mother's  teats  fubmits  the  lambs. 
Half  the  v.'hite  ftream  to  hardening  cheefe  he  preft^,  "J 
And  high  in  wicker-bafliets  heap'd  :  the  reft,  ? 

Jleferv'd  in  bowls,  fupply'd  the  nightly  feaft.  J 

His 
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His  labour  done,  he  fir'd  the  pile,  that  gave  295 

A  fudden  blaze,  and  lighted  all  the  cave. 
We  ftand  difcover'd  by  the  rifing  fires ; 
Aflcance  the  giant  glares,  and  thus  inquires : 

What  are  ye,  guefts ;  on  what  adventure,  fay. 
Thus  far  ye  wander  through  the  watery  way  ?         30a 
Pirates  perhaps,  who  feek  through  feas  unknown 
The  lives  of  others,  and  expofe  your  own  ? 

His  voice  like  thunder  through  the  cavern  founds  ; 
My  bold  companions  thrilling  fear  confounds, 
Appall'd  at  fight  of  more  than  mortal  man  !  30? 

At  length,  with  heart  recover'd,  I  began  : 

From.  Troy's  fam'd  fields,  fad  wanderers  o'er  the 
Behold  the  relicks  of  the  Grecian  train  !  [main. 

Through  various  feas  by  various  perils  toft. 
And  forc'd  by  ftorms,  unwilling,  on  your  coaft ;      310 
Far  from  our  deftin'd  courfe  and  native  land. 
Such  was  our  fate,  and  fuch  high  Jove's  command ! 
Nor  what  we  are  befits  us  to  difclaim, 
•Atrides'  friends,  (in  arms  a  mighty  name) 
Who  taught  proud  Troy  and  all  her  fons  to  bow  ;      315 
Viftors  of  late,  but  humble  fuppliants  now! 
Low  at  thy  knee  thy  fuccour  we  implore ; 
*Refpeft.  us,  human,  and  relieve  us,  poor. 
At  leaft  fome  hofpitable  gift  beftow ; 
fTis  what  the  happy  to  th'  unhappy  owe :  320 

'Tis  what  the  Gods  require :  thofe  Gods  revere. 
The  poor  and  ftrangerare  their  conftant  care; 
To  Jo\e  their  caufe,  and  their  revenge  belongs. 
He  wanders  with  them,  and  he  feels  their  wrongs. 

Foolt 
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Fools  that  ye  are !   (the  favage  thus  replies,  32^ 

His  inward  fury  blazing  at  his  eyes) 
Or  ftrangers,  diftant  far  from  our  abodes. 
To  bid  me  reverence  or  regard  the  Gods. 
Know  then,  we,  Cyclops,  are  a  race  above 
Thofe  air-bred  people,  and  their  goat-nurs'd  Jovt:$^6 
And  learn,  our  power  proceeds  with  thee  and  thinCi 
Not  as  he  wills,  but  as  ourfelves  incline. 
But  anfwer,  the  good  (liip  that  brought  ye  o'er. 
Where  lies  fhe  anchor'd  ?  near  or  off  the  fliore  ? 

Thus  he.     His  meditated  fraud  I  find  335 

{Vers'd  in  the  turns  of  various  human  kind) ; 
And,  cautious,  thus :  Againft  a  dreadful  rock. 
Fall  by  your  (hore  the  gallant  veffel  broke. 
Scarce  with  thefe  few  I  'fcap'd;  of  all  my  train,  J 

Whom  angry  Neptune  whelm'd  beneath  the  main ;      ?■ 
The  fcatter'd  wreck  the  winds  blew  back  again.  J 

He  anfwer'd  with  his  deed.     His  bloody  hand 
Snatch 'd  two,  unhappy !  of  my  martial  band  ; 
And  dafh'd  like  dogs  againft  the  ftoney  floor  : 
The  pavement  fwims  with  brains  and  mingled  gore. 
Torn  limb  from  limb,  he  fpreads  his  horrid  feaft. 
And  fierce  devours  it  like  a  mountain-beafl : 
He  fucks  the  marrow,  and  the  blood  he  drains. 
Nor  entrails,  flefh,  nor  folid  bone  remains. 
We  fee  the  death  from  which  we  cannot  move,         3  JO 
And  humbled  groan  beneath  the  hand  of  Jove. 
His  ample  maw  with  human  carnage  fUl'd, 
A  milky  deluge  next  the  giant  fwill'd; 
Then  ftretch'd  in  length  o'er  half  the  cavern'd  rock. 
Lay  fenfclefs,  andfupine,  ami dft  the  flock,  355 

To 


ODYSSEY,    Book  IX.  »4i 

To  feize  the  time,  and  with  a  fudden  wound 

To  fix  the  {lumbering  monfter  to  the  ground. 

My  foul  impels  me ;  and  in  aft  I  ftand 

To  draw  the  fword  ;  but  wifdom  held  my  hand. 

A  deed  fo  rafh  had  finifli'd  all  our  fate,  360 

No  mortal  forces  from  the  lofty  gate 

Cold  roll  the  rock.     In  hopelefs  grief  we  lay. 

And  figh,  expefting  the  return  of  day. 

Now  did  the  rofy-fmger'd  morn  arife. 

And  fhed  her  facred  light  along  the  (kies.  2^^ 

He  wakes,  he  lights  the  fire,  he  milks  the  dams. 

And  to  the  mother's  teats  fubmits  the  Iambs. 

The  taik  thus  finiQi'd  of  his  morning  hours. 

Two  more  he  fnatches,  murders,  and  devours. 

Then  pleas'd,  and  whiftling,  drives  his  flock  before: 

Removes  the  rocky  mountain  from  the  door. 

And  (huts  again  :  with  equal  eafe  difpos'd. 

As  a  light  quiver's  lid  is  op'd  and  clos'd. 

His  giant  voice  the  echoing  region  fills : 

His  flocks,  obedient,  fpread  o'er  all  the  hills.  37  j 

Thus  left  behind,  ev'n  in  the  laft  defpair 
I  thought,  devisM,  and  Pallas  heard  my  prayer. 
Revenge,  and  doubt,  and  caution  work'd  my  bread  ; 
Sut  this  of  many  counfels  feem'd  the  bell : 
The  monRer's  club  within  the  cave  I  'fpy'd,  380 

A  tree  of  ftatelieft  growth,  and  yet  undry'd. 
Green  from  the  wood  ;  of  height  and  bulk  fo  vaft. 
The  largeft  (hip  might  claim  it  for  a  maft. 
This  fhorten'd  of  its  top,  I  gave  my  train 
A  fathom's  length,  to  ihape  it  and  to  plane ;  3:^  f 

Vol.  L.     •  R  'Hk 
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The  narrower  end  I  fharpen'd  to  a  fpire; 

Whofe  point  we  harden'd  with  the  force  of  fire. 

And  hid  it  in  the  duft  that  ftrew'd  the  cave. 

Then  to  my  few  companions,  bold  and  brave, 

Propos'd,  who  firfl  the  venturous  deed  fhould  tr)',    590 

In  the  broad  orbit  of  his  monftrous  eye 

To  plunge  the  brand,  and  twirl  the  pointed  wood. 

When  {lumber  next  fnould  tame  the  man  of  blood. 

Juft  as  I  wifh'd,  the  lots  were  caft  on  four  : 

Myfelf  the  fifth.  Weftand,  and  wait  the  hour.         39  j 

He  comes  with  evening :  all  his  fleecy  flock 

Before  him  march,  and  pour  into  the  rock  : 

Not  one,  or  male  or  female  ftay'd  behind 

(So  fortune  chanc'd,  or  fo  fome  God  defign'd)  ; 

Then  heaving  high  the  ftone's  unwieldy  weight,       400 

He  roll'd  it  on  the  cave,  and  clos'd  the  gate. 

Firft  down  he  fits,  to  milk  the  woolly  dams. 

And  then  permits  their  udder  to  the  lambs. 

Next  feiz'd  two  wretches  more,  and  headlong  caft, 

Brain'd  on  the  rock ;  his  fecond  dire  repafl:.  40^ 

I  then  approach'd  him  reeking  with  their  gore. 

And  held  the  brimming  goblet  foaming  o'er ; 

Cyclop !  fince  human  flefh  has  been  thy  feaft, 

>Iow  drain  this  goblet,  potent  to  digeft ; 

Know  hence  what  treafures  in  our  faip  we  loft,       410 

And  what  rich  liquors  other  climates  boaft. 

We  to  thy  fhore  the  precious  freight  fhall  bear. 

If  home  thou  fend  us,  and  vouchfafe  to  fpare. 

But  oh !  thus  furious,  thirfting  thus  for  gore. 

The  fons  of  men  fhall  ne'er  approach  thy  fhore, 

And  never  ihalt  thou  tafle  this  neftar  more, 

,  He 
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lie  heard,  he  took,  and,  pouring  down  his  throat 
Delighted,  fwili'd  the  large  luxurious  draught. 
More  !  give  me  more,  he  cry'd :  the  boon  be  thine. 
Whoe'er  thou  art  that  bear'ft  celeftial  wine  !  420 

Declare  thy  name;  not  mortal  is  this  juice. 
Such  as  th'  unbleft  Cyclopean  climes  produce 
(Though  fure  our  vine  the  largeft  clufter  yields. 
And  Jove's  fcorn'd  thunder  ferves  to  drench  our  fields) ; 
But  this  defcended  from  the  bleft  abodes,  425 

A  rill  of  neftar,  dreaming  from  the  Gods. 

He  faid,  and  greedy  grafp'd  the  heady  bowl. 
Thrice  drain'd,  and  pour'd  the  deluge  on  his  foul. 
His  fenfe  lay  cover'd  with  the  dozy  fume ; 
While  thus  my  fraudful  fpeech  I  reaffume  :  43® 

Thy  promis'd  boon,  O  Cyclop  !  now  I  claim. 
And  plead  my  title ;  Noman  is  my  name. 
By  that  diftinguifh'd  from  my  tender  years, 
'Tis  what  my  parents  call  me,  and  my  peers. 

The  giant  then  :  Our  promis'd  grace  receive,     435 
The  hofpitable  boon  we  mean  to  give  : 
When  all  thy  wretched  crew  have  felt  my  power, 
Noman  fhall  be  the  laft  I  will  devour. 
,     He  faid:  then,  nodding  with  the  fumes  of  v.'ine, 
Dropp'd  his  huge  head,  and  fnoring  lay  fiiplae.       440 
His  neck  obliquely  o'er  his  fhoulders  hung, 
Prefs'd  with  the  weight  of  fleep  that  tames  the  ffrong! 
There  belch'd  the  mingled  ftreams  of  wine  and  blood. 
And  human  flefh,  his  indigefted  food.   . 
Sudden  I  ftir  the  embers,  and  infpire  44? 

With  animating  breath  the  feeds  of  fire ; 

R  2  Each 
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Each  drooping  fpirit  with  bold  words  repair. 

And  urge  my  train  the  dreadful  deed  to  dare. 

The  flake  now  glow'd  beneath  the  burning  bed 

(Green  as  it  was)  and  fparkled  fiery  red.  4-0 

Then  forth  the  vengeful  inftrument  I  bring  ; 

With  beating  hearts  my  fellows  form  a  ring. 

Urg'd  by  feme  prefent  God,  they  fwift  let  fall 

The  pointed  torment  on  his  vifual  ball. 

Myfelf  above  them  from  a  rifing  ground  45^ 

Guide  the  fharp  ftake,  and  twirl  it  round  and  round. 

As  when  a  Ihipwright  ftands  his  workmen  o'er. 

Who  ply  the  wimble,  fome  huge  beam  to  bore  j 

Urg'd  on  all  hands,  it  nimbly  fpins  about. 

The  grain  deep-piercing  till  it  fcoops  it  out :  460 

In  his  broad  eye  fo  whirls  the  fiery  wood ; 

From  the  pierc'd  pupil  fpouts  the  boiling  blood; 

Sing'd  are  his  brows;  the  fcorching  lids  grow  black; 

I'he  jelly  bubbles,  and  the  fibres  crack. 

And  as  when  armourers  temper  in  the  ford  46  J 

The  keen-edg'd  pole-ax,  or  the  (hining  fword. 

The  red-hot  metal  hiffes  in  the  lake. 

Thus  in  his  eye-ball  hifs'd  the  plunging  ftake. 

He  fends  a  dreadful  groan :  the  rocks  around 

Through  all  their  inmoft  winding  caves  refound.       470 

Scar'd  we  receded.     Forth,  with  frantic  hand. 

He  tore,  and  dafh'd  on  earth  the  gory  brand : 

Then  calls  the  Cyclops,  all  that  round  him  dwell. 

With  voice  like  thunder,  and  a  direful  yell. 

From  all  their  dens  the  one-ey'd  race  repair,  475 

Fiom  rifted  rocks  and  mountains  bleak  in  air. 

All 
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All  hafte  aflembfed,  at  his  well-kirown  roar. 
Enquire  the  caufe,  and  croud  the  cavern-door. 

What  hurts  thee,  Polypheme  ?  what  ftrange  affright 
Thus  breaks  our  flumbers,  and  difturbs  the  night  ?  480 
Does  any  mortal,  in  th'  unguarded  hour 
Of  fleep,  opprefs  thee,  or  by  fraud  or  power  ? 
Or  thieves  infidious  the  fair  flock  furprize  ? 
Thus  they  :  the  Cyclop  from  his  den  replies : 

Friends,  Noman  kills  me ;  Noman  in  the  hour   485 
Of  fleep,  oppreffes  me  with  fraudful  power, 
**  If  no  man  hurt  thee,,  but  the  hand  divine 
*'  Infiid  difeafe,  it  fits  thee  to  refign: 
*'  To  Jove  or  to  thy  father  Neptune  pray," 
The  brethren  cry'd,  and  inftant  (trode  away.  450 

Joy  touch'd  my  fecret  foul  and  confcious  heart, 
Pleas'd  with  th'  efFedl  of  conduft  and  of  art. 
Meantime  the  Cyclop,  raging  with  his  wound. 
Spreads  his  wide  arms,  and  fearches  round  and  round : 
At  laft,  the  flone  removing  from  the  gate,  40  c 

With  hands  extended  in  the  raidft  he  fate  : 
And  fearch'd  each  pafling  fheep,  and  felt  it  o'er. 
Secure  to  feize  us  ere  we  reach'd  the  door 
(Such  as  his  fhallow  wit  he  deem'd  was  mine) : 
But  fecret  I  revolv'd  the  deep  defign  ;  500 

'Twas  for  our  lives  my  labouring  bofom  wrought ; 
Eachfcheme  I  turn'd,  and  fharpen'd  every  thought; 
This  way  and  that  I  cafl:  to  fave  my  friends. 
Till  one  refolve  my  varying  counfel  ends. 

Strong  were  the  rams,  with  native  purple  fair^.  ^o^ 
Well  fed,  and  largeft  of  the  fleecy  care. 

R  3  Thefe 
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Thcfe  three  and  three,  with  ozicr  bands  we  ty'd 
(The  twining  bands  the  Cyclop's  bed  fupply'd) 
The  midmoft  bore  a  man  :  the  outward  two 
Secur'd  each  fide  :  fo  bound  we  all  the  crew.  cio 

One  ram  remained,  the  leader  of  the  flock  ; 
In  his  deep  fleece  my  grafping  hands  I  lock, 
Andfafl:  beneath,  in  woolly  curls  inwove, 
I  cling  implicit,  and  confide  in  Jove. 
When  rofy  morning  glimmer'd  o'er  the  dales,  51^ 

He  drove  to  pafture  all  the  lufty  males : 
The  ewes  (till  folded,  with  difiended  thighs 
Unmilk'd,  lay  bleating  in  dlilrefsfal  cries. 
But  heedlefs  of  thofe  cares,  with  anguilh  flung. 
He  felt  their  fleeces  as  they  pafs'd  along,  520 

(Fool  that  he  was)  and  let  them  fafely  go, 
^11  unfufpefting  of  their  freight  below. 

The  mafter  ram  at  laft  approach'd  the  gate, 
Charg'd  with  his  wool,  and  with  UlyflTes  fate. 
Him  while  he  paft  the  monfter  blind  befpoke  :         525 
What  makes  my  ram  the  lag  of  all  the  flock  ? 
Firft  thou  wert  wont  to  crop  the  flowery  mead, 
Firfl:  to  the  field  and  river's  bank  to  lead. 
And  firfl:  with  ftately  ftep  at  evening  hour 
Thy  fleecy  fellows  uflier  to  their  bower.  530 

Now  far  the  laft,  with  penfive  pace  and  flow 
Thou  mov'ft,  as  confclous  of  thy  matter's  woe! 
Seeft  thou  thefe  lids  that  now  unfold  in  vain  ? 
(The  deed  of  Noman  and  his  wicked  train  !) 
Oh !  didft  thou  feel  for  thy  afllided  lord,  535 

And  would  but  Fate  the  power  of  fpeech  afFord, 

Soon 
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Soon  miglit'ft  thou  tell  me,  where  in  fecret  here 
The  daftard  lurks,  all  trembling  with  his  fear  : 
Swung  round  and  round,  and  da'Ti'd  from  rock  to  rock, 
Hisbatter'd  brains  fhould  on  the  pavement  fmoke.  540 
No  eafe,  no  pleafure,  my  fad  heart  receives. 
While  fuch  a  monfteras  vile  Noman  lives. 

The  giant  fpoke,  and  through  the  hollow  rock 
Difmifs'd  the  ram,  the  father  of  the  flock. 
No  fooner  freed,  and  through  th'  inclofure  paft,     54J 
Firft  I  releafe  myfelf,  my  fellows  laft : 
Fat  fheep  and  goats  in  throngs  we  drive  before, 
And  reach  our  veffel  on  the  winding  fhore. 
With  joy  the  failors  view  their  friends  return'd. 
And  hail  us  living  whom  as  dead  they  mourn'd.      c  go 
Big  tears  of  tranfport  ftand  in  every  eye : 
I  check  their  fondnefs,  and  command  to  fly. 
Aboard  in  hafte  they  heave  the  wealthy  flieep. 
And  fnatch  their  oars,  and  rufli  into  the  deep. 

Now  off  at  fea,  and  from  the  fliallows  clear,       55^ 
As  far  as  human  voice  could  reach  the  ear : 
With  taunts  the  diftant  giant  I  accoft  : 
Hear  me,  O  Cyclop !  hear,  ungracious  hoft ! 
^*Twas  on  no  coward,  no  ignoble  fla\'e. 
Thou  meditat'ft  thy  meal  in  yonder  cave ;  560 

But  one,  the  vengeance  fated  from  above 
Doom'd  to  inflifi: ;  the  inftrument  of  Jove. 
Thy  barbarous  breach  of  hofpitable  bands. 
The  God,  the  God  reyenges  by  my  hands. 

The  words  the  Cyclop's  burning  rage  provoke  :  565' 
From  the  tall  hill  he  rends  a  pointed  rock, 

R  4  High 
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High  o'er  the  billows  flew  the  mafly  load. 

And  near  the  Ihip  came  thundering  on  the  flood. 

It  almoft  brufh'd  the  helm,  and  fell  before  : 

The  whole  fea  ftiook,  and  refluent  beat  the  fliore.  570 

The  long  concuflion  on  the  heaving  tide 

RoII'd  back  the  veffel  to  the  ifland's  fide ; 

Again  I  Ihov'd  her  off,  our  fate  to  fly, 

Each  nerve  we  ftretch,  and  every  oar  we  ply. 

Jufl:  'fcap'd  impending  death,  when  now  again         57^ 

We  twice  as  far  had  furrow'd  back  the  main, 

Once  more  I  rais'd  my  voice  ;  my  friends  afraid 

With  mild  entreaties  my  defign  diflluade. 

What  boots  the  god-lefs  giant  to  provoke, 

Whofe  arms  may  fink  us  at  a  fingle  ftroke  ?'  ySo 

Already,  when  the  dreadful  rock  he  threw. 

Old  ocean  fhook,  and  back  his  furges  flew,. 

Thy  founding  voice  direds  his  aim  again  j 

The  rock  o'erv/helms  us,  and  we  'fcap'd  in  vain. 

But  I,  of  mind  elate,  and  fcorning  fear,  58  j;' 

Thus  with  new  taunts  infult  the  monfter's  ear. 
Cyclop !  if  any,  pitying  thy  difgrace, 
Alk  who  disfigur'd  thus  that  eyelefs  face  ? 
Say  'twas  Ulyfl'es,  'twas  his  deed,  declare, 
Laertes'  fon,  of  Ithaca  the  fair ;  ^go 

UlyfTes,  far  in  fighting  fields  renown'd. 
Before  whofe  arm  Troy  tumbled  to  the  ground. 

Th'  aftonifh'd  favage  with  a  roar  replies : 
O  heavens !  O  faith  of  ancient  prophecies ! 
This,  Telemus  Eurymedes  foretold,  59 j 

{The  mighty  feer  who  on  thefe  hills  grew  old ; 

SkiU'd 
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Skill'd  the  dark  fates  of  mortals  to  declare, 
And  learn'd  in  all  wing'd  omens  of  the  air) 
"Lang  fmce  hemenae'd,  fuch  was  Fate's  command; 
And  nam'd  Ulyffes  as  the  deftin'd  hand,  600 

I  deem'd  fome  god-like  giant  to  behold. 
Or  lofty  hero,  haughty,  brave,  and  bold; 
Not  this  weak  pigmy-wretch,  of  mean  delign. 
Who  not  by  ftrength  fubdued  me,  but  by  wine. 
But  come,  accept  our  gifts,  and  join  to  pray  60^ 

Great  Neptune's  blefling  on  the  watery  way  :• 
For  his  I  am,  and  I  the  lineage  own : 
Th'  immortal  father  no  lefs  boafts  the  fon. 
His  power  can  heal  me,  and  re-light  my  eye : 
And  only  his,  of  all  the  Gods  on  high.  619 

Oh!  could  this  arm  (I  thus  aloud  rejoin'd) 
From  that  vaft  bulk  diflodge  thy  bloody  mind. 
And  fend  thee  howling  to  the  realms  of  night ! 
As  fare,  as  Neptune  cannot  give  thee  fight. 

Thus  I :  while  raging  he  repeats  his  cries,  61  § 

With  hands  uplifted  to  the  ftarry  Ikies : 
Hear  me,  O  Neptune !  thou  whofe  arms  are  hurl'd 
From  fhore  to  fhore,  and  gird  the  folid  world. 
If  thine  I  am,  nor  thou  my  birth  difown. 
And  if  th'  unhappy  Cyclop  be  thy  fon  j  620 

Let  not  Ulyffes  breathe  his  native  air, 
Laertes'  fon,  of  Ithaca  the  fair. 
If  to  review  his  country  be  his  fate. 
Be  it  through  toils  and  fufFerings  long  and  late; 
His  loft  companions  let  him  firll  deplore ;  625 

Some  veflel,  not  his  own,  tranfport  him  o'er; 
And  when  at  home  from  foreign  fufferings  freed. 
More  near  and  deep,  domeftic  woes  fucceed ! 

With 
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With  imprecations  thus  he  fill'd  the  air. 
And  angry  Neptune  heard  the  unrighteous  prayer.  6^9 
A  larger  rock,  then  heaving  from  the  plain. 
He  whirl'd  it  round :  it  fung  acrofs  the  main  : 
It  fell,  and  bruih'd  the  ftern  :  the  billows  roar. 
Shake  at  the  weight,  and  refluent  beat  the  fhore. 
With  all  our  force  we  kept  aloof  to  fea,  6^^ 

And  gain'd  the  ifland  where  our  veffels  lay. 
Our  fight  the  whole  collefted  navy  chear'd. 
Who,  waiting  long,  by  turns  had  hop'd  and  fear'd. 
There  difembarking  on  the  green  fea-fide. 
We  land  our  cattle,  and  the  fpoil  divide :  6|0 

Of  thefe  due  Ihares  to  every  failor  fail; 
The  mafler  ram  was  voted  mine  by  all : 
And  him  (the  guardian  of  Ulyffes'  fate) 
With  pious  mind  to  Heaven  I  confecrate. 
But  the  great  God,  whofe  thunder  rends  the  flcies,  64  j 
Averfe,  beholds  the  fmokingfacrifice; 
And  fees  me  wandering  ftill  from  coaft  to  coaH:, 
And  all  my  veffels,  all  my  people,  loft ! 
WTiile  thoughtlefs  we  indulge  the  genial  rite,  1 

As  plenteous  cates  and  flowing  bowls  invite ;       650  r 
Till  evening  Phoebus  roU'd  aw^ay  the  light ;  J 

Stretch'd  on  the  (hore  in  carelefs  eafe  we  reft. 
Till  ruddy  morning  purpled  o'er  the  eaft. 
Then  from  their  anchors  all  our  fliips  unbind, 
And  mount  the  decks,  and  call  the  willing  wind.    655 
Now,  rang'd  in  order  on  our  banks,  we  fweep 
With  hafty  ftrokes  the  hoarfe  refounding  deep  j 
Blind  to  the  future,  penfive  with  our  fears, 
Glad  for  the  living,  for  the  dead  in  tears. 
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Adventures  with  iEoIus,  the  Leftrigoas,  and  Circe. 

ULYSSES  arrives  at  the  ifland  of  iEolus,  who  gives 
him  profperous  winds,  and  inclofes  the  adverfe  ones 
in  a  bag,  which  his  companions  untying,  they  are 
driven  back  again,  and  rejected.  Then  they  fail  to 
the  Lellrigons,  where  they  lofe  eleven  fhips,  and, 
with  one  only  remaining,  proceed  to  the  ifland  of 
Circe.  Eurylochus  is  fent  firft  with  fome  compa- 
nions, all  which,  except  Eurylochus,  are  transform- 
ed into  fwine.  Ulyfles  then  undertakes  the  adven- 
ture, and,  by  the  help  of  Mercury,  who  gives  him 
the  herb  Moly,  overcomes  the  enchantrefs,  and  pro- 
cures the  reftoration  of  his  men.  After  a  year's  ftay 
with  her,  he  prepares  at  her  inftigation  foe  his 
voyage  to  the  infernal  fhades. 
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AT  length  we  reach'd  folia's  fea-girt  fhorc 
Where  great  Hippotades  the  fceptre  bore, 
A  floating  ifie!  High-rais'd  by  toil  divine. 
Strong  walls  of  brafs  the  rocky  coaft  confine. 
Six  blooming  youths,  in  private  grandeur  bred,  5 

And  fix  fair  daughters  grac'd  the  royal  bed  : 
Thefe  fons  their  fifters  wed,  and  all  remain 
Their  parents  pride,  and  pleafure  of  their  reign. 
All  day  they  feaft,  all  day  the  bowls  flow  round. 
And  joy  and  mufick  through  the  ifle  refound:  10 

At  night  each  pair  on  fplendid  carpets  lay. 
And  crown'd  with  love  the  pleafures  of  the  day. 
This  happy  port  affords  our  wandering  fleet 
A  month's  reception,  and  a  fafe  retreat. 
Full  oft  the  monarch  urg'd  me  to  relate  ijj 

The  fall  of  Ilion,  and  the  Grecian  fate; 
Full  oft  I  told  :  at  length  for  parting  mov'd ; 
The  king  with  mighty  gifts  my  fuit  approv'd. 
The  adverfe  winds  in  leathern  bags  he  brac'd, 
Comprefs'd  their  force,  and  lock'd  each  ilruggling  blaft: 
For  him  the  mighty  Sire  of  Gods  affign'd 
The  tempeft's  Lord,  the  tyrant  of  the  wind  j 

His 
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His  word  alone  the  liflening  ftorms  obey. 

To  fmooth  the  deep,  or  fwell  the  foamy  fea. 

Thefe  in  my  hollow  fhip  the  monarch  hung,  25 

Securely  fetter'd  by  a  filver  thong ; 

But  Zephyrus  exempt,  with  friendly  gales 

He  charg'd  to  fill,  and  guide  the  fwelling  fails 

Rare  gift !  but  oh,  what  gift  to  fools  avails! 

Nine  profperous  days  we  ply'd  the  labouring  oar;  30 
The  tenth  prefents  our  welcome  native  fhore  : 
The  hills  difplay  the  beacon's  friendly  light. 
And  rifing  mountains  gain  upon  our  fight. 
Then  firft  my  eyes,  by  watchful  toils  oppreft. 
Comply 'd  to  take  the  balmy  gifts  of  reft  ;  35 

Then  firft  my  hands  did  from  the  rudder  part 
(So  much  the  love  of  home  pofTefs'd  my  heart) ; 
When,  lo !  on  board  a  fond  debate  arofe ; 
What  rare  device  thofe  vefTeis  might  enclofe  ? 
What  fum,  what  prize  from  ^Eolus  I  brought  ?         40 
Whilft  to  his  neighbour  each  exprefs'd  his  thought : 

Say,  whence,  ye  Gods,  contending  nations  ftrivc 
WTio  moft  fhall  pleafe,  who  moft  our  hero  give  ? 
Long  have  his  coffers  groan'd  with  Trojan  fpoils  j 
Whilft  we,  the  wretched  partners  of  his  toils,  45 

Reproach'd  by  want,  our  fruitlefs  labours  mourn. 
And  only  rich  in  barreri  fame  return. 
Now  iEolus,  ye  fee,  augments  his  ftore  : 
But  come,  my  friends,  thefe  rayftic  gifts  explore. 
They  faid  :  and  (oh  curft  fate)  the  thongs  unbound  : 
The  gufhing  tempeft  fweeps  the  ocean  round  ; 
Snatch'd  in  the  whirl,  the  hurry 'd  navy  flew. 
The  ocean  widen'd,  and  the  (hores  withdrew. 

Rouz'd 
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Roiu'd  from  my  fatal  fleep,  I  long  debate 
If  ftill  to  live,  or  defperate  plunge  to  Fate:  55 

Thus,  doubting,  proltrate  on  the  deck  I  lay. 
Till  all  the  coward  thoughts  of  death  gave  way. 

Meanwhile  our  veffels  plough  the  liquid  plain. 
And  foon  the  known  ^olian  coaft  regain, 
Our  groans  the  rocks  remurmur'd  to  the  main.        60 
We  leap'd  on  fhore,  and  with  a  fcanty  feaft 
Our  thirft  and  hunger  haftily  reprefs'd  ; 
That  done,  two  chofen  heralds  ftraight  attend 
Our  fecond  progrefs  to  my  rojal  friend  : 
And  him  amidft  his  jovial  fons  we  found  ;  6^ 

The  banquet  fteaming,  and  the  goblets  crown'd  : 
There  humbly  ftopp'd  with  confcious  (hame  and  a\v»e. 
Nor  nearer  than  the  gate  prefum'd  to  draw. 
But  foon  his  fons  their  well-known  gueft  defcry'd. 
And  ftarting  from  their  couches  loudly  cry'd  :  70 

UlyfTes  here !  what  d^mon  could 'ft  thou  meet 
To  thwart  thy  paiTage,  and  repel  thy  fleet  ? 
Waft  thou  not  furnifn'd  by  our  choiceft  care 
For  Greece,  for  home,  and  all  thy  foul  held  dear ! 
Thus  they ;  in  filcnce  long  my  fate  I  mourn 'd,  ^5 

At  length  thefe  words  with  accent  low  return'd  : 
Me,  lock'd  in  fleep,  my  faithlefs  crew  bereft 
Of  all  the  blcffings  of  your  god-like  gift ! 
But  grant,  oh  grant  our  lofs  we  may  retrieve: 
A  favour  you,  and  you  alone  can  give.  80 

Thus  I  with  art  to  move  their  pity  try'd. 
And  touch'd  the  ;>ouths ;  but  their  ftern  fire  reply'd  : 
Vile  wretch,  begone  !  this  inftant  I  command 
Thy  fleet  accurs'd  to  leare  our  hallow"d  land. 

His 


856  P  O  P  E  "  S    H  O  M  E  R. 

His  baneful  fuit  pollutes  thefe  blefs'd  abodes,  8' 

"Whofe  fate  proclaims  him  hateful  to  the  Gods. 

Thus  fierce  he  faid  :  we  fighing  went  our  way. 
And  with  defponding  hearts  put  off  to  fea. 
The  failors,  fpent  with  toils,  their  folly  mourn. 
But  mourn  in  vain;  no  profpecl  of  return.  90 

Six  days  and  nights  a  doubtful  courfe  we  fteer,  1 

The  next  proud  Lamos'  ftately  towers  appear,  > 

And  Lasflrigonia's  gates  arife  diftindl  in  air.  J 

The  fhepherd,  quitting  here  at  night  the  plain. 
Calls,  to  fucceed  his  cares,  the  watchful  fwain  ;       9^ 
Eut  he  that  fcorns  the  chains  of  fleep  to  wear. 
And  adds  the  herdfman's  to  the  fhepherd's  care. 
So  near  the  paftures,  and  fo  fhort  the  way. 
His  double  toils  may  claim  a  double  pay. 
And  join  the  labours  of  the  night  and  day. 

Within  a  long  recefs  a  bay  there  lies, 
Edg'd  round  with  cliffs,  high  pointing  to  the  Ikies; 
The  jutting  (bores  that  fwell  on  either  fide 
Contraft  its  mouth,  and  break  the  rufhing  tide. 
Our  eager  failors  feize  the  fair  retreat,  10^ 

And  bound  within  the  port  their  crowded  fleet  j 
For  here  retir'd  the  finking  billows  ileep. 
And  fmiling  calmnefs  fib  er'd  o'er  the  deep. 
I  only  in  the  bay  refus'd  to  moor, 
Andfix'd,  without,  my  halfers  to  the  fnore,  no 

From  thence  we  climb'd  a  point,  whofe  airy  brow 
Commands  the  profpect  of  the  plains  below  : 
No  trafls  of  beafts,  or  figns  of  men,  we  found. 
But  fraoky  volumes  rolling  from  the  ground. 

Twa 
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T-vVO  with  our  herald  thither  we  command,  1 1 5 

With  fpeed  to  learn  what  men  poffcfs'd  the  land. 
Thejr  went,  and  kept  the  wheel's  fmooth  beaten  road 
Which  to  the  city  drew  the  mountain  wood  ; 
When  1g  !  they  met,  befid'e  a  cryftal  fpring. 
The  daughter  of  Antiphates  the  king ;  1 23 

She  to  Artacia's  filver  ftreams  came  down 
(Artacia*3  ftreams  alone  fupply  the  town) : 
The  damfel  they  approached,  and  afk'd  what  race 
The  people  were?  who  monarch  of  the  place  ? 
With  joy  the  maid  th'  unwary  ftrangers  heard,         125 
And  fhew'd  them  where  the  royal  dome  appear'd. 
They  went;  but,  as  they  entering  faw  the  queen 
Of  fize  ervofmous,  and  terrific  mien 
(Not  yielding  to  fome  bulky  mountain's  height), 
A  fudden  horrour  ftruck  their  aking  fight.  1 30 

Swift  at  her  call  her  hufband  fcour'd  away 
To  wreak  his  hunger  on  the  deftin'd  prey  ; 
One  for  his  food  the  raging  glutton  flew. 
But  two  rufli'd  out,  and  to  the  navy  flew. 

Balk'd  of  his  prey,  the  yelling  monfter  flies,         13  j 
And  fills  the  city  with  his  hideous  cries  ; 
A  ghaftly  band  of  giants  hear  the  roar. 
And,  pouring  down  the  mountains,  crowd  the  fhore. 
Fragments  they  rend  from  off  the  craggy  brow. 
And  dafh  the  ruins  on  the  fliips  below  :  14.O 

The  crackling  veflTels  burft;  hoarfe  groans  arife. 
And  mingled  horrours  echo  to  the  Ikies ; 
The  men,  like  fifli,  they  ftuck  upon  the  flood. 
And  cramm'd  theij  filthy  throats  with  human  food. 

Vol.  L.  S  WhUc; 
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Whilft  thus  their  fury  rages  at  the  bay,  14.^^- 

My  fword  our  cables  cat,  I  call'd  to  weigh  ; 
And  charg'd  my  men,  as  they  from  Fate  would  fly,        j 
Each  nerve  to  ftrain,  each  bending  oar  to  ply.  \ 

The  failors  catch  the  word,  their  oars  they  feize. 
And  fweep  with  equal  ilrokes  the  fmoky  feas ;  150 

Clear  of  the  rocks  th'  impatient  veffel  flies ; 
Whilft  in  the  port  each  wretch  encumber'd  dies* 
With  earneft  hafte  my  frighted  failors  prefs. 
While  kindling  tranfports  glow'd  at  our  fuccefs; 
But  the  fad  fate  that  did  our  friends  deftroy  i  ^^ 

CooI'd  every  breaft,  and  damp'd  the  rifing  joy. 
Now  dropp'd  our  anchors  in  the  ^asanbay, 
Wliere  Circe  dwelt,  the  daughter  of  the  Day  ; 
Her  mother  Perse,  of  old  Ocean's  ftrain. 
Thus  from  the  Sun  defcended  and  the  Main  160 

(From  the  fame  lineage  ftern  JExtts  came. 
The  far-fam'd  brother  of  th'  enchantrefs  dame) ; 
Goddefs,  and  queen,  to  whom  the  powers  belong 
Of  dreadful  magic,  and  commanding  fong. 
Some  God  direfting  to  this  peaceful  bay  165 

Silent  we  came,  and  melancholy  lay. 
Spent  and  o'ervvatch'd.  Two  days  and  nights  roli'd  on. 
And  now  the  thiiti  fucceeding  morning  flione. 
I  climb'd  a  clifl^,  with  fpear  and  fword  in  hand, 
Vv'hofe  ridge  o'erlook'd  a  fliady  length  of  land;       ijo 
To  learn  if  aught  of  mortal  works  appear. 
Or  chearful  voice  of  mortal  ftrike  the  ear? 
From  the  high  point  I  mark'd,  in  diftant  view, 
A  ftream  of  curling  fraoke  afcending  blue. 

And 
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And  fpiry  tops,  the  tufted  trees  above,  17^ 

Of  Circe's  palace  bofom'd  in  the  grove. 

Thither  to  hafte,  the  region  to  explore. 
Was  firft  mj'-  thought :  but  fpeeding  back  to  fhore 
I  deem'd  it  beft  to  vifit  firft  my  crew. 
And  fend  out  fpies  the  dubious  coaft  to  view.         1 80 
As  down  the  hill  I  folitary  go,. 
Some  Power  divine,,  who  pities  human  woe, , 
Sent  a  tall  flag,  defcending  from  the  wood. 
To  cool  his  fervour  in  the  cryftal  flood ;. 
Luxuriant  on  the  wave-worn  bank  he  lay,  j§^ 

Sttetch'd  forth,  and  panting  in  the  funny  ray. 
I  launch'd  my  fpear,  and  with  a  fudden  wound, 
Tranfpierc'd  his  back,  and  fix'd  him  to  the  ground. 
He  falls,  and  mourns  his  fate  with  human  cries  : 
Through  the  wide  wound  the  viral  fpirit  flies. 
I  drew,  and  cafi;ing  on  the  river's  f  de 
The  bloody  fpear,  his  gather'd  feet  I  ty'd 
With  twining  oziers  which  the  bank  fupplied. 
An  ell  in  length  the  pliant  whifp  I  weav'd,  igj. 

And  the  huge  body  on  my  Ihoulders  heav'd  ; 
Then,,  leaning  on  my  fpear  with  both  my  hands,. 
Up-bore  my  load,  and  prefs'd  the  fluking  fands 
With  weighty  fteps,  till  at  the  fliip  I  threw 
The  welcome  burden,  and  befpoke  my  crew  : 

Chear  up,  my  friends  !  it  is  not  yet  our  fate 
To  glide  with  ghofts  through  Pluto's  gloomy  gatCo 
Food  in  the  defart  land,  behold  !  is  given ; 
Live,  and  enjoy  the  providence  of  Heaven. 

Tiie  joyful  crew  furvey  his  mighty  flze. 
And  on  the  future  banquet  feaft  their  eyes>  20^ 
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As  huge  in  length  extended  lay  the  bead  ; 

Then  wafh  their  hands,  and  haftcn  to  the  feafl. 

There,  till  the  fctting  fun  roU'd  down  the  light. 

They  {ate  indulging  in  the  genial  :rite. 

When  evening  rofe,  and  darknefs  covered  o'er       210 

The.face  of  things,  we  flept  along  the  fhore. 

But  when  the  roly  morning  warm'd  the  eaft. 

My  men  I  fummon'd,  and  thefe  words  addreft  : 

Followers  and  friends;  attend  what  I  propofe  : 
"Ve  fad  companions  of  Ulyffes' woes !  21 J 

V/e  know  not  here  what  land  before  U6  lies,  1 

Or  to  v/hat.  quarter  now  -we  turn  our  eyes,  ^ 

Or  where  the  fun  fhall  fet,  or  wliere  fliall  rife.  J 

Here  let  us  think  (if  thinking  be  not  vain) 
If  any  counfel,  any  hope  remain.  .220 

Alas !  frooi  yonder  promontory's  brow, 
I  view'd  the  coaft,  a  region  flat  and  low  ; 
An  ifle  incircled  with  the  boundlefs  flood ; 
A  length  gf  thickets,  and  entangled  wood. 
Some  fmoke  I  faw  amid  the  forefts  rife,  225" 

And  all  around  it  only  feas  and  (kies ! 

With  broken  hearts  my  fad  companions  ftood,       -> 
Mindful.cf  Cyclop  and  his  human  food,  > 

And  horrid  La?ftrigons,  the  men  of  blood,  J 

Prefaging  tears  apace  began  to  rain;  230 

But  tears- in  mortal  miferies  are  vain. 
In  eqqal  parts  J  ftraight  divide  my  band. 
And  name  a  chief  each  party  to  command; 
I  led  the  one,  and  of  the  other  fide 
Appointed  brave  Eurylochus  the  guide,  23^ 

Thea 
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THen  in  the  brazen  helm  the  lots  we  throw. 
And  Fortune  cafts  Eurylochus  to  go  : 
He  march'd,  with  twice  eleven  in  his  train  r 
Penfive  they  march,  and  penfive  we  remain. 

The  palace  in  a  woody  vale  they  found,  240 

High  rais'd  of  ftone ;  a  (haded  fpace  around  : 
Where  mountain  wolves  and  brindled  lions  roam^ 
(By  magic  tam'd)  familiar  to  the  dome. 
With  gentle  blandifhnient  our  men  they  meet. 
And  wag  their  tails,  and  fawning  lick  their  {est.     24  J- 
As  from  fome  feaft  a  man  returning  late. 
His  faitl^l  dogs  all  meet  him  at  the  gate. 
Rejoicing  round,  fome  morfel  to  receive 
(Such  as  the  good  man  ever  us'd  to  give). 
Domeftic  thus  the  grifly  beafts  drew  near;  250 

They  gaze  with  wonder,  not  unmix'd  with  fear. 
Now  on  the  threfliold  of  the  dome  they  ftood. 
And  heard  a  voice  refounding  through  tire  wood  : 
Plac'd  at  her  loom  within  the  Goddefs  fung ; 
The  vaulted  roofs  and  folid  pavement  rung.  z^^ 

O'er  the  fair-  web  the  rifing  figures  (hine,' 
Immortal  labour !  v/orthy  hands  divine, 
Polites  to  the.  reft  the  queftion  mov'd 
(A  gallant  leader,  and  a  man  I  lov'd) : 

What  voice  celeftial,  chanting  to  the  loom  260 

(Or  Nymph,  or  Goddefs)  echoes  from  the  room  ? 
Say,  fhall  we  feek  accefs  ?  With  that  they  call ; 
And  wide  unfold  the  portals  of  the  hall. 

The  Goddefs,  rifing,  afks  her  guefts  to  ftay. 
Who  blindly  follow  where  (he  leads  the  way.  26^ 

S  3  Eurylochii? 
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Eurylochus  alone  of  all  the  band, 

Sufpeifling  fraud,  more  prudently  remain'd. 

On  thrones  around  with  downy  coverings  grac'd. 

With  femblance  fair,  th'  unhappy  men  flie  plac'd. 

Milk  newly  prefs'd,  the  facred  flour  of  wheat,         2^a 

And  honey  frefh,  and  Pramnian  wines  the  treat : 

But  venom'd  was  the  bread,  and  mix'd  the  bowl. 

With  drugs  of  force  to  darken  all  the  foul : 

Soon  in  the  lufcious  feaft  themfelves  they  loft. 

And  drank  oblivion  of  their  native  coaft.  275 

Inftant  her  circling  wand  the  Goddefs  waves. 

To  hogs  transforms  them,  and  the  fty  receives. 

No  more  was  feen  the  human  form  divine; 

Head,  face,  and  members,  brillle  into  fwine  : 

Still  curs'd  with  fenfe,  their  minds  remain  alone,  280 

And  their  own  voice  affrights  them  v/hen  they  groan. 

Meanwhile  the  Goddefs  in  difdain  beftows 

The  maft  and  acorn,  brutal  food  !  and  ftrows 

The  fruits  of  cornel,  as  their  feaft,  around ; 

Now  prone  and  grovtiing  on  unfavory  ground,       28 j 

Eurylochus,  with  penfive  fteps  and  flow, 
Aghaft  returns;  the  meffenger  of  woe. 
And  bitter  fate.     To  fpeak  he  made  eflay,  1 

In  vain  eflay 'd,  nor  would  his  tongue  obey-,  r 

His  fwelling  heart  deny'd  the  words  their  way ;  <* 

P.ut  fpeaking  tears  the  want  of  words  fupply. 
And  the  full  foul  burfl:s  copious  from  his  eye. 
Affrighted,  anxious  for  our  fellows'  fates. 
We  prefs  to  hear  what  fadly  he  relates : 

We  went,  Ulyffes  !  (fuch  was  thy  command)       2g^ 
Tlirough  the  lone  thicket  and  the  defart  land. 

z  A  palace 
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A  palace  In  a  woody  vale  we  found 
Brown  with  dark  forefts,  and  with  fliades  around. 
A  voice  celellial  echoed  from  the  dome. 
Or  Nymph,  or  Goddefs,  chanting  to  the  loom.      300 
Accefs  we  fought,  nor  was  accefs  denied  : 
Radiant  flie  cam.e ;  the  portal 's  open'd  wide: 
The  Goddefs  mild  invites  the  guefts  to  flay : 
The)^  blindly  follow  where  flie  leads  the  way, 
I  onJy  wait  behind,  of  all  the  train  ;  JC^ 

I  waited  long,  and  ey'd  the  doors  in  vain  : 
The  reft  are  vanifh'd,  none  repafs'd  the  gate; 
And  not  a  man  appears  to  tell  their  fate. 

I  heard,  and  inftant  o'er  my  flioulders  flung 
The  belt  in  which  my  weighty  faulchion  hung       310 
(A  beamy  Hade) ;  then  feiz'd  the  bended  bow. 
And  bade  him  guide  the  way,  refolv'd  to  go. 
He,  proftrate  falling,  with  both  hands  embrac'd 
My  knees,  and,  weeping,  thus  his  fuit  addrefs'd: 

0  king,  belov'd  of  Jove !  thy  fervant  fpare,        31^ 
And  ah,  thyfelf,  the  rafh  attempt  foibearl 

Never,  alas!  thou  never  {halt  return. 

Or  fee  the  wretched  for  whofe  lofs  we  mourn. 

With  what  remains  from  certain  ruin  fly. 

And  fave  the  few  not  fated  yet  to  die.  33© 

1  anfwer'd  ftern  :  Inglorious  then  remain. 
Here  feaft  and  loiter,  and  defert  thy  train. 
Alone,  unfriended,  will  I  tempt  my  way  j 
The  laws  of  Fate  compel,  and  I  obey. 

This  faid,  and  fcornful  turning  from  the  fhore 
yiv  haughtv  fteo,  Iftalk'd  the  valley  o'er, 

S4.  Till 
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Till  now  approaching  nigh  the  magic  bower ;  ■     '         l'- 

Where  dwelt  th'  enchantrefs  fliiU'd  in  herbs  of  power,  T 

A  form  divine  forth  ilTued  from  the  wood  L 

(ImmortalFfermes  with  the  golden  rod)'  350  0 

In  human  femblance.     On  his  bloomy  face 

Youth  fmil'd  celeftial,  with  each  opening  grace.  I  ^ 

He  feiz'd  my  hand,  and  gracious  thus  began : 

Ah !  whither  roam 'ft  thou,  much-enduring  man  ? 

Oh. blind  to  fate !  vvhat  led  thy  fteps  to  rove  23.> 

The  horrid  m^zes  of  this  magic  grove  ! 

Each  friend  you  f^ek  in  yon  enclofure  lies. 

All  loft  their  form,  and  habitants  of  fties. 

Think'ft  thou  by  wit  to  model  their  efcape? 

Sooner  fhalt  thou,  a  ftranger  to  thy  fliaje,  34O" 

Fall  prone  their  equal :  firft  thy  danger  know. 

Then  take  the  antidote  the  Gods  beftow. 

The  plant  I  give,  through  all  the  direful  bower 

Shall  guard  thee,  and  avert  the  CA'il  hour. 

Now  hear  her  wicked  arts.     Before  thy  eyes  345 

The  bowl  fhall  fparkle,  and  the  banquet  rife ; 

Take  this,  nor  from  the  faithlefs  feaft  abftain. 

For  temper 'd  drugs  and  poifons  .fhall  be  vain. 

Soon  as  flie  ftrikes  her  wand,  and  gives  the  word. 

Draw  forth  and  brandifli  thy  refulgent  fword,         35a 

And  menace  death :  tb^ofe  menaces^  Itall  move 

Her  alter'd  mind  to  biandifnraent  and  love. 

Nor  fhun  the  bleffing  proffer'd  to  thy  arms, 

Afcend  her  bed,  and  tafte  celeftial  charms : 

So  fhall  thy  tedious  toils  a  refpite  find,  J55 

And  thy  loft  friends  return  to  human-kind* 

But 
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But  Avear  her  firft  by  thofe  dread  oaths  that  tie 

The  Powers  below,  the  Bleffed  in  the  Iky; 

Left  to  thee  naked  fccret  fraud  be  meant,. 

Or  magic  bind  thee  cold  and  impotent.  560 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  fovereign  plant  he  drew 
Where  on  th'  all-bearing  earth  unmark'd  it  grew. 
And  fliew'd  its  nature  and  its  wondrous  power  : 
Black  was  the  root,  but  milky- white  the  flower; 
Moly  the  name,  to  mortals  hard  to  find,  365' 

But  all  is  eafy  to  th'  astherial  kind. 
This  Hermes  gave  ;.  then,  gliding  off  the  glade. 
Shot  to  Olympus  from  the  woodland  fliade. 

While,,  full  of  thought,  revolving  fates  to  come, 
I  fpeed  my  paflage  to  th'  enchanted  dome:  570 

Arriv'd,  before  the  lofty  gates  I  ftay'd ; 
The  lofty  gates  the  Goddcfswide  difplay'd  : 
She  leads  before,  and  to  the  feail  invites; 
I  follow  fadly  to  the  magic  rites. 

Radiant  with  ftarry  ftuds,  a  filver  feat  3-7^' 

Receiv'dmy  limbs;  a  footftool  eas'd  my  feet. 
She  mix'd  the  potion,  fraudulent  of  foul; 
^The  poifon  mantled  in  the  golden  bowl. 
I  took,  and  quafF'd  it,  confident  in  Heaven  : 
Then  wav'd  the  wand,  and  then  the  word  was  given^ 
Hence  to  thy  fellows  !  (dreadful  fhe  began) 
Go,  be  a  beaft ! — I  heard,  and  yet  was  man. 

Then  fudden  whirling,  like  a  waving  flame. 
My  beamy  faulchion,  I  aflault  the  dame. 
Struck  with  unufual  fear,  (he  trembling  cries,         38^ 
She  faints,  (he  falls ;  fl;e  lifts  her  v/eeping  eyes. 

What 
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What  art  thou  ?  fay!  from  whence,  from  whom  yoo 
came  ? 
Oh  more  than  human  !  tell  thy  race,  thy  name, 
Amazing  ftrength  thefe  poifons  to  fuftain ! 
Kor  mortal  thou,  nor  mortal  is  thy  hraih.  390 

Or  art  thou  he  ?  the  m,an  to  come  (foretold 
By  Hermes  powerful  with  the  wand  of  gold) 
Tlie  man  from  Troy,  who  wander'd  ocean  round  ; 
The  man  for  wifdom's  various  arts  renown'd, 
Ulyfles  ?  oh !  thy  threatening  fury  ceafe,  39  J' 

Sheath  thy  bright  fword,  and  join  our  hande  in  peace ; 
'Let  mutual  joys  our  m.utual  truft  combine. 
And  love,  and  love-born  confidence,  be  thine. 

And  how,  dread  Circe  !  (furious  I  rejoin) 
'•Can  love,  and  love-born  confidence,  be  mine !         400 
Beneath  thy  charms  when  my  companions  groan, 
Transform'd  to  beads,  with  accents  not  their  own. 
'O  thou  of  fraudful  heart !  fhall  I  be  led 
To  Ihare  thy  feaft-rites,  or  afcend  thy  bed  : 
That,  all  unarm'd,  thy  vengeance  may  have  vent,     40  J 
And  magick  bind  me,  cold  and  impotent ! 
Celeftial  as  thou  art,  yet  ftand  denied  ; 
Or  fwear  that  oath  by  which  the  Gods  are  tied. 
Swear,  in  thy  foul  no  latent  frauds  remain, 
Swear  by  the  vow  which  never  can  be  vain.  410 

The  Goddefs  fwore :  then  feiz'd  my  hand,  and  led 
To  the  fweet  tranfports  of  the  genial  bed, 
Miniftrant  to  their  queen,  with  bufy  care 
Four  faithful  handmaids  the  foft  rites  prepare; 
Nymphs  fprung  from  fountains,  or  from  ihady  woods. 
Or  the  fair  offspring  of  the  facrcd  floods. 

One 
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One  o'er  the  couches  painted  carpets  threw, 
Whofe  purple  luftre  glow'd  a^ainft  the  view  : 
White  linen  lay  beneath.     Another  plac'd 
The  filver  ftands  with  golden  flaflcets  grac'd  :  420 

With  dulcet  beverage  this  the  beaker  crown'd. 
Fair  in  the  midft,  with  gilded  cups  around  : 
That  in  the  tripod  o'er  the  kindled  pile 
The  water  pours ;  the  bubbling  waters  boil : 
An  ample  vafe  receives  the  fmoking  wave  ;  42  J 

And,  in  the  bath  prepar'd,  my  limbs  I  lave  : 
Reviving  fweets  repair  the  mind's  decay. 
And  take  the  painful  fenfe  of  toil  away. 
A  veil  and  tunick  o'er  me  next  fhe  threw, 
Frelh  from  the  bath,  and  dropping  balmy  dew;      43» 
Then  led  and  plac'd  me  on  the  fovereign  feat, 
W'ith  carpets  fpread ;  a  footftool  at  my  feet. 
The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  obfequious  brings, 
Replenifh'd  from  the  cool  tranflucent  fprings : 
With  copious  water  the  bright  vafe  fupplies  43  J 

A  filver  laver  of  capacious  fize. 
I  wafh'd.     The  table  in  fair  order  fpread. 
They  heap  the  glittering  caniflers  with  bread  ? 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte. 
Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaft !  44a 

Circe  in  vain  invites  the  feaft  to  fhare ; 
Abfent  I  ponder,  and  abforb  in  care : 
While  fcenes  of  woe  rofe  anxious  in  my  brea{l. 
The  queen  beheld  me,  and  ihofe  words  addreft: 

Why  fits  Ulyfles  filent  and  apart,  445 

Some  hoard  of  grief  clofe-harbour'd  at  his  heart  ? 

Untouch'd 
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Untouch'd  before  thee  ftand  the  cates  di\inc,. 

And  unregarded  laughs  the  rofy  wine. 

Can  yet  a  doubt  or  any  dread  remain,- 

When  fworn  that  oath  which  never  can  be  va'mf     45 C> 

lanfwer'd:  Goddefs!  human,  is  thy  breaft. 
By  juftice  fway'd,  by  tender  pity  preft  : 
III  fits  it  me,  whofe  friends  are  funk  to  beafts. 
To  quaff  thy  bowls,  or  riot  in  thy  feafts. 
Me  would 'ft  thou  pleafe?  for  them  thy  cares  employ,- 
And  them  to  me  reftore,  and  me  to  joy. 

With  that  Ihe parted;  in  her  potent  hand 
She  bore  the  virtue  of  tlie  magic  wand. 
Then  haftening-  to  the  llies,  fet  wide  the  door, 
Urg'd  for^h,  and  drove  the  briftly  herd  before  j        460 
Unwieldy,  out  they  rufh'd  with  general  cry,, 
Enormous  beafts  dilhoneft  to  the  eye. 
Now  touch'd  by  counter  charms,  they  change  again. 
And  ftand  majeftic,  and  recall'd  to  men; 
Thofe  hairs,  of  late  that  briftled  every  part,  465' 

Fall  off;  miraculous  efFeft  of  art ! 
Till  all  the  form  in  full  proportion  rife,. 
More  young,  more  large,  more  graceful  to  my  eyes. 
They  faw,  they  knew  me,  and  with  eager  pace 
Clung  to  their  mafter  in  a  long  embrace :  470 

Sad,  pleafmg  fight !  with  tears  each  eye  ran  o'er,. 
And  fobs  of  joy  re-echoed  through  the  bower: 
Ev'n  Circe  wept,  her  adamantine  heart 
Felt  pity  enter,  and  fuftain'd  her  part. 

Son  of  Laertes!  (then  the  queen  began)  47 jp 

Oh  much-enduring,  much-experienc'd  man ! 

.Hafte 
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TIafte  to  thy  veffel  on  the  fea-beat  fiiore. 
Unload  thy  treafures,  and  the  galley  moor: 
Then  bring  thy  friends,  fee  are  from  future  harms. 
And  in  our  grottoes  flow  thy  fpoils  and  arms.  483 

She  fald :  obedient  to  her  high  command, 
I  quit  the  place,  and  haftcn  to  the  ftrand. 
My  fad  companions  on  the  beach  I  found. 
Their  wiftf«I  eyes  in  floods  of  forrow  drovvn'd. 
As  from  frefh  paftures  and  the  dewy  field  48? 

(When  loaded  cribs  their  ev^ening  banquet  yield) 
The  lowing  herds  return;  around  them  throng 
With  leaps  and  bounds  their  late-imprifon'd  young, 
Rulh  to  their  mothers  with  unruly  joy, 
4.nd  echoing  hills  return  the  tender  cry  :  450 

So  round  me  prefs'd,;  exulting  at  my  fight. 
With  cries  and  agonies  of  wdld  delight. 
The  weqping Tailors ;  nor  lefs  fierce  their  joy 
Than  if  return'd  to  Ithaca  from  Troy. 
Ah  j  mailer!  ever  honour'd,  ever  dear!  49  j 

(Thefe  tender  words  on  every  fide  I  hear) 
W^hat  other  joy  can  equal  thy  return  ? 
No/  that  lov'd  country  for  whofe  fight  we  mourn  ? 
The  foil  that  nurs'd  us,  and  that  gave  us  breath : 
But,  ah!  relate  our  loft  companions  death.  500 

I  anfwer'd  chearful :  Hafte,  your  galley  moor. 
And  bring  our  treafures  and  oux  arms  afhore : 
Thofe  in  yon  hollow  caverns  let  us  lay  ; 
Then  rife,  and  follow  where  I  lead  the  way. 
Your  fellovys  live :  believe  your  eyes,  and  come       50^ 
To  tafte  the  joj'4  of  Circe's  facred  dome. 

With 
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With  ready  fpeed  the  joyful  crew  obey  : 
Alone  Eurylochus  perfuades  their  Hay. 
Whither  (he  cry'd)  ah  !  whither  will  ye  run? 
Seek  ye  to  meet  ihofe  evils  ye  fhould  (hun  ?  510 

Will  you  the  terrors  of  the  dome  explore, 
Ihfwine  to  grovel,  or  in  lions  roar. 
Or  wolf-like  howl  away  the  midnight  hour 
In  dreadful  watch  around  the  magic  bower? 
Remember  Cyclop,  and  his  bloody  deed ;  51^ 

The  leader's  rafhnefs  made  the  foldiers  bleed. 

I  heard  incens'd,  and  firft  refolv'd  to  fpeed 
My  flying  faulchion  at  the  rebel's  head. 
Dear  as  he  waSj  by  ties  of  kindred  bound,. 
This  hand  had  ftretch'd  him  breathlefson  the  ground.- 
But  all  at  once  my  interpofing  train 
For  mercy  pleaded,  nor  could  plead  in  vain. 
Leave  here  the  man  who  dares  his  prince  defert. 
Leave  to  repentance  and  his  own  fad  heart. 
To  guard  the  fliip..    Seek  we  the  facred  fnades         ^2^ 
Of  Circe's  palace,  where  Ulyffes  leads. 

This  with  one  voice  declar'd,  the  rifing  train 
Left  the  black  velTel  by  the  murmuring  main. 
Shame  touch'd  Eurylochus's  alter'd  breaft. 
He  fear'd  my  threats,  and  follow'd  with  the  reft.      53^ 

Meanwhile  the  Goddefs,  with,  indulgent  cares 
And  focial  joys,  the  late  transform'd  repairs; 
The  bath,  the  feaft,  their  fainting  foul  renews ; 
Rich  in  refulgent  robes,  and  dropping  balmy  dews  : 
Brightening  -with  joy  their  eager  eyes  behold  ^}^ 

Each  other's  face,  and  each  his  Itory  told  ; 

■  Thea 
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Tlien  gufning  tears  the  narrative  confound. 
And  with  their  fobs  the  vaulted  roofs  refound. 
When  hufli'd  their  paffion,  thus  the  Goddefs  cries : 
Ulyffes,  taught  by  labours  to  be  wife. 
Let  this  fhort  memory  of  grief  fuffice. 
To  me  are  known  the  various  woes  ye  bore. 
In  ftorms  by  fea,  in  perils  on  the  fhore ; 
Forget  whatever  was  in  Fortune's  power. 
And  fhare  the  pleafures  of  this  genial  hour,  545 

Such  be  your  minds  as  ere  ye  left  your  coaft,. 
Or  learn'd  to  forrow  for  a  country  loft. 
Exiles  and  wanderers  now,  where-e'er  ye  go 
Too  faithful  memory  renews  your  woe  ; 
The  caufe  remov'd,  habitual  griefs  remain,  ^50 

And  the  foul  faddens  by  the  ufe  of  pain. 

Her  kind  entreaty  mov'd  the  general  breaft  ;. 
TIr'd  with  long  toil,  we  willing  funk  to  reil. 
\^''e  ply'd  the  banquet,  and  the  bowl  we  crown'd. 
Till  the  full  circle  of  tlie  year  came  round.  555 

But  when  the  feafons,  following  in  their  train. 
Brought  back  the  months,  the  days,  and  hours  again  ; 
As  from  a  lethargy  at  once  they  rife. 
And  urge  their  chief  with  animating  cries : 

Is  this,  Ulyfles,  our  inglorious  lot  ?  560 

And  is  the  name  of  Ithaca  forgot  ? 
Shall  never  the  dear  land  in  profpeft  rife. 
Or  the  lov'd  palace  glitter  in  our  eyes  ? 

Melting  I  heard ;  yet  till  the  fun's  decline 
Prolong'd  the  feaft,  and  quaff 'd  the  rofy  wine :       565 
But  when  the  (hades  came  on  at  evening  hour. 
And  all  lay  flumbering  in  the  dulky  bowerj 

I  came 
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1  came  a  fuppliant  to  fair  Circe's  bed. 
The  tender  moment  feiz'd,  and  thus  I  faid  : 

Be  mindful,  Goddefs,  of  thy  promife  made;      570 
Mail  fad  UlyiTes  eAxr  be  delay 'd  ? 
Around  their  lord  my  fad  companions  mourn, 
Eachbreaft  beats  homeward,  anxious  to  return  : 
If  but  a  moment  parted  from  thy  eyes. 
Their  tears  flow  round  me,  and  my  heart  complies.^yj 

Go  then,  (ftie  cry'd)  ah,  go!  yet  think,  not  I, 
Not  Circe,  .but  the  Fates,  your  v/ifh  deny. 
Ah,  hope  not  yet  to  breathe  thy  native  air ! 
Far  other  journey  firft  demands  thy  care ; 
To  tread  th'  uncomfortable  paths  beneath,  5'8o 

And  view  the  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death. 
There  feek  the  Theban  bard,  depriv'd  of  fight ; 
Within,  irradiate  with  prophetic  light  ; 
To  whom  Perfephone,  entire  and  whole. 
Gave  to  retain  th'  unfeparated  foul  :  58  j 

The  reft  are  forms,  of  empty  Ether  made; 
Impaffive  feroblance,  and  a  flitting  fhade. 

Struck  at  the  word,  my  very  heart  was  dead : 
Penfive  I  fate ;  my  tears  bedew'd  the  bed  ; 
To  hate  the  light  and  life  my  foul  begun,  590 

And  faw  that  all  was  grief  beneath  the  fun. 
Compos'd  at  length,  the  gufliing  tears  fuppreft. 
And  my  toft  limbs  now  weary 'd  into  reft  : 
How  Ihall  I  tread  (I  cry'd)  ah,  Circe !  fay. 
The  dark  defcent,  and  who  fhall  guide  the  way  ?    ^gc 
Caij  living  eyes  behold  the  realms  below  ? 
What  bar)i  to  waft  me,  and  what  wind  to  blow  ? 

Thy 
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Thy  fated  road  (the  magic  power  reply 'd) 
Divine  Ulyffes!  aiks  no  mortal  guide. 
Rear  but  the  mart,  the  fpacious  fail  difplay,  600 

The  northern  winds  (hall  wing  thee  on  thy  way. 
Soon  fhalt  thou  reach  old  Ocean's  utmofi;  ends. 
Where  to  the  main  the  (helving  (hore  defcends; 
The  barren  trees  of  Proferpine's  black  woods. 
Poplars  and  willows  trembling  o'er  the  floods:        605 
There  fix  thy  veffel  in  the  lonely  bay. 
And  enter  there  the  kingdoms  void  of  day : 
Where  Phlegeton's  loud  torrents,  rufhing  down, 
Hifs  in  the  flaming  gulph  of  Acheron ; 
And  where,  flow- rolling  from  the  Stygian  bed,      610 
Cocytus'  lamentable  waters  fpread  ; 
Where  the  dark  rocks  o'erhang  th'  infernal  lake. 
And  mingling  ftreams  eternal  murmurs  make. 
Firil  draw  thy  faulchion,  and  on  every  fide 
Trench  the  black  earth  a  cubit  long  and  wide  :        615 
To  all  the  fhades  around  libations  pour. 
And  o'er  th'  ingredients  ftrow  the  hallow 'd  flour  : 
New  wine  and  milk,  with  honey  teraper'd,  bring ; 
And  living  waters  from  the  cryftal  fpring. 
Then  the  wan  fliades  and  feeble  ghofts  implore,        620 
With  promis'd  ofi:erIngs  on  thy  native  Ihore; 
A  barren  cow,  the  ftateliefl:  of  the  ifle. 
And,  heap'd  vv-ith  various  wealth,  a  blazing  pile ; 
Thefe  to  the  reft ;  but  to  the  feer  muft  bleed 
I A  fable  ram,  the  pride  of  all  thy  breed.  62  c 

Thefe  folemn  vows  and  holy  oFerings  paid 
To  all  the  phantom-nations  of  the  dead ; 

Vol.  L.  .  T  .  Be 
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Be  next  thy  care  the  fable  flieep  to  place  "• 

Full  o'er  the  pit,  and  hell-ward  turn  their  face : 

But  from  th'  infernal  rite  thine  eye  withdraw,  630 

And  back  to  Ocean  glance  with  reverend  awe. 

Sudden  fliall  (kim  along  the  dufky  glades 

Thin  airy  fhoals,  and  vifionary  fhades. 

Then  give  command  the  facrifice  to  hade. 

Let  the  flay'd  vidims  in  the  flame  be  caft,  6j^ 

And  facred  vows  and  myftic  fong  apply 'd 

To  grifly  Pluto  and  his  gloomy  bride. 

Wide  o'er  the  pool,  thy  falchion  wav'd  around 

Shall  drive  the  fpedres  from  forbidden  ground : 

The  facred  draught  Ihall  all  the  dead  forbear,         640 

Till  awful  from  the  fhades  arife  the  feer. 

Let  him,  oraculous,  the  end,  the  way,  f 

The  turns  of  all  thy  future  fate,  difplay,  V 

Thy  pilgrimage  to  come,  and  remnant  of  thy  day.    ^ 

So  fpeaking,  from  the  ruddy  orient  fhone  645 

The  morn,  confpicuous  on  her  golden  throne. 

The  Goddefs  with  a  radiant  tunic  drefs'd 

My  limbs,  and  o'er  me  caft  a  filken  veft. 

Long  flowing  robes  of  purcft  white  array 

The  nymph,  that  added  luftre  to  the  day  : 

A  tiar  wreath'd  her  head  with  many  a  fold  ; 

Her  waift  was  circled  with  a  zone  of  gold. 

Forth  iffuing  then,  from  place  to  place  I  flew  ; 

Rouze  man  by  man,  and  animate  my  crew. 

Kife,  rife,  my  mates  1  'tis  Circe  gives  command:  6j 

Our  journey  calls  us  ;  hafte,  and  quit  the  land. 

All  rife  and  foUovi^,  yet  depart  not  all, 

.For  Fate  decreed  one  wretcted  man  to  fall. 

AyoD 
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A  youth  there  was,  Elpenor  was  he  nam'd. 
Not  much  for  fenfe,  nor  much  for  courage  fam'd  : 
The  youngeft  of  our  band,  a  vulgar  foul. 
Born  but  to  banquet,  and  to  drain  the  bowl. 
He,  hot  and  carelefs,  on  a  turret's  height 
With  fleep  repair'd  the  long  debauch  of  night: 
The  fudden  tumult  ftirr'd  him  where  he  lay,  665 

And  down  he  haflen'd,  but  forgot  the  way ; 
Full  endlong  from  the  roof  the  deeper  fell. 
And  fnapp'd  the  fpinal  joint,  and  wak'd  in  hell. 
The  reft  crowd  round  me  with  an  eager  look ; 
I  met  them  with  a  figh,  and  thus  befpoke  :  673 

Already,  friends !  ye  think  your  toils  are  o'er. 
Your  hopes  already  touch  your  native  fhore ; 
Alas!  far  otherwife  the  nymph  declares. 
Far  other  journey  firft  demands  our  cares ; 
To  tread  th'  uncomfortable  paths  beneath,  675" 

The  drear)^  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death  : 
To  feek  Tirefias'  awful  fhade  below. 
And  thence  our  fortunes  and  our  fates  to  know. 
My  fad  companions  heard  in  deep  defpair; 
rantic  they  tore  their  manly  growth  of  hair;  680 

i  o  earth  they  fell ;  the  tears  began  to  rain ; 
lat  tears  in  mortal  miferies  are  vain. 
^aily  they  far'd  along  the  fea-beat  fliore  ; 
Still  heav'd  their  hearts,  and  ftill  their  eyes  ran  o'er. 
The  ready  vidiras  at  our  bark  we  found,  685 

The  fable  ewe  and  ram,  together  bound, 

T  3  For 
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For  fwift  as  thought  the  Goddefs  had  been  there. 

And  thence  had  glided  viewlefs  as  the  air : 

The  paths  of  Gods  what  mortal  can  furvey  ? 

Who  eyes  their  motion  ?  who  Ihall  trace  their  way  ? 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Defcent  into  Hell. 

ULYSSES  continues  his  narration.  How  he  arrived  at 
the  land  of  the  Cimmerians,  and  what  cerenronies 
he-  performed  to  invoke  the  dead.  The  manner  of 
his  defcent,  and  the  apparition  of  the  fhades :  his 
converfation  with  Elpenor,  and  with  Tirefias,  who 
informs  him  in  a  prophetic  manner  of  his  fortunes  to 
come.  He  meets  his  mother  Anticlea,  from  whom 
he  learns  the  ftate  of  his  family.  He  fees  the  fhades 
of  the  ancient  heroines,  afterwards  of  the  heroes, 
and  converfes  in  particular  with  Agamemnon  and 
Achilles.  Ajax  keeps  at  a  fullen  diftance,  and  dif- 
dains  to  anfwer  him.  He  then  beholds  Tityus, 
Tantalus,  Syfiphus,  Hercules;  till  he  is  deterred 
from  further  curiofity  by  the  apparition  of  horrid 
Spedres,  and  the  cries  of  the  wicked  in  torments. 
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Now  to  the  fhores  we  bend,  a  mournful  train. 
Climb  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  main  : 
At  once  the  maft  we  rear,  at  once  unbind 
The  fpacious  Ihect,  and  ftretch  it  to  the  wind  : 
Then  pale  and  penfire  ftand,  with  cares  oppreft,         5 
And  folemn  horror  faddens  every  breaft. 
A  frefhening  breeze  the*  Magic  Power fupplied. 
While  the  wing'd  veffel  flew  along  the  tide ; 
Our  oars  we  fhipp'd  :  all  day  the  fwelling  fails 
Full  from  the  guiding  pilot  catch'd  the  gales.  10 

'    Now  funk  the  fun  from  his  aerial  height, 
And'o'er  the  fliaded  billows  ruih'd  the  night : 
When,  lo !  we  reach'd  old  Ocean's  utmoft  bounds. 
Where  rocks  control  his  waves  with  ever-during  mounds. 
There  in  a  lonely  land,  and  gloomy  cells,  15 

The  dufky  nation  of  Cirameria  dwells ; 
The  fun  ne'er  views  th'  uncomfortable  feats. 
When  radiant  he  advances,  or  retreats : 
Unhappy  race!  whom  endlefs  night  invades. 
Clouds  the  dull  air,  and  wraps  them  round  in  fnades. 

*  Circe. 
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The  fliip  we  moor  on  thefe  obfcure  abodes'; 
Difbark  the  fheep,  an  oiFering  to  the  Gods ; 
And,  hell-ward  bending,  o'er  the  beach  defcry 
The  dolefome  paiTage  to  th'  infernal  fky. 
The  vidims,  vow'd  to  each  Tartarean  Power,  25 

Eurylochus  and  Periraedes  bore. 

Here  open'd  hell,  all  hell  I  here  implor'd. 
And  from  the  fcabbnrd  drew  the  Ihining  fword ; 
And,  trenching  the  black  earth  on  every  fide, 
A  cavern  form'd,  a  cubit  long  and  wide.  3^ 

New  wine,  with  honey-temper'd  milk,  we  bring. 
Then  living  waters  from  the  cryftal  fpring; 
O'er  thefe  was  ftrew'd  the  confecrated  flour. 
And  on  the  furface  fhone  the  holy  ftore. 

Now  the  wan  fhades  we  hail,  th'  infernal  Gods,    35 
To  fpeed  our  courfe,  and  waft  us  o'er  the  floods : 
So  (ball  a  barren  heifer  from  the  ftall 
Eeneath  the  knife  upon  your  altars  fall ; 
So  in  our  palace,  at  our  fafe  return. 
Rich  with  unnumber'd  gifts  the  pile  (ball  burn  ;        40 
So  (hall  a  ram  the  largeft  of  the  breed. 
Black  as  thefe  regions,  to  Tirefias  bleed. 

Thus  folemn  rites  and  holy  vows  we  paid 
To  all  the  phantom-nations  of  the  dead, 
Tlien  dy'd  the  (heep  ;  a  purple  torrent  flow'd,  4^ 

And  all  the  caverns  fmok'd  with  (treaming  blood. 
When,  lo  !  appear'd  along  the  du(ky  coafts. 
Thin,  airy  (hoals  of  viiionary  gholb ; 
Fair,  penfive youths,  and  foft  enamour'd  maids;. 
And  v.'ither'd  elders,  pale  and  wrinkled  (hades ;       ^o 
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GHaftly  with  wounds  the  forms  of  warriors  flain 
Stalk'd  with  majeftic  port,  a  martial  train  : 
Thefe,  and  athoufand  more  fwarm'd  o'er  the  ground. 
And  all  the  dire  affembly  fliriek'd  around. 
Aftonifh'd  at  the  fight,  aghaft  I  flood,  5^ 

And  a  cold  fear  ran  iliivering  through  my  blood  j 
Straight  I  command  the  facrifice  to  hafte. 
Straight  the  flay'd  vi(ftims  to  the  flames  are  caft. 
And  mutter'd  vows,  and  myftic  fong  applied 
To  grifly  Pluto,  and  his  gloomy  bride.  60 

Now  fvvift  I  wave  my  faulchion  o'er  the  blood ; 
Back  ftarted  the  pale  throrgs,  and  trembling  flood. 
Round  the  black  trench  the  gore  untafted  flows. 
Till  awful  from  the  (hades  Tirefias  rofe. 

There  wandering  through  the  gloom  I  firft  furvey'd^. 
New  to  the  realms  of  death,  Elpenor's  fliade: 
His  cold  remains  all  naked  to  the  Iky 
Oadiftant  (hores  unwept,  unburied  lie. 
3ad  at  the  fight  I  fliand,  ueep  fix'd  in  woe. 
And  ere  I  fpoke  the  tears  began  to  flow :  'jO 

O  fay  what  angry  power  Elpenor  led 
To  glide  in  fhades,  and  wander  with  the  dead  ? 
How  could  thy  foul,  by  realms  and  feas  disjoin'd. 
Out-fly  the  nimble  fail,  and  leave  the  lagging  wind  ? 

The  ghoft  replied:  To  hell  my  doom  I  owe,         75 
Daemons  accuril,  dire  minillers  of  woe! 
My  feet,  through  wine  unfaithful  to  their  weight. 
Betray 'd  me  tumbling  from  a  towery  height. 
Staggering  I  reel'd,  and  as  I  reel'd  I  fell, 
Lux'd  the  neck-joint — my  foul  defcends  to  hell.       So 

But 
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But  lend  me  aid,  I  now  conjure  thee  lend. 

By  the  foft  tie  and  facred  name  of  friend! 

By  thy  fond  confort !  by  thy  father's  cares ! 

By  lov'd  Telemachus's  blooming  years ! 

For  well  I  know  that  foon  the  heavenly  Powers         8^ 

Will  give  thee  back  to  day,  and  Circe's  fhores: 

There  pious  on  my  cold  remains  attend. 

There  call  to  mind  thy  poor  departed  friend. 

The  tribute  of  a  tear  is  all  I  crave. 

And  the  poffefiiou  of  a  peaceful  grave.  o«i 

But  if,  unheard,  in  vain  compallion  plead. 

Revere  the  Gods,  the  Gods  avenge  the  dead ! 

A  tomb  along  the  watery  margin  raife,  n 

The  tomb  with  manly  arms  and  trophies  grace,  C 

To  fhew  pofterity  Elpenor  was.  qc\ 

There  high  "in  air,  memorial  of  my  name, 

Fix  the  fmooth  oar,  and  bid  me  live  to  fame. 

To  whom  with  tears ;    Thefe  rites,    O  mournful 
fhade. 
Due  to  thy  ghoft,  (hall  to  thy  ghofl  be  paid. 

Still  as  I  fpoke,  the  phantom  feem'd  to  moan,     ico 
Tear  follow 'd  tear,  and  groan  fucc ceded  groan. 
But,  as  my  waving  fword  the  blood  furrounds. 
The  fiiade  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  empty  founds. 
•    There  as  the  wondrous  vifions  I  furvey'd. 
All  pale  afcends  my  royal  mother's  (hade :  icj 

A  queen,  to  Troy  Ihefaw  our  legions  pafs; 
Now  a  thin  form  is  all  Anticlea  was ! 
Struck  at  the  fight,  I  melt  with  filial  woe, 
*And  down  my  cheek  the  pious  forrows  flow, 
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Yet  as  I  fliook  my  faulchion  o'er  the  blood,  1 1  o 

Regardlefs  of  her  fon  the  parent  flood. 

When  lo !  the  mighty  Theban  I  behold ; 
To  guide  his  fteps  he  bore  a  ftafF  of  gold  ; 
Awful  he  trod  !  majefiic  was  his  look  ! 
And  from  his  holy  lips  thefe  accents  broke  :  1 1^ 

Why,  mortal,  wandereft  thou  from  chearful  day. 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  ? 
\\Tiat  angry  Gods  to  thefe  dark  regions  led 
Thee  yet  alive,  companion  of  the  dead  ? 
But  fheath  thy  poniard,  while  my  tongue  relates      1 20 
Heaven's  ftedfaft  purpofe,  and  thy  future  fates. 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  the  Prophet  I  obey'd. 
And  in  the  fcabbard  pluiig'd  the  glittering  blade  : 
Eager  he  quafF'd  the  gore,  and  then  expreft 
Dark  things  to  come,  the  counfels  of  his  breaft  :       1 2^ 

Weary  of  light,  UlyfTes  here  explores 
A  profperous  voyage  to  his  native  fhores ; 
But  know — by  me  unerring  Fates  difclofe 
New  trains  of  dangers,  and  new  fcenes  o  f  woes ; 
I  fee!  I  fee  thy  bark  by  Neptune  toft,  130 

For  injur'd  Cyclop,  and  his  eye-ball  loft! 
Yet  to  thy  woes  the  Gods  decree  an  end. 
If  Heaven  thou  pleafe,  and  how  to  pleafe  attend  ! 
Where  on  Trinacrian  rocks  the  ocean  roars. 
Graze  numerous  herds  along  the  verdant  (hores;      155 
Though  hunger  prefs,  yet  fly  the  dangerous  prey. 
The  herds  are  facred  to  the  God  of  Day, 
Who  all  furveys  with  his  extenfive  eye 
Above,  below,  on  earth,  and  in  the  Iky  ! 

Rob 
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Rob  not  the  God ;  and  fo  propitious  gales  t^ 

Attend  thy  voyage,  and  impel  thy  fails : 

But,  if  his  herds  ye  feize,  beneath  the  waves 

I  fee  thy  friends  o'erwhelm'd  in  liquid  graves ! 

The  direful  wreck  Ulyfies  fcarce  furvives! 

Ulyffes  at  his  country  fcarce  arrives!  i^r 

Strangers  thy  guides !  nor  there  thy  labours  end. 

New  foes  arife,  domeftic  ills  attend  ! 

There  foul  adulterers  to  thy  bride  refort,. 

And  lordly  gluttons  riot  in  thy  court ! 

But  vengeance  haftes  amain !    Thefe  eyes  behold       i  co 

The  deathful  fcene,  princes  on  princes  roll'd  ! 

That  done,  a  people  far  from  fea  explore. 

Who  ne'er  knew  fait,  or  heard  the  billows  roar. 

Or  faw  gay  veffel  ftem  the  watery  plain, 

A  painted  wonder  flying  on  the  main  !  jrr 

Bear  on  thy  back  an  oar  :  with  ftrange  amaze 

A  fliepherd  meeting  thee,  the  oa^r  furveys. 

And  names  a  van  :  there  fix  it  on  the  plain. 

To  calm  the  God  that  holds  the  watery  reign  ; 

A  three-fold  offering  to  his  altar  bring,  l5o 

A  bull,  a  ram,  a  boar  ;  and  hail  the  Ocean-King, 

But,  home  return'd,  to  each  ethereal  power 

Slay  the  due  vidim  in  the  genial  hour: 

So  peaceful  fhalt  thou  end  thy  blifsful  days. 

And  (leal  thyfelf  from  life  by  flow  decays ;  i Si 

Unknown  to  pain,  in  age  refign  thy  breath. 

When  late  ftern  Neptune  points  the  fhaft  with  death  ; 

To  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  reft, 

Th/  people  blefEng,  by  thy  people  bleft ! 

Unerring 
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Unerring  truths,  O  man,  my  lips  relate ;  1  hq 

This  is  thy  life  to  com?,  and  this  is  fate 

To  whom  unmov'd :  If  this  the  Gods  prepare ; 
What  Heaven  ordains,  the  wife  with  courage  bear. 
But  fay,  why  yonder  on  the  lonely  ftrands. 
Unmindful  of  her  fon,  Anticlea  ftands  ?  i^^ 

Why  to  the  ground  (he  bends  her  downcaft  eye? 
W'hy  is  (he  filent,  while  her  fon  is  nigh  ? 
The  latent  caufe,  O  facred  feer,  reveal ! 

Nor  this,  replies  the  feer,  will  I  conceal. 
Know,  to  the  fpeftres,  that  thy  beverage  tafte,        iSo 
The  fcenes  of  life  recur,  and  adions  paft : 
They,  feal'd  with  truth,  return  the  fure  reply; 
The  reft,  repell'd,  a  train  oblivious  fly. 

The  phantom-prophet  ceas'd,  and  funk  from  fight 
To  the  black  palace  of  eternal  night.  185 

Still  in  the  dark  abodes  of  death  I  ftood. 
When  near  Anticlea  mov'd,  and  drank  the  blood. 
Straight  ali  the  mother  in  her  foul  awakes. 
And,  owning  her  UlylTes,  thus  (he  fpeaks: 
Com'ft  thou,  ray  ion,  alive,  to  realms  beneath,       igo 
The  dolefome  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death: 
Com'ft  thou  alive  from  pure,  asthereal  day  ? 
Dire  is  the  region,  difmal  is  the  way  ! 
Here  lakes  profound,  there  floods  oppofe  their  wave?. 
There  the  wide  fea  with  all  his  oillows  raves !  19  j 

Or  (fince  to  duft  proud  Troy  fubmits  her  towers) 
Com'ft  thou  a  wanderer  from  the  Phrygian  (hores  ? 
Or  fay,  fmce  honour  call'd  thee  to  the  (ield. 
Haft  thou  thy  Ithaca,  thy  bride  beheld  ? 

Source 
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Source  of  my  life,  I  cry'd,  from  earth  I  fly,        200 
To  feek  Tirefias  in  the  nether  (ky, 
To  learn  my  doom  ;  for,  toft  from  woe  to  woe. 
In  every  land  UlyfTes  finds  a  foe  : 
Nor  have  thefe  eyes  beheld  my  native  (hores. 
Since  in  the  duft  proud  Troy  fubmits  her  towers.      205 

But,  when  thy  foul  from  her  fweet  manfion  fled. 
Say  what  diftemper  gave  thee  to  the  dead  ? 
Has  life's  fair  lamp  declin'd  by  flow  decays. 
Or  fwift  expir'd  it  in  a  fudden  blaze  ? 
§ayifmyfire,  good  old  Laertes,  lives?  210 

If  yet  Telemachus,  my  fon,  furvives? 
Say  by  his  rule  is  my  dominion  aw'd. 
Or  crufli'd  by  traitors  with  an  iron  rod  ? 
Say  if  my  fpoufe  maintains  her  royal  truft; 
Though  tempted,  chafte,  and  obllinately  juft !        21 J 
Or  if  no  more  her  abfeat  lord  fhe  wails. 
But  the  falfe  woman  o'er  the  wife  prevails  ? 

Thus  I,  and  thus  the  parent-fhade  returns : 
Thee,  ever  thee,  thy  faithful  confort  mourns : 
Whether  the  night  defcends,  or  day  prevails,  220 

Thee  fne  by  night,  and  thee  by  day  bewails. 
Thee  in  Telemachus  thy  realm  obeys ; 
In  facred  groves  celeftial  rites  he  pays. 
And  fhares  the  banquet  in  fuperior  fl:ate, 
Grac'd  with  fuch  honours  as  become  the  great.        225 
Thy  fire  in  folitude  foments  his  care  : 
The  court  is  joylefs,  for  thou  art  not  there! 
No  coftly  carpets  raife  his  hoarv  head. 
No  rich  embroidery  Ihines  to  grace  his  bed  ; 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n  when  keen  winter  freezes  in  the  fkies,  23c} 

Rank'd  with  his  flaves,  on  earth  the  monarch  lies : 

Deep  are  his  fighs,  his  vifage  pale,  his  drefs 

The  garb  of  woe  and  habit  of  diftrefs. 

And  when  the  autumn  takes  his  annual  round. 

The  leafy  honours  fcattering  on  the  ground ;  23  j 

Rcgardlefs  of  his  years,  abroad  he  lies. 

His  bed  the  leaves,  his  canopy  the  fl^ies. 

Thus  cares  on  cares  his  painful  days  confume. 

And  bow  his  age  with  forrow  to  the  tomb  ! 

For  thee,  my  fon,  I  wept  my  life  away ;  24^5 

For  thee  through  hell's  eternal  dungeons  ftray : 
Nor  came  my  fate  by  lingering  pains  and  flow. 
Nor  bent  the  filver-fliafted  Queen  her  bow ; 
No  dire  difeafe  bereav'd  me  of  my  breath  ; 
Thou,  thou,  my  fon,  wert  my  difeafe  and  death  ;     24J 
Unkindly  with  my  love  my  fon  confpir'd. 
For  thee  I  liv'd,  for  abfent  thee  expir'd. 

Thrice  in  my  arms  I  ftrove  her  fhade  to  bind. 
Thrice  through  my  arms  flie  flipp'd  like  empty  wind. 
Or  dreams,  the  vain  illufions  of  the  mind. 
Wild  with  defpair,  I  flied  a  copious  tide 
Of  flowing  tears,  and  thus  with  fighs  reply 'd  : 

Fly'fl:  thou,  lov'd  fliade,  while  I  thus  fondly  mourn  ? 
Turn  to  my  arms,  to  my  embraces  turn! 
Is  it,  ye  powers  that  fmile  at  human  harms  !  255 

Too  great  a  blifs  to  weep  within  her  arms  i 
Or  has  hell's  Queen  an  empty  image  fent. 
That  wretched  I  might  ev'n  my  joys  lament  ? 

O  fon  of  woe,  the  penfive  fliade  rejoin'd. 
Oh  moft  inur'd  to  grief  of  all  mankind  I  260 
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'Tis  not  the  Queen  of  hell  who  thee  deceives ; 

All,  all  are  fuch,  when  life  the  body  leaves ; 

tio  more  the  fubftance  of  the  man  remains. 

Nor  bounds  the  blood  along  the  purple  veins  : 

Thefe  the  funereal  flames  in  atoms  bear,  26^ 

To  wander  with  the  wind  in  empty  air; 

While  the  impaffive  foul  reluftant  flies. 

Like  a  vain  dream,  to  thefe  infernal  Ikies. 

But  from  the  dark  dominions  fpeed  thy  way. 

And  climb  the  fteep  afcent  to  upper  day  ;  270 

To  thy  chafte  bride  the  wondrous  ftory  tell. 

The  woes,  the  horrors,  and  the  laws  of  hell. 

Thus  while  (he  fpoke,  in  fwarms  hell's  Emprefs  brings 
Daughters  and  wives  of  heroes  and  of  kings; 
Thick  and  more  thick  they  gather  round  the  biood, 
Ghoft  throng'd  on  ghofl  (a  dire  affembly)  flood] 
Dauntlefs  my  fword  I  feize :  the  airy  crew. 
Swift  as  it  flafh'd  along  the  gloom,  withdrew: 
Then  fhade  to  (hade  in  mutual  forms  fucceeds. 
Her  race  recounts,  and  their  illuftrious  deeds.  280 

Tyro  began,  whom  great  Salmoneus  bred ; 
The  royal  partner  of  fam'd  Cretheus'  bed. 
For  fair  Enipeus,  as  from  fruitful  urns 
He  pours  his  watery  ftore,  the  virgin  barns; 
Smooth  flows  the  gentle  ftream  with  wanton  pride. 
And  in  foft  mazes  rolls  a  fdver  tide. 
As  on  his  banks  the  maid  enamour'd  roves. 
The  monarch  of  the  deep  beholds  and  loves ! 
In  her  Enipeus'  form  and  borrow'd  charms. 
The  amorous  God  defcends  into  her  arms :  290 
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Around,  a  fpacious  arch  of  waves  he  throws. 
And  high  in  air  the  liquid  mountain  rofe ; 
Thus  in  furrounding  floods  conceal'd  he  proves 
The  pleafing  tranfport,  and  compleats  his  loves. 
Then,  foftly  fighing,  he  the  fair  addrefs'd,  29^ 

And  as  he  fpoke  her  tender  hand  he  prefs'd  : 
Hail,  happy  nymph  !  no  vulgar  births  are  ow'd 
To  the  prolific  raptures  of  a  God  : 
Lo  !  when  nine  times  the  moon  renews  her  horn. 
Two  brother  heroes  (hall  from  thee  be  born  ;  300 

Thy  early  care  the  future  worthies  claim. 
To  point  them  to  the  arduous  paths  of  fame ; 
But  in  thy  bread  th'  important  truth  conceal. 
Nor  dare  the  fecret  of  a  God  reveal : 
For  know,  thou  Neptune  view'ft  !  and  at  my  nod  305 
Earth  trembles,  and  the  waves  confefs  their  God. 

He  added  not,  but  mounting  fpurn'd  ths  plain. 
Then  plung'd  into  the  chambers  of  the  main. 

Now  in  the  time's  full  procefs  forth  flie  brings 
Jove's  dread  vice-gerents,  in  two  future  kings  j     310 
O'er  proud  Icolos  Pelias  ftretch'd  his  reign. 
And  god-like'Neleus  rul'd  the  Pylian  plain  : 
Then,  fruitful,  to  her  Cretheus'  royal  bed 
She  gallant  Pheres  and  fam'd  ^fon  bred  : 
From  the  fame  fountain  Amythaon  rofe,  3 1  ^ 

Pleas'd  with  the  din  of  war,  and  noble  (hout  of  foes. 

There  mov'd  Antiope  with  haughty  charms, 
"Who  bleft  th'  Almighty  Thunderer  in  her  arms  : 
Hence  fprung  Amphion,  hence  brave  Zethus  came. 
Founders  of  Thebes,  and  men  of  mighty  name ;    320 
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Though  bold  in  open  field,  they  yet  furround 
The  town  with  wjil's,  and  mound  inje(ft  on  mound  ; 
Here  ramparts  flood,  there  towers  rofe  high  in  air, 
And  here  through  feven  wide  portals  rufh'd  the  war. 

There  with  foft  ftep  the  fair  Alcmena  trod,         325 
Who  bore  AJcides  to  the  Thundering  God  : 
And  Megara,  who  charm'd  the  fon  of  Jove, 
And  foften'd  his  ftern  foul  to  tender  love. 

Sullen  and  four  with  difconted  mien 
Jocafta  frown'd,  th'inceftuous  Theban  queen  ;       ^^o 
V/ith  her  own  fon  fne  join'd  in  nuptial  bands. 
Though  father's  blood  imbrued  his  murderous  hands : 
The  Gods  and  men  the  dire  offence  deteft. 
The  Gods  with  all  their  furies  rend  his  breaft  : 
In  lofty  Thebes  he  wore  th'  imperial  crown,  ^^^ 

A  pompous  wretch  !  accurs'd  upon  a  throne. 
The  wife  felf-murder'd  from  a  beam  depends  ; 
And  her  foul  foul  to  blackeft  hell  defcends ; 
Thence  to  her  fon  the  choiceft  plagues  Ihe  brings. 
And  his  fiends  haunt  him  with  a  thoufand  flings.  340 

And  now  the  beauteous  Chloris  I  defcry, 
A  lovely  fhade,  Amphion's  youngefl  joy  ! 
With  gifts  unnumber'd  Neleus  fought  her  arms. 
Nor  paid  too  dearly  for  unequal'd  charms  j 
Great  in  Orchomenosj  in  Pylos  great,  345 

He  fway'd  the  fceptre  with  imperial  ftate. 
Three  gallant  fons  the  joyful  monarch  told. 
Sage  Neftor,  Periclimenus  the  bold. 
And  Chromius  laft  ;  but  of  the  fofter  race. 
One  nymph  alone,  a  miracle  of  grace.  3  p 
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Kings  on  their  thrones  for  lovely  Pero  burn  ; 
The  fire  denies,  and  kings  rejected  mourn. 
To  him  alone  the  beauteous  prize  he  yields, 
Whofe  arm  fnould  ravifh  from  Phylacian  fields 
The  herds  of  Iphyclus,  detain'd  in  wrong;  35;^ 

Wild,  furious  herds,  unconquerably  ftrong! 
This  dares  a  feer,  but  nought  the  feer  prevails. 
In  beauty's  caufe  illuftrioufly  he  fails ; 
Twelve  moons  the  foe  the  captive  youth  detains 
In  painful  dungeons,  and  coercive  chains  ;  360 

The  foe  at  laft,   from  durance  where  he  lay. 
His  art  revering,  gave  him  back  to  day  ; 
Won  by  prophetic  knowledge,  to  fulfill 
The  ftedfaft  purpofe  of  th'  Almighty  will. 

With  grateful  port  advancing  now  I  fpy'd  36"^ 

Leda  the  fair,  the  God-like  Tyndar's  bride  : 
Hence  Pollux  fprung,  who  wields  with  furious  fway 
The  deathful  gauntlet  matchlefs  in  the  fray  ; 
And  Cafl;or  glorious  on  th'  embattled  plain 
Curbs  the  proud  fl:eed,  reludant  to  the  rein  :  3  70 

By  turns  they  vifit  this  aethereal  Iky, 
And  live  alternate,  and  alternate  die  : 
In  hell  beneath,  on  earth,  in  heaven  above. 
Reign  the  Twin-gods,  the  favourite  fons  of  Jove. 

There  Ephimedia  trod  the  gloomy  plain,  3 7 5 

Who  charm 'd  the  Monarch  of  the  boundlefs  main  ; 
Hence  Ephialtes,  hence  ftern  Otus  fprung. 
More  fierce  than  giants,  more  than  giants  ftrong ; 
The  earth  o'erburthen'd  groan'd  beneath  their  weighty 
None  but  Orion  e'er  furpafs'd  their  height;  3S0 

U  2  The 


,5*  P  O  P  E'S     H  O  M  E  R. 

The  wonderous  youths  had  fcarce  nine  winters  told. 
When  high  in  air,  tremendous  to  behold. 
Nine  ells  aloft  they  rear'd  their  towering  head. 
And  full  nine  cubits  broad  their  (boulders  fpread. 
Proud  of  their  ftrcngth  and  more  than  mortal  fize,  38^ 
The  Gods  they  challenge,  and  afFedl  the  Ikies ; 
Heav'd  on  Olympus  tottering  OfTa  flood; 
On  Offa,  Peiion  nods  with  all  his  wood : 
Such  were  they  youths  !  had  they  to  manhood  grown. 
Almighty  Jove  had  trembled  on  his  throne.  390 

But,  ere  the  harveft  of  the  beard  began 
To  briftle  on  the  chin,  and  promife  man, 
His  fhafts  Apollo  aim'd ;  at  once  they  found. 
And  ftretch  the  giant-monfters  o'er  the  ground. 

There  mournful  Phasdra  with  fad  Procris  moves, 
Both  beauteous  fhades,  both  haplefs  in  their  loves  ; 
And  near  them  walk'd,  with  folemn  pace  and  flow. 
Sad  Ariadne,  partner  of  their  woe  ; 
The  royal  Minos  Ariadne  bred, 
SheThefeus  lov'd  ;  from  Crete  with  Thefeus  fled  ;  400 
Swift  to  the  Dia;i  ifle  the  hero  flies. 
And  tow'rds  his  Athens  bears  the  lovely  prize  ; 
There  Bacchus  with  fierce  rage  Diana  fires. 
The  Goddefs  aims  her  fhaft,  the  nymph  expires. 

There  Clymene  and  Mera  I  behold  ;  405  J 

There  Eriphyle  weeps,  who  loofely  fold  > 

Her  lord,  her  honour,  for  the  luft  of  gold.  J 

But  fhould  I  all  recount,  the  night  would  fail. 
Unequal  to  the  melancholy  tale  : 
And  all-compofing  reft  my  nature  craves,  410 

Here  in  the  court,  or  yonder  on  the  waves ; 

In 
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Ifi  you  I  truft,  and  in  the  heavenly  powers. 
To  land  Ulyffes  on  his  native  fhores. 

He  ceas'd  :  but  left  (o  charming  on  their  ear 
His-  voice,  that  liftening  ftill  they  feem'd  to  hear.  41 5 
Till,  rifing  up,  Arete  lilence  broke, 
Stretch'd-out  her  fnowy  hand,  and  thus  fhe  fpoke  : 

What  wonderous  man  Heaven  fends  us  in  our  gueft! 
Through  all  his  woes  the  hero  ihines  confeft  ; 
His  comely  port,  his  ample  frame,  exprefs  420 

A  manly  air,  majeflic  in  diftrefs. 
He,  as  my  gueft,  is  my  peculiar  care. 
You  Ihare  the  pleafure,  then  in  bounty  fhare  ; 
To  worth  in  mifery  a  reverence  pay. 
And  with  a  generous  hand  reward  his  ftay  ;  42^ 

For,  fince  kind  Heaven  with  wealth  our  realm  has  bleft. 
Give  it  to  Heaven,  by  aiding  the  diftreft. 

Then  fage  Echeneus,  whofe  grave  reverend  brovir 
The  hand  of  time  had  filver'd  o'er  with  fnovv. 
Mature  in  wifdom  rofe  :  Your  words,  he  cries,    430 
Demand  obedience,  for  your  words  are  wife. 
But  let  our  king  direft  the  glorious  way 
To  generous  ad; ;  our  part  is  to  obey. 

While  life  informs  thefe  limbs,  (the  king  reply'd) 
Well  to  deferve,  be  all  my  cares  employ'd  :  435 

But  here  this  night  the  royal  gueft  detain. 
Till  the  fun  flames  along  th'  asthereal  plain  : 
Be  it  my  tafl;  to  fend  with  ample  ftores 
The  ftranger  from  our  hofpitable  fhores : 
Tread  you  my  fteps !  'Tis  mine  to  lead  the  race,    440 
The  firft  in  glory  as  the  firft  in  place. 

U  3  To 
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To  whom  the  prince :  This  night  with  joy  I  ftay, 
O,  monarch  great  in  virtue  as  in  fway  ! 
If  thou  the  circling  year  my  flay  control. 
To  raife  a  bounty  noble  as  thy  foul ;  ^^^ 

The  circling  year  I  wait,  with  ampler  ftores 
And  fitter  pomp  to  hail  my  native  fhores ; 
Then  by  my  realms  due  homage  would  be  paid  ; 
For  wealthy  kings  are  loyally  obey'd  ! 

O  king  !  for  fuch  thou  art,  and  fure  thy  blood  450 
Through  veins  (he  cry'd)  of  royal  fathers  flow'd; 
Unlike  thofe  vagrants  who  on  falfehood  live, 
Skill'd  in  fmooth  tales,  and  artful  to  deceive; 
Thy  better  foul  abhors  the  liar's  part. 
Wife  is  thy  voice,  and  noble  is  thy  heart  ;  45^ 

Thy  words  like  mufic  every  breaft  control. 
Steal  through  the  ear,  and  win  upon  the  foul ; 
Soft,  as  fome  fong  divine,  thy  ftory  flows. 
Nor  better  could  the  Mufe  record  thy  woes. 
,  But  fay,  upon  the  dark  and  difmal  coaft,        460 
Saw'ft  thou  the  worthies  of  the  Grecian  hoft  ? 
The  god-like  leaders  who,  in  battle  llain. 
Fell  before  Troy,  and  nobly  preft  the  plain  ? 
And,  lo !  a  length  of  night  behind  remains. 
The  evening  flars  ftill  mount  th'  asthereal  plains.    465 
Thy  tale  with  raptures  I  could  hear  thee  tell. 
Thy  woes  on  earth,  the  wondrous  fcenes  in  hell. 
Till  in  the  vault  of  heaven  the  ftars  decay. 
And  the  fky  reddens  with  the  rifmg  day. 
.   O  worthy  of  the  power  the  Gods  affign'd,  470 

<Ulyffes  thus  replies)  a  king  in  mind  ! 

Since 
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Since  yet  the  early  hour  of  night  allows 
Time  for  difcourfe,   and  time  for  foft  repofe. 
If  fcenes  of  mifery  can  entertain. 
Woes  I  unfold,  of  woes  a  difmal  train.  475 

Prepare  to  hear  of  murther  and  of  blood  : 
Of  God-like  heroes  who  uninjur'd  flood 
Amidft  a  war  of  fpears  in  foreign  lands. 
Yet  bled  at  home,  and  bled  by  female  hands. 

Now  fummon'd  Proferpine  to  hell's  black  hall    480 
The  heroine  (hades;  they  vanquifh'd  at  her  call. 

When,  lo!  advanc'd  the  forms  of  heroes  flain       "% 
By  ftern  ^gyfthus,  a  majeitic  train  ;  > 

And  high  al)ove  the  reft,  Atrides  preft  the  plain.       i 
He  quafF'd  the  gore  :  and  ftraight  his  foldicr  knew. 
And  from  his  eyes  pour'd  down  the  tender  dew ; 
His  arms  he  ftretch'd  ;  his  arms  the  touch  deceive. 
Nor  in  the  fond  embrace,  embraces  give  : 
His  fubftance  vaniih'd,  and  his  ftrength  decay 'd. 
Now  all  Atrides  is  an  empty  (hade.  450 

Mov'd  at  tbe  (ight,  I  for  a  fpace  refign'd 
To  foft  afFiidion  all  my  manly  mind  ; 
At  laH:  with  tears — O  wh.at  relentlefs  doom. 
Imperial  phantom,  bow'd  thee  to  the  tomb? 
Say  while  the  fea,  and  while  the  tempeft  raves,      49  r 
Has  Fate  opprefs'd  thee  in  the  roaring  waves. 
Or  nobly  feiz'd  thee  in  the  dire  alarms 
Of  war  and  flaughter,  and  the  clafh  of  arms  ? 

The  ghoft  returns  :  O  chief  of  human-kind 
For  aftive  courage  and  a  patient  mind  ;  roo 

Nor  while  the  Tea,  nor  while  the  tempefi:  raves, 
H  as  Fate  opprefs'd  me  on  the  roaring  waves ! 

U  4  Nor 
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Nor  nobly  feiz'd  me  in  the  dire  alarms 

Of  war  and  flaughter,  and  the  clafh  of  arms. 

Stabb'd  by  a  murderous  hand  Atrides  dy'd,  50? 

A  foul  adulterer,  and  a  faithlefs  bride ; 

Ev'n  in  my  mirth  and  at  the  friendly  feaft. 

O'er  the  full  bowl,  the  traitor  ftabb'd  his  guell ; 

Thus  by  the  gory  arm  of  ilaughter  falls 

The  ftately  ox,  and  bleeds  within  the  flails.  510 

£ut  not  with  me  the  direful  murther  ends, 

Thefe,  thefe  expir'd !  their  crime,  they  were  my  friends! 

Thick  as  the  boars,  which  fomc  luxurious  lord 

Kills  for  the  feaft,  to  crown  the  nuptial  board. 

When  war  has  thunder'd  with  its  loudeft  ftorms,    515 

Death  thou  haft  feen  in  all  her  ghaftly  forms  j 

In  duel  met  her,  on  the  lifted  ground. 

When  hand  to  hand  they  wound  return  for  wound  ; 

But  never  have  thy  eyes  aftonifti'd  view'd 

So  vile  a  deed,  fo  dire  a  fcene  of  blood.  520 

Ev'n  in  the  flow  of  joy,  when  now  the  bowl 

Glows  in  our  veins,  and  opens  every  foul. 

We  groan,  we  faint ;  with  blood  the  dome  is  dy'd. 

And  o'er  the  pavement  floats  the  dreadful  tide— 

Her  breaft  all  gore,  with  lamentable  cries,  525 

The  bleeding  innocent  CaflTandra  dies ! 

Then  though  pale  death  froze  cold  in  everj'  vein. 

My  fword  I  ftrive  to  wield,  but  ftrive  in  vain  ; 

Nor  did  my  traitrefs  wife  thefe  eye-lids  clofe. 

Or  decently  in  death  my  limbs  compofe.  530 

O  woman,  woman,  when  to  ill  thy  mind 

Is  bent,  all  hell  contains  no  fouler  fiend : 

And 
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And  fuch  was  mine  !  who  bafely  plung'd  her  fword 
Through  the  fond  bofom  where  fhe  reign'd  ador'd ! 
Alas!  I  hop'd,  the  toils  of  war  o'ercome,  53  j 

To  meet  foft  quiet  and  repofe  at  home  ; 
Delufive  Hope  !  O  wife,  thy  deeds  difgrace 
The  perjur'd  fex,  and  blacken  all  the  race; 
And  fhould  pofterity  one  virtuous  find. 
Name  Clytemneftra,  they  will  curfe  the  kind.        54a 

O  injur'd  fhade,  I  cry'd,  what  mighty  woes 
To  thy  imperial  race  from  woman  rofe ! 
By  woman  here  thou  tread'ft  this  mournful  ftrand. 
And  Greece  by  woman  lies  a  delert  land. 

Warn'd  by  my  ills  beware,  the  fliade  replies,     ji^'. 
Nor  truft  the  fex  that  is  fo  rarely  wife ; 
When  earneft  to  explore  thy  fecret  breafi:. 
Unfold  fome  trifle,  but  conceal  the  reft. 
But  in  thy  confort  ceafe  to  fear  a  foe. 
For  thee  (he  feels  fmcerity  of  woe  :  5^0 

When  Troy  lirft  bled  beneath  the  Grecian  arms. 
She  fhone  unrival'd  with  a  blaze  of  charms  j 
Thy  infant  fon  her  fragrant  bofom  prefs'd. 
Hung  at  her  knee,  or  wanton 'd  at  her  breaft  ; 
But  now  the  years  a  numerous  train  have  ran ;      j-^j 
The  blooming  boy  is  ripen 'd  into  man  ; 
Thy  eyes  (hall  fee  him  burn  with  noble  fire. 
The  fire  (hall  blefs  his  fon,  the  fon  his  fire : 
But  my  Oreftes  never  met  thefe  eyes, 
W^ithout  one  look  the  murther'd  father  dies ;  ^6q 

Then  from  a  wretched  friend  this  wifdom  learn, 
Ev'n  to  thy  queen  difguifs'd,  unknown,  return; 

For 
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For  fince  of  womankind  Co  few  are  juft. 
Think  all  are  falfe,  norev'n  the  faithful  truft. 

But  fay,  refides  my  fon  in  royal  port,  565 

In  rich  Orchomenos,  or  Sparta's  court  ? 
Or  fay  in  Pyle  ?  for  yet  he  \-ieu-s  the  light. 
Nor  glides  a  phantom  through  the  realms  of  night. 

Then  I :  Thy  fuit  is  vain,  nor  can  I  fay 
If  yet  he  breathes  in  realms  of  chearful  day  ;  5^0 

Or  pale  or  wan  beholds  thefe  nether  ikies  : 
Truth  I  revere  :  for  Wifdom  never  lies. 

Thus  in  a  tide  of  tears  our  forrows  flow. 
And  add  new  horror  to  the  realms  of  woe ; 
Till  fide  by  fide  along  the  dreary  coafl  57 - 

Advanc'd  Achilles'  and  Patroclu  s'  ghoft, 
A  friendly  pair!  near  thefe  the  *  Pylian  ftray'd. 
And  towering  Ajax,  an  illuftrious  Ihade  ! 
War  was  his  joy,  and  pleas'd  with  loud  alarms. 
None  but  Pelides  brighter  fhone  in  arms.  j8o 

Through  the  thick  gloom  his  friend  Achilles  knew. 
And  as  he  fpeaks  the  tears  dcfcend  in  dew. 

Com'ft  thou  alive  to  view  the  Stygian  bounds. 
Where  the  van  fpeftres  walk  eternal  rounds ; 
Nor  fear'ft  the  dark  and  difmal  wafte  to  tread,        5?^ 
Throng'd  with  pale  ghofts  familiar  with  the  dead  ? 

To  whom  with  fighs  :  I  pafs  thefe  dreadful  gates 
To  feek  the  Theban,  and  confult  the  Fates  : 
For  ftill,  diftreft,  I  rove  from  coafl:  to  coafl:. 
Loft  to  my  friends,  and  to  my  country  loft.  590 

But  fure  the  eye  of  Time  beholds  no  name 
So  blefl;  as  thine  in  all  the  rolls  of  fame  4 

*  Antilochus. 

Alive 
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Alivt  we  hail'd  thee  with  our  guardian  Gods, 
And  dead,  thou  rul'ft  a  king  in  thefe  abodes. 

Talk  not  of  ruling  in  this  dolorous  gloom,        595 
Nor  think  vain  words  (he  cried)  can  eafe  my  doom. 
Rather  I  chufe  laborioufly  to  bear 
A  weight  of  woes,  and  breathe  the  vital  air, 
A  flave  to  fome  poor  hind  that  toils  for  bread  ; 
Than  reign  the  fceptred  monarch  of  the  dead.        600 
But  fay,  if  in  my  fteps  my  fon  proceeds. 
And  emulates  his  god-like  father's  deeds  ? 
If  at  the  clafli  of  arm.s,  and  fhout  of  foes. 
Swells  his  bold  heart,  his  bofom  nobly  glows  ? 
Say,  if  my  fire,  the  reverend  Peleus,  reigns,        605" 
Great  in  his  Pthia,  and  his  throne  maintains  : 
Or,  weak  and  old,  my  youthful  arm  demands. 
To  fix  the  fceptre  ftedfaft  in  his  hands  ? 
Oh  might  the  lamp  of  life  rekindled  burn. 
And  death  releafe  me  from  the  filcnt  urn  !  610 

This  arm,  that  thunder'd  o'er  the  Phrygian  plain. 
And  fwell'd  the  ground  with  mountains  of  the  ilain. 
Should  vindicate  my  injur'd  father's  fame, 
Crufli  the  proud  rebel,  and  aflert  his  claim. 

Illuftrious  fhade,  (I  cried)  of  Peleus' fates  615 

No  circumftance  the  voice  of  Fame  relates : 
But  hear  with  pleas'd  attention  the  renown. 
The  wars  and  wifdom  of  thy  gallant  fon  : 
With  me  from  Scyros  to  the  field  of  fame 
Radiant  in  arms  the  blooming  hero  came.  620 

When  Greece  aflembled  all  her  hundred  ftates. 
To  ripen  counfels,  and  decide  debates ; 

Heavens ! 
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Heavens !  how  he  charm'd  us  with  a  flow  of  fenfe, 

And  won  the  heart  with  manly  eloquence ! 

He  firft  was  feen  of  all  the  peers  to  rife,  62  J 

The  third  in  wifdom  where  they  all  were  wife  j 

But  when,  to  try  the  fortune  of  the  day, 

Hoft  mov  'd  tow'rd  hoft  in  terrible  array. 

Before  the  van,  impatient  for  the  fight. 

With  martial  port  he  ftrode,  and  ftern  delight;      630 

Heaps  ftrew'd  on  heaps,  beneath  his  faulchion  groan'd. 

And  monuments  of  dead  deform'd  the  ground. 

The  time  would  fail,  (hould  I  in  order  tell 

What  foes  were  vanquifh'd,  and  what  numbers  fell : 

How,  loft  through  love,  Eurypylus  was  flain,       6^^ 

And  round  him  bled  his  bold  Cetaean  train. 

To  Troy  no  hero  came  of  nobler  line ; 

Or  if  of  nobler,  Memnon,  it  was  thine. 

When  Ilion  in  the  horfe  receiv'd  her  doom. 
And  unfeen  armies  ambufh'd  in  its  womb ;  640'- 

Greece  gave  her  latent  warriors  to  my  care, 
'Twas  mine  on  Troy  to  pour  th'  imprifon'd  war : 
Then  when  the  boldeft  bofom  beat  with  fear. 
When  the  ftern  eyes  of  heroes  dropp'd  a  tear; 
Fierce  in  his  look,  his  ardent  valour  glow'd,  645 

Flufti'd  in  his  cheek,  or  fallied  in  his  blood  ; 
Indignant  in  the  dark  recefs  he  ftands. 
Pants  for  the  battle,  and  the  war  demands  ; 
His  voice  breath'd  death,  and  with  a  martial  air 
He  grafp'd  his  fword,  and  fhook  his  glittering  {pear. 
And  when  the  Gods  our  arms  with  conqueft  crovvn'd. 
When  Troy's  proud  bulwarks  fmok'd  upon  the  ground, 

Greece 
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Greece  to  reward  her  foldier's  gallant  toils. 
Heap  high  his  navy  with  unnumber'd  fpoils. 

Thus  great  in  glory  from  the  din  of  war  6^^ 

Safe  he  return'd  without  one  hoftile  fear  ; 
Though  fpears  in  iron  tempefts  rain'd  around. 
Yet  innocent  they  play'd,  and  guiltlefs  of  a  wound; 

While  yet  I  fpoke,  the  fhade  w  ith  tranfport  glow'd, 
Rofe  in  his  majefty,  and  nobler  trod  ;  660 

With  haughty  ftalk  he  fought  the  diftant  glades 
Of  warrior  kings,  and  join'd  th'  illuftrious  fhades. 

Now  without  number  ghoft  by  ghoft  arofe. 
All  wailing  with  unutterable  woes. 
Alone,  apart,  in  difcontented  mood,  66c 

A  gloomy  fhade,  the  fullen  Ajax  flood  ; 
For  ever  fad  with  proud  difdain  he  pin'd. 
And  the-  ioQ:  arms  for  e^er  ftung  his  mind  ; 
Though  on  the  conteft  Thetis  gave  the  laws. 
And  Pallas,  by  the  Trojans,  judg'd  the  caufe.       6-0 
O  why  was  I  viftorious  in  the  ftrife  ; 
O  dear-bought  honour  with  fo  brave  a  life  f 
With  him  the  ftrength  of  war,  the  foldiers  pride. 
Our  fecond  hope  to  great  Achilles  died ! 
Touch'd  at  the  fight,  from  tears  I  fcarce  refrain,  675 
And  tender  forrow  thrills  in  every  vein  ; 
Penfive  and  fad  I  ftand,  at  length  accoft 
With  accents  mild  th'  inexorable  ghoft. 

Still  burns  thy  rage  ?  and  can  brave  fouls  refent 
Ev'n  after  death  ?  Relent,  great  fhade,  relent  1      680 
Perifh  thofe  arms  which  by  the  Gods  decree 
Accurs'd  our  array  with  the  lofs  of  thee  1 

With 
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With  thee  we  fell ;  Greece  wept  thy  haplefs  fates  ;. 
And  fliOok  aftonilh'd  through  her  hundred  ftates; 
Not  more,  when  great  Achilles  prefs'd  the  ground. 
And  breath 'd  his  manly  fpirit  through  the  wound. 
Oh,  deem  thy  fall  not  ow'd  to  man's  decree, 
Jove  hated  Greece,  and  punifn'd  Greece  in  thee  ! 
Turn  then,  oh !  peaceful  turn,  thy  wrath  control. 
And  calm  the  raging  tempeft  of  thy  foul.  69c 

While  yet  I  fpeak,  the  fhade  difdains  to  flay. 
In  filence  turns,  and  fullen  ftalks  away, 

Touch'd  at  his  four  retreat,  through  deepeft  night. 
Through  hell's  black  bounds  I  had  purfued  his  flight,. 
And  forc'd  the  ftubbcrn  fpedxre  to  reply  ;  695 

But  wondrous  vifions  drew  my  curious  eye. 
High  on  a  throne,  tremendous  to  behold. 
Stern  Minos  waves  a  mace  of  burnifh'd  gold ; 
Around  ten  thoufand  thoufand  fpeftres  lland 
Through  the  wide  dome  of  Dis,  a  trembling  band. 
Still  as  they  plead,  the  fatal  lots  he  rolls, 
Abfolves  the  juft,  and  dooms  the  guilty  fouls* 

There  huge  Orion,  of  portentous  fize. 
Swift  through  the  gloom  a  giant-hunger  flies  ; 
A  ponderous  mace  of  brafs  with  direful  fway 
Aloft  he  v/hirls,  to  crufh  the  favage  prey  ; 
Stern  beafls  in  trains  that  by  his  truncheon  fell,. 
Kow  grifly  forms,  fhoot  o'er  the  lawns  of  hell. 

There  Tityus  large  and  long,  in  fetters  bound, 
O'erfpreads  nine  acres  of  infernal  ground  ;  710 

Two  ravenous  vultures,  furious  for  their  food. 
Scream  o'er  the  fiend,  and  riot  in  his  blood, 

I  IncefTant 
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Inceffant  gore  the  liver  In  his  breaft, 
Th'  immortal  liver  grows,  and  gives  th'  immortal  feaft,. 
For  as  o'er  Panope's  enamel'd  plains,  nic 

Latona  journey 'd  to  the  Pythian  fanes. 
With  haughty  love  th'  audacious  monfter  ftrove 
To  force  the  Goddefs,  and  to  rival  Jove. 

There  Tantalus  along  the  Stygian  bounds 
Pours  out  deep  groans  (with  groans  all  hell  refoundsj 
Ev'n  in  the  circling  floods  refrefhment  craves. 
And  pines  with  thirft  amidft  a  fea  of  v/aves  : 
When  to  the  water  he  his  lip  applies. 
Back,  from  his  lip  the  treacherous  water  flies* 
Above,  beneath,  around  his  haplefs  head,  '^21^} 

Trees  of  all  kinds  delicious  fruitage  fpread; 
There  figs  fky-died,  a  purple  hue  difclofe. 
Green  looks  the  olive,  the  pomegranate  glows. 
There  dangling  pears  exalted  fcents  unfold. 
And  yellow  apples  ripen  into  gold ;  7  50 

The  fruit  he  ftrives  to  feize  :  but  blafts  arife, 
Tofs  it  on  high,  and  whirl  it  to  the  ffcies. 

I  turn'd  my  eye,  and  as  I  turn'd  furvey'd.      ^ 
A  mournful  vifion !  the  Sifyphian  Ihade ; 
With  many  a  weary  ftep,  and  many  a  groan,        73^. 
Up  the  high  hill  he  heaves  a  huge  round  ftone  ; 
The  huge  round  ftone,  refulting  with  a  bound. 
Thunders  impetuous  down,  and  fmokes  along  the 

ground. 
Again  the  reftlefs  orb  his  toil  renews, 
Duft  mounts  in  clouds,  and  fvveat  defcends  In  dew3» 

Now  I  the  ftrength  of  Hercules  behold, 
A  towering  fpedre  of  gigantic  mould, 

A  (hadow/ 


204.  P  O  P  E  '  S    H  O  M  E  R. 

A  fhadovvy  form !  for  high  in  heaven's  abodes 

Himfelf  refides,  a  God  among  the  Gods  ; 

There,  in  the  bright  alTemblies  of  the  fkies,  n^e 

He  nedar  quaiFs,  and  Hebe  crowns  his  joys. 

Here  hovering  ghofts,  like  fowl,  his  fliade  furround. 

And  clang  their  pinions  with  terrific  found  ! 

Gloomy  as  night  he  ftands,  in  ad  to  throw 

Th'  aerial  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow.  "y^o 

Around  his  breaft  a  wondrous  zone  is  roU'd, 

Where  woodland  monfters  grin  in  fretted  gold. 

There  fullen  lions  fternly  feem  to  roar. 

The  bear  to  growl,  to  foam  the  tufky  boar. 

There  war  and  havock  and  deftruftion  flood,        -yj-^ 

And  vengeful  murther  red  with  human  blood.  ■ 

Thus  terribly  adorn'd  the  figures  fhine,  " 

Inimitably  wrought  with  fkill  divine. 

The  mighty  ghoft  advanc'd  with  awful  look. 

And,  turning  his  grim  vifage,  fternly  fpoke  :       760 

O  exercis'd  in  grief!  by  arts  refin'd  ! 
O  taught  to  bear  the  wrongs  of  bafe  mankind ! 
Such,  fuch  -was  I !  ftill  toft  from  care  to  care. 
While  in  your  world  I  drew  the  vital  air  !  fl 

Ev'n  I,  who  from  the  Lord  of  Thunders  rofe,      765     T 
Eore  toils  and  dangers,  and  a  weight  of  woes ; 
To  a  bafe  monarch  ftill  a  llave  confin'd, 
(Thehardeft  bondage  to  a  generous  mind  !) 
Down  to  thefe  worlds  I  trod  the  difmal  way. 
And  dragg'd  the  three-mouth'd  dog  to  upper  day  ;  770 
Ev'n  hell  I  conquer'd,  through  the  friendly  aid 
Of  Maia's  offspring  and  the  Martial  Maid. 

Thus 
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Thus  he,  nor  deign'd  for  our  reply  to  ftay. 
But,  turning,  ftalk'd  with  giant  ftrides  away. 

Curious  to  view  the  kings  of  ancient  days,  77^ 

The  mighty  dead  that  live  in  endlefs  praife, 
Refolv'd  I  Itand ;  and  haply  had  furvey'd 
The  god-like  Thefeus,  and  Perithous'  (hade ; 
But  fwarms  of  fpeftres  rofe  from  deepeft  hell. 
With  bloodlefs  vifage,  and  with  hideous  yell,  780 

They  fcreara,  they  fhriek;  fad  groans  and  difraal  founds 
Stun  my  fcar'd  ears,  and  pierce  hell's  utmofl  bounds. 
No  more  my  heart  the  difmal  din  fuftains. 
And  my  cold  blood  hangs  fhivering  in  my  veins ; 
Left  Gorgon,  rifing  from  th'  infernal  lakes,  785 

With  horrors  arm'd,  and  curls  of  hiffing  fnakes. 
Should  fix  me,  ftifTen'd  at  the  monfirous  fight, 
A  ftony  image,  in  eternal  night ! 
Straight  from  the  direful  coaft  to  purer  air 
I  fpeed  my  flight,  and  to  my  mates  repair.  790 

My  mates  afcend  the  fhip ;  they  ftrike  their  oars ; 
The  mountains  lefien,*  and  retreat  the  fnores ; 
Swift  o'er  the  waves  we  fly ;  the  frefhening  gales 
•Sing  through  the  fhrouds,  and  ftretch  the  fwclling  fails* 
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A  ftiadowy  form !  for  high  in  heaven's  abodes 

Himfelf  refides,  a  God  among  the  Gods ; 

There,  in  the  bright  affemblies  of  the  fkies,  'i^^.r 

He  neftar  quaffs,  and  Hebe  crowns  his  joys. 

Here  hovering  ghofts,  like  fowl,  his  fliade  furround. 

And  clang  their  pinions  with  terrific  found  ! 

Gloomy  as  night  he  ftands,  in  adl  to  throw 


Th'  aerial  arrow  from  the  twanging:  bow. 
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Around  his  breafl:  a  wondrous  zone  is  roll'd. 

Where  woodland  monfters  grin  in  fretted  gold. 

There  fullen  lions  fternly  feem  to  roar. 

The  bear  to  growl,  to  foam  the  tuflcy  boar. 

There  war  and  havock  and  deftruftion  ftood,        ^j'^ 

And  vengeful  murther  red  with  human  blood. 

Thus  terribly  adorn'd  the  figures  (hine. 

Inimitably  wrought  with  flcill  divine. 

The  mighty  ghoft  ad  vane 'd  with  awful  look, 

And,  turning  his  grim  vifage,  fternly  fpoke  :       760 

O  exercis'd  In  grief!  by  arts  refin'd  ! 
O  taught  to  bear  the  wrongs  of  bafe  mankind ! 
Such,  fuch  -was  I !  ftill  toft  from  care  to  care. 
While  in  your  world  I  drew  the  vital  air  ! 
Ev'n  I,  who  from  the  Lord  of  Thunders  rofe. 
Bore  toils  and  dangers,  and  a  weight  of  woes  j 
To  a  bafe  monarch  ftill  a  flave  confin'd, 
(The  hardeft  bondage  to  a  generous  mind  !) 
Down  to  thefe  worlds  I  trod  the  difmal  way. 
And  dragg'd  the  three-mouth'd  dog  to  upper  day  ;  770 
Ev'n  hell  I  conquer'd,  through  the  friendly  aid 
Of  Maia's  offspring  and  the  Martial  Maid, 

Thus 
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Thus  he,  nor  deign'd  for  our  reply  to  ftay. 
But,  turning,  ftalk'd  with  giant  ftrides  away. 

Curious  to  view  the  kings  of  ancient  days,  77  j^ 

The  mighty  dead  that  live  in  endlefs  praife, 
Refolv'd  I  ftand ;  and  haply  had  furvey'd 
The  god-like  Thefeus,  and  Perithous'  fhade  ; 
But  fwarms  of  fpedlres  rofe  from  deepeft  hell. 
With  bloodlefs  vifage,  and  with  hideous  yell,  78a 

They  fcream,  they  (hriek;  fad  groans  and  difmal  founds 
Stun  my  fcar'd  ears,  and  pierce  hell's  utmofl  bounds. 
No  more  my  heart  the  difmal  din  fuitains. 
And  my  cold  blood  hangs  fhivering  in  my  veins ; 
Left  Gorgon,  riling  from  th'  infernal  lakes,  78 J 

With  horrors  arm'd,  and  curls  of  hiffing  fnakes. 
Should  fix  me,  ftiffen'd  at  the  monftrous  fight, 
A  ftony  image,  in  eternal  night ! 
Straight  from  the  direful  coaft  to  purer  air 
I  fpeed  my  flight,  and  to  my  mates  repair.  790 

My  mates  afcend  the  fhip ;  they  ftrike  their  oars ; 
The  mountains  lefTen,*  and  retreat  the  fnores ; 
"Swift  o'er  the  waves  we  fly ;  the  frefhening  gales 
Sing  through  the  ftirouds,  and  ftretch  the  fuelling  fails* 
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The  Sirens,  Scylla,  and  Charybdis. 

"HE  relates,  how  after  his  return  from  the  fhades,  he 
was  fent  by  Circe  on  his  voyage,  by  the  coaft  of  the 
Sirens,  and  by  the  Strait  of  Scylla  and  Charybdis : 
the  manner  in  which  he  efcaped  thofe  dangers :  how, 
being  caft  on  the  ifland  Trinacria,  his  companions 
deftroyed  the  oxen-- of  the  Sun:  the  vengeance  that 
followed  ;  how  all  perifiied  by  fhipwreck  except  him- 
felf,  who,  fwimming  on  the  maft  of  the  (hip,  arrived 
on  the  ifland  of  Calypfo,  With  which  his  relatioa 
^concludes. 
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THUS  o'er  the  rolling  furge  the  veflel  flies. 
Till  from  the  waves  th'  JExan  hills  arife. 
Here  the  gay  morn  refides  in  radiant  bowers. 
Here  keeps  her  revels  with  the  dancing  Hours; 
Here  Phoebus  rifing  in  th'  stherial  way,  5, 

Through  heaven's  bright  portals  pours  the  beamy  day. 
At  once  we  fix  our  halfers  on  the  fand. 
At  once  defcend,  and  prefs  the  defert  land  ; 
There,  worn  and  wafted,  lofe  our  cares  in  fleep. 
To  the  hoarfe  murmurs  of  the  rolling  deep.  lo- 

Soon  as  the  morn  reftor'd  the  day,  we  pay'd 
Sepulchral  honours  to  Elpenor's  fhade. 
Now  by  the  axe  the  rufliing  foreft  bends. 
And  the  huge  pile  along  the  (hore  afcends, .  _  .  . 

Around  we  ftand  a  melancholy  train,  j-j. 

And  a  loud  groan  re-echoes  from  the  main. 
Fierce  o'er  the  pyre,  by  fanning  breezes  fpread. 
The  hungry  flame  devours  the  filent  dead. 
A  rifing  tomb,  the  filent  dead  to  grace, 
Faft  by  the  roarings  of  the  main  we  place  ;  20 

The  rifing  tomb  a  lofty  column  bore, 
A^nd  high  above  it  rofe  the.  tapering  oar, 

■•  X  3  Meant!  nic 
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Meantime  the  *  Goddefs  our  return  furvey'd 
From  the  pale  ghofls,  and  hell's  tremendous  (hade. 
Swift  (he  defcends :  A  train  of  nymphs  divine  ij 

Bear  the  rich  viands  and  the  generous  wine  : 
In  ad  to  fpeak.  the  *  Power  of  Magic  {lands. 
And  gracefol  thus  accofts  the  liftening  bands : 

O  fons  of  woe !  decreed  by  adverfe  fates 
Alive  to  pafs  through  hell's  eternal  gates!  $o 

All,  foon  or  late,  are  doom'd  that  path  to  tread ; 
More  wretched  you !  twice  numbered  with  the  dead  I 
This  day  adjourn  your  cares  ;  exalt  your  fouls, 
Indulge  the  tafle,  and  drain  the  fparkling  bowls : 
And  when  the  morn  unveils  her  faffron  ray,  3.J 

Spread  your  broad  fails,  and  plough  the  liquid  wayj 
Lo!  I  this  night,  your  faithful  guide,  explain 
Your  woes  by  land,  your  dangers  on  the  main. 

The  Goddefs  fpoke ;  in  feafts  we  waftc  the  day. 
Till  Phcebus  downward  plung'd  his  burning  ray ;     40 
Then  fable  night  afcends,  and  balmy  reft 
Seals  every  eye,  and  calms  the  troubled  breaft. 
Then  curious  fne  commands  me  to  relate 
The  dreadful  fcenesof  Pluto's  dreary  ftate: 
She  fat  in  filence  while  the  tale  I  tell,  4:^ 

The  wondrous  viiions,  and  the  laws  of  hell. 

Then  thus :  The  lot  of  man  the  Gods  difpofe; 
Thefe  ills  are  pair  :  now  hear  thy  future  woes. 
O  prince,  attend  !  fome  favouring  Power  be  kind. 
And  print  th'  important  ftory  on  thy  mind !  ^o 

Next,  where  the  Sirens  dwell,  you  plough  the  feas  j 
Their  fong  is  death,  and  makes  deftruftion  pleafe. 
*  Circe. 

Unbleft 
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Unbleft  the  man,  whom  mufic  wins  to  ftay 
Nigh  the  curft  fliore,  and  liften  to  the  lay  ; 
ISio  more  that  wretch  fhall  view  the  joys  of  life,         55. 
His  blooming  offspring,  or  his  beauteous  wife ! 
In  verdant  meads  they  fport ;  and  wide  around 
Lie  human  bones,  that  whiten  all  the  ground  ; 
The  ground  polluted  floats  with  human  gore. 
And  human  carnage  taints  the  dreadful  fhore.  60 

Fly  fwift  the  dangerous  coad ;  let  every  ear 
Be  ftopp'd  againft  the  fong !   'tis  death  to  hear  ! 
Firm  to  the  maft  with  chains  thyfelf  be  bound. 
Nor  truft  thy  virtue  to  th'  enchanting  found. 
If,  mad  with  tranfport,  freedom  thou  dem.and,         6^ 
Be  every  fetter  ftrain'd,  and  added  band  to  band. 

Thefe  feas  o'erpaft,  be  wife  !  but  I  refrain 
To  mark  diftinft  thy  voyage  o'er  the  main  : 
New  horrors  rife  !  let  prudence  be  thy  guide. 
And  guard  thy  various  paffage  through  the  tide,       70 

High  o'er  the  main  two  rocks  exalt  their  brow. 
The  boiling  billows  thundering  roll  below ; 
Through  the  valt  waves  the  dreadful  wonders  move. 
Hence  nam'd  Erratick.  by  the  Gods  above. 
No  bird  of  air,  ro  dove  of  fwifteft  wing,  -7^ 

That  bears  ambrofia  to  th'  a?therial  King, 
Shuns  the  dire  rocks:  in  vain  (he  cuts  the  Ikies, 
The  dire  rocks  meet,  and  crulh  her  as  {he  flies ; 
Not  the  fleet  bark,  when  profperous  breezes  play. 
Ploughs  o'er  that  roaring  furge  its  defperate  way ;     80 
O'erwhelm'd  it  fmks:  while  round  a  fmoke  expires. 
And  the  waves  flafhing  feem  to  burn  with  fires. 

X  4.  Scares 
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Scarce  the  fam'd  Argo  pafs'd  thefe  raging  floodsy^ 
The  facred  Argo,  fill'd  with  demigods ! 
Ev'n  fhe  had  funk,  but  Jove's  imperial  bride  S^ 

Wing'd  her  fleet  fail,  and  pufli'd  her  o'er  the  tide. 

High  in  the  air  the  rock  its  fummit  flirouds. 
In  brooding  tempefts,  and  inrolling  clouds; 
Loud  ftorms  around  and  mifts  eternal  rife, 
Beat  its  bleak  brow,  and  intercept  the  fkies.  90 

When  all  the  broad  expanfion  bright  with  day 
Glows  with  th'  autumnal  or  the  fummer  ray. 
The  fummer  and  the  autumn  glow  in  vain. 
The  iky  for  ever  lours,  for  ever  clouds  remain. 
Impervious  to  the  ftep  of  man  it  ftands,  9  j 

Though  borne  by  twenty  feet,  though  arm'd  witli  twenty 

hands ; 
Smooth  as  the  poiifh  of  the  mirrour  rile 
The  flippery  fides,  and  fiioot  into  the  fkies. 
Full  in  the  centre  of  this  rock  difplay'd, 
A  yawning  cavern  calls  a  dreadful  fhade  :  100 

Nor  the  fleet  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow. 
Sent  with  full  force,  could  reach  the  depth  below. 
Wide  to  the  weft  the  horrid  gulph  extends. 
And  the  dire  paffage  down  to  hell  defcends 
O  fly  the  dreadful  fight !  expand  thy  lails,  105 

Ply  the  ftrong  oar,  and  catch  the  nimble  gales; 
Here  Scylla  bellows  from  her  dire  abodes. 
Tremendous  peft !  abhorr'd  by  men  and  gods ! 
Hideous  her  voice,  and  with  lefs  terrors  roar 
The  whelps  of  lions  in  the  midnight  hour.  110 

Twelve  feet  deform'd  and  foul  the  fiend  difpreads ; 
Six  horrid  necks  flie  rears,  and  fix  terrific  heads ; 

Her 
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Her' jaws  grin  dreadful  with  three  rows  of  teeth  ; 
Jaggy  they  ftand,  the  gaping  den  of  death ; 
Her  parts  obfcene  the  raging  billows  hide ;  115 

Her  bofom  terribly  o'erlooks  the  tide. 
When  flung  with  hunger  fh.2  embroils  the  flood,. 
The  fea-dog  and  the  dolphin  are  her  food ; 
She  makes  the  huge  leviathan  her  prey. 
And  all  the  monfters  of  the  watery  way  ; .  j  20 

The  fwiftefl  racer  of  the  azure  plain 
Here  fills  her  fails  and  fpreads  her  oars  in  vain  ; . 
Fell  Scylla  rifes,  in  her  fury  roars. 
At  once  fix  mouths  expands,  at  once  fix  men  devonrsi 

Clofe  by,  a  rock  of  lefs  enormous  height  125 

Breaks  the  wild  waves,  and  forms  a  dangerous  ftreight ; . 
Full  on  its  crown  a  fig's  green  branches  rife. 
And  (hoot  a  leafy  forell  to  the  Ikies ; 
Beneath  Charybdis  holds  her  boillering  reign 
'Midft  roaring  whirlpools,  and  abforbs  the  main ;    1 30 
Thrice  in  her  gulfs  the  boiling  feas  fubfide. 
Thrice  in  dire  thunders  {"ne  refunds  the  tide. 
Oh,  if  thy  vefiel  plough  the  direful  waves 
When  feas  retreating  roar  within  her  caves. 
Ye  perifh  all !  though  he  who  rules  the  main  13  j; 

Lend  his  fl:rong  aid,  his  aid  he  lends  in  vain» 
Ah,  fhun  the  horrid  gulf !  by  Scylla  fly, 
'Tis  better  fix  to  lofe,  than  all  to  die. 

I  then  :  O  nymph  propitious  to  my  prayer, 
Goddefs  divine !  my  guardian  power,  declare,        140 
Is  the  foul  fiend  from  human  vengeance  freed  ? 
Or,  if  I  rife  in  arms,  can  Scylla  bleed  ? 

Then 
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Then  llie  :  O  worn  by  toils,  O  broke  in  fight. 
Still  are  neu'  toils  and  war  thy  dire  delight? 
Will  martial  flames  for  ever  fire  thy  mind,  1 4'^ 

And  never,  never  be  to  Heaven  refign'd  ? 
How  vain  thy  efforts  to  avenge  the  wrong  ? 
Deathlefs  the  peft!  impenetrably  ftrong! 
Furious  and  fell,  tremendous  to  behold  ! 
Ev'n  with  a  look  (he  withers  all  the  bold!  150 

She  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  might; 
Oh  fly  her  rage  !  thy  conquefl  is  thy  flight. 
If  but  to  feize  thy  arms  thou  make  delay,  "J 

Again  the  fury  vindicates  her  prey,  r 

Her  fix  mouths  yawn,  and  fix  are  fnatch'd  away,      ^ 
From  her  foul  womb  Cratasis  gave  to-air 
This  dreadful  peft !  To  her  direft  thy  prayer. 
To  curb  the  monger  in  her  dire  abodes. 
And  guard  thee  through  the  tumult  of  the  floods. 
Thence  to  Trinacria's  fhore  you  bend  your  way,     1 60 
Where  graze  thy  herds,  illuurious  Source  of  Day  ! 
Seven  herds,  fcven  flocks,  enrich  the  facred  plains ; 
Each  herd,  e?xh  flock,  full  fifty  heads  contains : 
The  wondrous  kind  a  length  of  age  furvey. 
By  breed  increafe  not,  nor  by  death  decay,  165 

Two  fifter  GoddeflTes  pofl'efs  the  plain. 
The  confliant  guardians  of  the  woolly  train; 
Lampetie  fair,  and  Phaethufa  young. 
From  Phcsbus  and  the  bright  Nessra  fprung: 
Here,  watchful  o'er  the  flocks,  in  ihady  bowers      170 
And  flowery  meads  they  wafte  the  joyous  hours. 
Rob  not  the  God !  and  fo  propitious  gales 
Attend  thy  voyage,  and  impel  thy  fails; 

Bat 
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Eut  if  tliy  impious  hands  the  flocks  deftroy. 
The  Gods,  the  Gods  avenge  it,  and  ye  die !  ij^ 

'Tis  thine  alone  (thy  friends  and  navy  loft) 
Through  tedious  toils  to  view  thy  native  coaft. 
She  ceas'd  :  and  now  arofe  the  morning  ray ; 
Swift  to  her  dome  the  Goddefs  held  her  way. 
Then  to  my  m.ates  I  meafur'd  back  the  plain,  180 

Climb'd  the  tall  bark,  and  rufh'd  into  the  main; 
Then  bending  to  the  ftroke,  their  oars  they  drew 
To  their  broad  breads,  and  fwift  the  galley  flew. 
Up-fprung  a  brifker  breeze ;  with  frefnening  gales. 
The  friendly  Goddefs  ftretch'd  the  fwelling  fails ;    1 8.5 
We  drop  our  oars ;  at  eafe  the  pilot  guides ; 
The  ve&l  light  along  the  level  glides. 
When,  rifmg  fad  and  flow,  with  penfive  look. 
Thus  to  the  melancholy  train  I  fpoke  : 

-  O  friends.  Oh  ever  partners  of  my  woes,  190 

Attend  while  I  what  Heaven  foredooms  difclofe. 
Hear  all !  Fate  hangs  o'er  all !  on  you  it  lies 
To  live,  or  perifli !  to  be  fafe,  be  wife! 

In  flowery  meads  the  fportive  Sirens  play. 
Touch  the  foft  lyre,  and  tune  the  vocal  lay  ;  19;^ 

Me,  me  alone,  with  fetters  firmly  bound. 
The  Gods  allow  to  hear  the  dangerous  found. 
Hear  and  obey:  if  freedom  I  demand. 
Be  every  fetter  ftrain'd,  and  added  band  to  band. 

While  yet  I  fpeak,  the  winged  galley  flies,  200 

And,  lo !  the  Siren  fliores  like  mifts  arife. 
Sunk  were  at  once  the  winds ;  the  air  above. 
And  waves  below,  at  once  forgot  to  move  ! 

Some 
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Some  dsmon  calm'd  the  air,  and  fmooth'd  the  deep, 

Hufn'd  the  loud  winds,  and  charm'd  the  waves  to  {leep» 

Now  every  fail  we  furl,  each  oar  we  ply ; 

Lafli'd  by  the  ftroke,  the  frothy  waters  fly. 

The  duftile  wax  with  bufy  hands  I  mould. 

And  cleft  in  fragments,  and  the  fragments  roll'd ; 

Th'  aerial  region  now  grew  warm  with  day,  2iO 

The  wax  diflblv'd  beneath  the  burning  ray  1 

Then  every  ear  I  barr'd  againft  the  ftrain. 

And  from  accefs  of  phrenzy  lock'd  the  brain. 

No\v.  round  the  maft  my  mates  the  fetters  roll'd. 

And  bcund  me  limb  by  limb,   with  fold  on  fold.   21^ 

Then,  bending  to  the  ftroke,  the  aftive  train 

Plunge  all  at  once  their  oars,  and  cleave  the  main* 

While  to  the  ihore  the  rapid  vefTel  flies. 
Our  fwift  approach  the  Siren  quire  defcries  j 
Celeftial  mufic  warbles  from  their  tongue,  220 

And  thus  the  fweet  deluders  tune  the  fong : 

Oh  ftay,  O  pride  of  Greece!  UlyfTes,  ftay! 
Oh  ceafe  thy  courfe,  and  liften  to  our  lay ! 
Eleft  is  the  man  ordain'd  our  voice  to  hear. 
The  fong  infl;ru6ls  the  foul,  and  charms  the  ear.       22  5^ 
Approach!  thy  foul  fliall  into  raptures  rife ! 
Approach!  and  learn  new  wifdom  from  the  wife! 
We  know  whate'er  the  kings  of  mighty  name 
Atchiev'd  at  Ilion  in  the  field  of  fame ; 
\¥hate'er  beneath  the  fun's  bright  journey  lies,        230 
Oh  ftay  and  leai-n  new  wifdom  from  the  wife ! 

Thus  the  fweet  charmers  warbled  o'er  the  main; 
My  foul  takes  wing  to  meet  the  heavenly  ftrain ; 

I  give 
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1  give  the  fign,  and  ftruggle  to  be  free; 
Swift  row  my  mates,  and  flioot  along  the  fea;        .23,^ 
New  chains  they  add,  and  rapid  urge  the  way. 
Till,  dying  off,  the  dillant  founds  decay  : 
Then,  fcudding  fwiftly  from  the  dangerous  ground. 
The  deafen'd  ear  unlock'd,  the  chains  unbound. 

,  Now  all  at  once  tremendous  fcenes  unfold ;  240 

Thunder'd  the  deeps,  the  fmoking  billows  roll'd! 
Tumultuous  waves  embroil'd  the  bellowing  flood. 
All  trembling,  deafen'd,  and  aghaft  we  flood ! 
No  more  the  veffel  plough'd  the  dreadful  wave. 
Fear  feiz'd  the  mighty,  and  unnerv'd  the  brave ;     24^ 
Each  dropp'd  his  oar  ;  but  fwift  from  man  to  man 
With  looks  ferene  I  turn'd,  and  thus  began : 
O  friends !  Oh  often  tried  in  adverfe  ftorras! 
With  ills. familiar  in  more  dreadfijl  forms! 
Deep  in  the  dire  Cyclopean  den  you  lay,  .2^0 

Yet  fafe  return'd — Ulyfles  led  the  way. 
Learn  courage  hence !  and  in  my  care  confide; 
Lo !  ftill  the  fame  Ulyfles  is  your  guide ! 
Attend  my  words!  your  oars  inceflant  ply.; 
Strain  every  nerve,  and  bid  the  veflel  fly.  •2j'5| 

If  from  yon  juftling  rocks  and  wavy  war 
Jove  fufety  grants  ;  he  grants  it  to  your  care. 
And  thou  whofe  guiding  hand  direfts  our  way. 
Pilot,  attentive  liften  and  obey  ! 
Bearwide  thy  courfe,  nor  plough  thofe  angry  waves 
Where  rolls  yon  fmoke,  yon  tumbling  ocean  raves; 
Steer  by  the  higher  rock  ;  left  whirl'd  around 
We  fink,  beneath  the  circling  eddy  drovvn'd. 

While 
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While  yet  I  fpeak,  at  once  their  oars  they  feize. 
Stretch  to  the  ftroke,  and  brnfh  the  working  feas.    26^: 
Cautious  the  nameof  Scylla  I  fuppreft; 
That  dreadful  found  had  chill'd  the  boldeft  breaft. 

Meantime,  forgetful  of  the  voice  divine. 
All  dreadful  bright  my  limbs  in  armour  Ihine ; 
High  on  the  deck  I  take  my  dangerous  ftand,  270 

Tvv'o  glittering  javelins  lighten  in  my  hand ; 
Prepar'd  to  whirl  the  whizzing  fpear  I  ftay. 
Till  the  fell  fiend  arife  to  feize  her  prey. 
Around  the  dungeon,  ftudious  to  behold 
The  hideous  peft  !  my  labouring  eyes  I  roll'd  j         27^^ 
In  vain !  the  difmal  dungeon  dark  as  night 
Veils  the  dire  monfter,  and  confounds  the  fight. 

Now  through  the  rocks,  appall'd  with  deep  difmay. 
We  bend  our  courfe,  and  ftem  the  defperate  way ; 
Dir&  Scylla  there  a  fcene  of  horror  forms,  2  80 

And  here  Charybdis  fills  the  deep  with  ftorms. 
When  the  tide  rulhes  from  her  rumbling  caves 
The  rough  rock  roars;  tumultuous  boil  the  waves; 
They  tofs,  ihey  foam,  a  wild  confufion  raife^ 
Like,  waters  bubbling  o'er  the  fiery  blaze;  28 J 

Eternal  mifls  obfcure  th'  aerial  plain. 
And  high  above  the  rock  Ihe  fpouts  the  main  I 
When  in  her  gulphs  the  rufhing  fea  fubfides. 
She  drains  the  ocean  with  the  refluent  tides: 
The  rock  rebellows  with  a  thundering  found  ;         290 
Deep,  wondrous  deep  below,  appears  the  ground. 

Struck  with  defpair,  with  trembling  hearts  we  view'd. 
The  yawning  dungeon,  and  the  tumbling  flood ; 

z  When 
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When,  lo !  fierce  Scylla  ftoop'd  to  feize  her  prev, 
Stretch'd  her  dire  jaws,  and  fwept  lix  men  away  ;  29  j 
Chiefs  of  renown  !  loud-echoing  fnrieks  arife  : 
I  turn  and  view  them  quivering  in  the  Ikies; 
They  call,  and  aid  with  out-ftretch'd  arms  implore: 
In  vain  they  call ;  thofe  arms  are  ftretch'd  no  more. 
As,  from  feme  rock  that  over-hangs  the  flood,         300 
The  filent  fifher  calls  th'  infidious  food. 
With  fraudful  care  he  waits  the  finny  prize. 
And  fudden  lifts  it  quivering  to  the  ikies: 
So  the  foul  monfter  lifts  her  prey  on  high. 
So  pant  the  wretches,  flruggling  in  the  fky ;  ^o? 

In  the  wide  dungeon  fhe  devours  her  food. 
And  the  flefh  trembles  while  Cae  churns  the  blood. 
Worn  as  I  am  with  griefs,  with  care  decay'd; 
Never,  I  never,  fcene  fo  dire  furvey'd ; 
My  fhivering  blood,  congeal'd,  forgot  to  flow  ;     310 
Aghaft  I  flood,  a  monument  of  woe! 

Now  from  the  rocks  the  rapid  veiTel  flies. 
And  the  hoarfe  din  like  diftant  thunder  dies; 
To  Sol's  bright  ifle  our  voyage  we  purfue. 
And  now  the  glittering  mountains  rife  to  view.        31^ 
'J'here  facred  to  the  radiant  God  of  day. 
Graze  the  fair  herds,  the  flocks  promifcuous  ftray  ; 
Then  fuddenly  was  heard  along  the  main 
To  low  the  ox,  to  bleat  the  woolly  train. 
Straight  to  my  anxious  thoughts  the  found  convey 'd 
The  words  of  Circe  and  the  Theban  (liade ; 
Warn'd  by  their  awful  voice  thefe  fhores  to  (hun. 
With  cautious  fears  oppref^,  I  thus  begun: 

O  friends!- 
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O  friends^  Oh  ever  exercis'd  in  care! 
Hear  Heaven's  commands,  and  reverence  what  ye  hear! 
To  fly  thefe  fhores  the  prefcient  Theban  fhade 
And  Circe  warns!  O  be  their  voice  obey'd  : 
Some  mighty  woe  relentlefs  Heaven  forebodes: 
Fly  the  dire  regions,  and  revere  the  Gods! 

While  yet  I  fpoke,  a  fudden  forrow  ran 
Through  every  breaft,  and  fpread  from  m.an  to  man, 
Tin  wrathful  thus  Eurylochus  began  : 

O  cruel  thou  !  fome  fury  fure  has  fteel'd 
That  ftubborn  foul,  by  toil  untaught  to  yield  ! 
From  flecp  debarr'd,  we  fink  from  woes  to  woes :    ^$^ 
And  cruel  envieft  thou  a  fhort  repofe  ? 
Still  muft  we  reillefs  rove,  new  feas  explore. 
The  fun  defcending,  and  fo  near  the  fhore  ? 
And,  lo !  the  night  begins  her  gloomy  reign. 
And  doubles  all  the  terrors  of  the  main.  340 

Oft  in  the  dead  of  night  loud  winds  arife, 
Lafh  the  wild  furge,  and  blufter  in  the  Ikies ; 
Oh !  fhould  the  fierce  fouth-weft  his  rage  difplay. 
And  tofs  with  rifmg  ftorms  the  watery  way, 
Though  Gods  defcend  from  heaven's  aerial  plain     34.^ 
To  lend  us  aid,  the  Gods  defcend  in  vain : 
Then  while  the  night  difplays  her  awful  fhade, , 
Sweet  time  of  flumber!  be  the  nigh^obey'd! 
Hafle  ye  to  land  !  and  when  the  morning  ray 
"Sheds  her  bright  beam,  purfue  the  deflin'd  way.     350 
A  fudden  joy.  in  every  bofom  rofe: 
So  will'd  fome  daemon,  miniiler  of  woes! 

To  whom  with  grief — Oh  !  fwift  to  be  undone, 
Conftrain'd  I  ad  what  wifdom  bids  me  fhun. 

But 
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Bat  yonder  herds  and  yonder  flocks  forbear ;  3  55: 

Atteft  the  heavens,  and  call  the  Gods  to  hear: 
Content  an  innocent  repaft  difplay, 
By  Circe  given,  and  fly  the  dangerous  prey. 

Thus  I :  and  while  to  fhore  the  vefTel  flies. 
With  hands  uplifted  they  atteft  the  ikies;  360 

Then,  where  a  fountain's  gurgling  waters  play. 
They  rufli  to  land,  and  end  in  feafts  the  day  : 
They  feed ;  they  quaff;  and  no\v  (their  hunger  fed) 
Sigh  for  their  friends  devour'd,  and  mourn  the  dead. 
Nor  ceafe  the  tears,  till  each  in  flumber  fliares       365 
A  fweet  forgetfulnefs  of  human  cares. 

Now  far  the  night  advanc'd  her  gloomy  reign. 
And  fetting  ftars  roll'd  down  the  azure  plain ; 
When,  at  the  voice  of  Jove,  wild  whirlwinds  rife. 
And  clouds  and  double  darknefs  veil  the  flcies ;        ^-o' 
The  moon,  the  ftars,  the  bright  stherial  hoft 
Seem  as  extincfl,  and  all  their  fplendors  loft  ; 
The  furious  tempeft  roars  with  dreadful  found  : 
Air  thunders,  rolls  the  ocean,  groans  the  ground. 
All  night  it  rag'd  :  when  morning  rofe,  to  land       37^ 
We  haul'd  our  bark,  and  moor'd  it  on  the  ftrand. 
Where  in  a  beauteous  grotto's  cool  recefs 
Dance  the  green  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  feas. 

There  while  the  wild  v/inds  whiftled  o'er  the  main. 
Thus  careful  I  addreft  the  liftening  train  :  380^ 

O  friends,  be  wife,,  nor  dare  the  flocks  deftroy 
Of  thefe  fair  paftures :  if  ye  touch,  ye  die. 
Warn'd  by  the  high  command  of  Heaven,  be  aw'd ; 
Holy  the  flocks ,-•  and  dreadful  is  the  God  !  ■ 

VojL.  L.  Y  That 
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That  God  who  fpreads  the  radiant  beams  of  light,  385 
And  views  wide  earth  and  heaven's  unmeafur'd  height. 

And  now  the  moon  had  run  her  monthly  round. 
The  fouth-eaft  bluilering  with  a  dreadful  found  ; 
Unhurt  the  beeves,  untouch'd  the  woolly  train 
Low  through  the  grove,  or  range  the  flowery  plain :  390 
Then  fail'd  our  food  ;  then  fifh  we  make  our  prey. 
Or  fowl  that  fcreaming  hunt  the  watery  way. 
Till  now,  from  fea  or  flood  no  fuccour  found. 
Famine  and  meagre  want  befieg'd  us  round. 
Penfive  and  pale  from  grove  to  grove  I  ftray'd,        39  j 
From  the  loud  fl:orms  to  find  a  fylvan  fliade; 
There  o'er  my  hands  the  living  wave  I  pour  ; 
And  Heaven  and  Heaven's  immortal  thrones  adore. 
To  calm  the  roarings  of  the  ftormy  main. 
And  grant  me  peaceful  to  my  realms  again.  400 

Then  o'er  my  eyes  the  Gods  foft  flumber  flied. 
While  thus  Eurylochus  arifing  faid: 

O  friends,  a  thoufand  ways  frail  mortals  lead 
To  the  cold  tomb,  and  dreadful  all  to  tread; 
But  dreadful  mofl:,  when  by  a  flow  decay  405 

Pale  hunger  waftes  the  manly  ftrength  away. 
Why  ceafe  ye  then  t'  implore  the  Powers  above. 
And  offer  hecatombs  to  thundering  Jove  ? 
Why  feize  ye  not  yon  beeves,  and  fleecy  prey  ? 
Arife  unanimous;  arife  and  flay!  410 

And,  if  the  Gods  ordain  a  fafe  return. 
To  PhcEbus  flirines  fliall  rife,  and  altars  burn. 
But,  fliould  the  Powers  that  o'er  mankind  prefide 
Decree  to  plunge  us  in  the  whelming  tide. 

Better 
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Better  to  ru(h  at  once  to  fliades  below,  ^i  j 

Than  linger  life  away,  and  nourifh  woe ! 
:   Thus  he  :  the  beeves  around  fecurely  ftray. 
When  fwift  to  ruin  they  invade  the  prey  ; 
They  feize,  they  kill ! — but  for  the  rite  divine. 
The  barley  fail'd,  and  for  libations  wine.  420 

Swift  from  the  oak  they  ftrip  the  fhady  pride ; 
And  verdant  leaves  the  flowery  cake  fupply'd. 

With  prayer  they  now  addrefs  th'  aetherial  train. 
Slay  the  feleded  beeves,  and  flay  the  flain  : 
The  thighs,  with  fat  involv'd,  divide  with  art,      42^ 
Strew'd  o'er  with  morfels  cut  from  every  part. 
Water,  infliead  of  v/ine,  is  brought  in  urns. 
And  pour'd  profanely  as  the  viftim  burns. 
The  thighs  thus  ofFtr'd,  and  the  entrails  dreft. 
They  roaft  the  fragments,  and  prepare  the  feaft.       430 

'Twas  then  foft  {lumber  fled  my  troubled  brain  j 
Back  to  the  bark  I  fpeed  along  the  main. 
When,  lo!  an  odour  from  the  feafl;  exhales. 
Spreads  o'er  the  coaft,  and  fcents  the  tainted  gales ; 
A  chilly  fear  congeal'd  my  vital  blood,  4jr 

And  thus  obtefl:ing  Heaven  I  mourn'd  aloud: 

O  Sire  of  men  and  gods,  immortal  Jove  I 
Oh,  all  ye  blifsful  Powers  that  reign  above ! 
Why  were  my  cares  beguil'd  in  fliort  repofe  ? 
O  fatal  flumber  paid  with  lafting  woes  1  440 

A  deed  fo  dreadful  all  the  Gods  alarms. 
Vengeance  is  on  the  wing,  and  Heaven  in  arms! 

Meantime  Lampetie  mounts  th'  aerial  way. 
And  kindles  into  rage  the  God  of  Day : 

y  2  Venq-eaace. 
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Vengeance,  ye  powers,  (he  cries)  and  thou  whofe  hand 
Aims  the  red  bolt,  and  hurls  tlie  writhen  brand! 
Slain  are  thofe  herds  which  I  with  pride  furvey,         -^ 
When  through  the  ports  of  Heaven  I  pour  the  day.    > 
Or  deep- in  Ocean  plunge  the  burning  ray.  J 

A^engeance,  ye  Gods  !  or  I  the  Ikies  forego,  450 

And  bear  the  lamp  of  Heaven  to  (hades  below. 

To  whom  the  Thuodering  Power  :  O  Source  of  Day ! 
V/hofe  radiant  lamp  adorns  the  azure  way. 
Still  may  thy  beams  through  heaven's  bright  portals  rife. 
The  joy  of  earth,  and  glory  of  the  fkies ;  455 

Lo !  my  red  arm  I  bare,  my  thunders  guide. 
To  dafh  th'  offenders  in  the  whelming  tide. 

To  fair  Calypfo,  from  the  bright  abodes, 
Hermes  convey 'd  thefe  councils  of  the  Gods. 

Meantime  from  man  to  man  my  tongue  exclaims,. 
My  wrath  is  kindled,  and  my  foul  in  flames. 
In  vain !     I  view  perform'd  the  direful  deed. 
Beeves,  flain  by  heaps,  along  the  ocean  bleed. 

Now  Heaven  gave  figns  of  wrath ;  along  the  ground  *> 
Crept  the  raw  hides,  and  with  a  bellowing  found       > 
Roar'd  the  dead  limbs;  the  burning  entrails  groan 'd,  3 
Six  guilty  days  my  wretched  mates  employ 
In  impious  feafting,  and  unhallow'd  joy  ; 
The  feventh  arofe,  and  now  the  Sire  of  Gods 
Rein'd  the  rough  ftorms,  and  calm'd  the  toffing  floods : 
With  fpeed  the  bark  we  climb ;  the  fpacious  fails 
Loos'd  from  the  yards  invite  th'  impelling  gales, 
Paft  fight  of  ftiore,  along  the  furge  we  bound. 
And  all  above  is  iky,  and  ocean  all  around ! 

I  When 
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When,  lo !  a  murky  cloud  the  Thunderer  forms     475 
Full  o'er  our  heads,  and  blackens  heaven  with  ftorms. 
Night  dwells  o'er  all  the  deep  :  and  now  outflies 
The  gloomy  Weft,  and  whiftles  in  the  Ikies. 
The  mountain-billows  roar !  the  furious  blaft 
Howls  o'er  the  (hroud,  and  rends  it  from  the  maft  : 
The  maft  gives  way,  and,  crackling  as  it  bends. 
Tears  up  the  deck;  then  all  at  once  defcendsj 
The  pilot  by  the  tumbling  ruin  flain, 
Dafti'd  from  the  helm,  falls  headlong  in  the  main. 
Then  Jove  in  anger  bids  his  thunders  roll,  48^ 

And  forky  lightnings  fla(h  from  pole  to  pole. 
Fierce  at  our  heads  his  deadly  bolt  he  aims. 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  and  wrapt  in  flames : 
Full  on  the  bark  it  fell ;  now  high,  now  low: 
Tofs'd  and  re-tofs'd,  it  reel'd  beneath  the  blow  j      490 
At  once  into  the  main  the  crew  it  fhook  : 
Sulphureous  odours  rofe,  and  fraouldering  fmoke. 
.  Like  fowl  that  haunt  the  floods,  they  fmk,  they  rife. 
Now  loft,  now  feen,  with  fhrieks  and  dreadful  cries ; 
And  ftrive  to  gain  the  bark  ;  but  Jove  denies.       495 
Firm  at  the  helm  I  ftand,  when  fierce  the  main 
Rufti'd  with  dire  noife,  and  dafh'd  the  fides  in  tv/ain  j 
Again  impetuous  drove  the  furious  blaft, 
Snapt  the  ftrong  helm,  and  bore  to  fea  the  maft. 
Firm  to  the  maft  with  cords  the  helm  I  bind,       joo  1 
And  ride  aloft,  to  Providence  refign'd,  f 

Through  tumbling  billows,  and  a  war  of  wind.         3 

Now  funk  the  Weft,  and  now  a  Southern  breeze 
More  dreadful  than  the  tempeft,  laflx'd  the  feas ; 

Yj  For 
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For  on  the  rocks  it  bore  where  Scylla  raves,  joj; 

And  dire  Charybdis  rolls  her  thundering  waves. 

All  night  I  dro\'e ;  and  at  the  dawn  of  day; 

Fall  by  the  rocks  beheld  the  defperate  way  : 

Juft  when  the  fea  within  her  gulfs  fubfides. 

And  in  the  roaring  whirlpools  rufn  the  tides,  510 

Swift  from  the  float  I  vaulted  with  a  bound. 

The  lofty  fig-tree  feiz'd,  and  clung  around. 

So  to  the  beam  the  bat  tenacious  clings. 

And  pendent  round  it  clafps  his  leathern  wings. 

High  in  the  air  the  tree  its  boughs  difplay'd,  515 

And  o'er  the  dungeon  cad  a  dreadful  Ihade, 

AH  unfuflain'd  between  the  v»ave  and  Iky, 

Beneath  my  feet  the  whirling  billows  fly. 

What- time  the  judge  forfakes  the  nolfy  bar 

To  take  repaft,  and  ftills  the  wordy  war;  520 

Charybdis  rumbling  from  her  inmoft  caves. 

The  maft  refunded  on  her  refluent  waves. 

Swift  from  the  tree,  the  floating  maft  to  gain. 

Sudden  I  dropt  amidft  the  flafliing  main  ; 

Once  more  undaunted  on  the  ruin  rode,  52^ 

And  oar'd  with  labouring  arms  along  the  flood. 

Unfeen  I  pafs'd  by  Scylla's  dire  abodes : 

So  Jove  decreed  (dread  Sire  of  men  and  gods). 

Then  nine  long  days  I  plough'd  the  calmer  feas, 

Heav'dby  the  f urge,  and  waftc^d  by  the  breeze.      530 

Weary  and  wet  th'  Ogygian  fliores  I  gain. 

When  the  tenth  fun  defcended  to  the  main. 

There,  in  Calypfo's  ever-fragrant  bowers, 

Rcfrelli'd  I  lay,  and  joy  beguii'd  the  hours. 

My- 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XII.  3^7 

My  following  fates  to  thee,  O  King,  are  known. 
And  the  bright  partner  of  thy  royal  throne. 
Enough  :  in  mifery  can  words  avail? 
And  what  fo  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale  ? 
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